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14 Quixote s Stone-Horſs unawar 9 


ales Love to ſome Galician Mares : x 
Their Owners ſul king 3 in the Paſture 
bnd Sancho, Rozinant, ond Mate. 
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Wn E whole Attendance having pak 
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Don Nen bowing low to ſhew | 1 881 
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His breeding, bid the Croud adieu: ta 
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2 With trangry sls at his Arſe, 

Into the Wood; in hopes to find 

Marcelle, who was fled like Wind. 

Two fedibus Höurs they rãng'd abdut 

Thro? thorny Shrübs to ſeek her, odt ; 

| Whilſt ſtubborn Bon ghs provok d their Facey 
To ſudden Grins and ſour Grimaces z 


At ng: quite hopeleſs of Saccdfe, 
They quitted their uneaſy Chace,” 

And for the verdant Meadows chang'd 
The Wood where they in vain had rang'd : 
Now mounting Skylarks ſtrainꝰd their Throat, 
And charm d their Ears with chearful Notes; 
F Whilſt flowing Riv'lets of Delight, 

And blooming: Dailies bleſt their fi ght: 

= Theſe rural Pleafires fo invited 

The Knight to wa : that both alghted, 
The better to eſcape the Heat 


Orb . which now was very great, 
| 1 Leaving 


Who without difPrence on the Ground 


| Before to cool arid take a Bite, 
That when retreſtd, they migfit proceed 


* 3 3 
tedvink at arge both Horſe and Als 
To feaſt their empty Guts with 'Grals, 
Whilſt their two Riders ſpread their waltet, 
That each might gratify their Pallat; 


* 


Fed nimbly on the Scraps they found 3 
As if ſhort Commons made the Maſter 
And Man ftrive who ſhould cat the faſter : 3 


For thoſe, who compliment o'er Plenty. 


No Manners heed when Food is ſcantꝛ. | | 


In the ſame Meadow where the Don Hg | 


And Sanc ho feiſted thus upoir 


Brown Cruſts, dry'd Acorns, mouldy Cheek 
And other Dainties, ſuch as theſe, _— 1 
dome Carriers coming from Tirgueſtd, | 
A Town vth Province of Galicia, 

Had turn d in ſev'ral Mares the Niglit 
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With more Alacrity and Speed: TIA 
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But Sancho, who for Years had known ., 
Poor Rozinante Skin and Bone, 
Believ'd him from his Age to obe 
A Horſe of that Sobriety, 
That no young filly? $ Charms could moye 
His Vertue to the thoughts of Love, 
Had therefore granted him the Favour, 
Of truſting; to his good Behaviour, 
Not dreaming Vice cou'd be.prevailiog 
In ſuch a Brute fo old and ailing : 
But Luſt alas! we often find _ 
In Age will leave a Space behind ; 


Nor was poor Rozinant without 

A fatal Itch to have a Bout ; 

For he no ſooner ſmelt the Mares, 
But bolt upright he prick'd his Ears, 
And neighing limp'd along the Graſs, 
Like crippl'd Leacher to a Laſs, 
Making in vain a wondrous pother, 
Attempting one and then another ; 


But 


0 2 | 
| But the ps Mares who had more Mind 1 
Jo graze in Peace than to be kind, * 
Saluted their Callant fo courſly, * 7 
And kick'd him with their Heels fo fiercely, 
| That in a trice they broke his Oirts, | 
And gave him many Maims and kurs, 2 
} Diſrob'd him of his ancient Saddle, 
And tore the Bridle off his Noddleg | 
80 that por Rozinant was ch, 
For fear of comiüg⸗ by the worlt, a wad 
To, Bully like, revenge their ſtriking, 4 
By turning Courtſhip into Kicking 5 * 
Which when the C arriers did eſpy, 
Who lay beneath a Hedge hard by, 
They ran with all the ſpeed they cout 
With Pack-ſtaves made of knotty Well = 
And did with fuchill-natur'd r - i 
Bedrub the Hide'of Noxinante, | = 
That he ſoon ſunk amidſt his Focs, 
Beneath the Rig our of their Blows. 
| B > 


06 ) | 
The Knight and Sancho much enragd 

To. ſee poor Roxi thus engag d, 

Ran tow ds him with impatient Haſt 

Io Reſque the aſſaulted Bealt ; 

The Don not thinking it amiſs 

Io give the following Advice. 

Friend Sancho, perceive (quoth he) 
Dat theſe can no Knight Enrants be, 

But a meer worthleſs Scoundrel Herd, 

Who ne er were Honour d by the & word; 

Therefore according to the Law 

Of Arms thou'ſt Liberty to draw, 

And to revenge with all thy Force 

The wrong they've done unto my Horſe. 
Revenge! reply d the Squire, Egad, 

* Your Worſhip talks like one that's mad; 

Why don't you ſee at leaſt a Score 13 

c Of ſwanking Loobies, if not more, 

* Young luſty Raſcals brisk and youthful, 

Able to cat us at a Mouthful ; 

FEE 0 


« And wah yay. bpm ee Fo 
s To ſtand againſt their Staves,and Po 

» T tell thee Sancho ¶quoth the Knight) 
P n worth to ſcore my, Hel fiir Fight : 
Then, brand liſhing, his. e 


Fell on without another Word, 
And laid about him in a Rage, 


Backſtroak and. Forſtroak,; Point and Edges 9 
Saxcho encourag d by his Maſter, - | 
Beyond the Fear of Bruiſe or Plaiſter, _ 

At length dre out his ſnarling Blade, 

And when oncc enter d fought like mad. 

Der Quixote, who was Fire and Tow, 

At firſt gave one fo ſmart a Blow, 

Which cut, lo terrible 2 Gaſh 

Thro? feathern Doublet in his Fleſh, = 
That the ſad ſight provoK'd the Carriers 
To ſhew themſelves ſuch deſp'rate Warriers, 
That now each fought like any Turk, 
Striking 45 Anchor- Smiths at work ; | 


Like ſomewhat ni I has Fleſh ahi] Blood, 1 

| ?Tilldrove by mortal Thumps, that erown'd 
His Head, Kneeldeep into the Oround, 

And then at Rozinante's Tail 

The V aliant Hero faintin g fell; 3 5 

Poor Sancho runbling' next his Vaſter, 

Beneath the very ſame Diſaſter: 3 

Thus Odds we ſee, that beat the Devil, 
Muſt: conquer Mortals when they cavil. 

The Clowns, not knowing but their Blows 
Had kill'd inſtead of ſtunn'd their Foes, 

Took up their Mares like prudent Loobies, 

And fled for Fear of Coram Nobx, 

Leaving their victims cover d over N 
With Graſs, well drubbd, to die i in Clover. 
No one? were the Carriers gone 


Pat Senche, breathing forth a Groan, 


| Recover d 


8 9 Y 
Recover'd firength enongh to f. e 
Tho ſadly batter'd, fore and weak: goo ! 
And turning tow'rds the feeble —Y 
Who alſo lay in wofu plight," ny | 
He ſlowly rais d his broken Head,” 

And thus unto his Maſter faids © >), de 

A Murrain take theſe dann? d Rewenges, 1. 


My Boe neo ud ofthe E. 
How fares your Worſhip” s Neck and S boulders 7. 5 
I doubt we re both. but crippl d Salle. „ 
Ah that we had but now 4 Draught . „ 
Of that ſame fellſome, you a ae 5 


Dat would glue Knights like Joiners Boards, ap: | 
Il hen cut aſunder with their Swords. . 
Il I wiſhwe had, reply'd the Don _ | 5 E 
C To Sencho, in a dolefill Ton; 
. Howeyer,we we'll. he? ſome at Night: | 7 
A Doſe, or. two. will, ſet us right. f b . 
In troth 0 quoth Sancho) Pap 7 
By that time we 1 both be Head : : 
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1 Fa cag — Len N a 
Ard os for heth my; Shoulders, Oh! 


They keep Account of every Blow, 


"And have then pally d dame i in Bl 3 
As Bakers fre den lud NE. 


Jown, duoth Qulrots, thro? my Steel 


*Pm fomewhat bruis'd from Head t to Heel, 


And cannot readily 1 foreſee” 


1. The Date of our Recovery: 


$ I muſt confeſs theſe Drubs are ' wholly 
* Owing to my o erhaſty Folly, 


« And but x Puniſhment that's due 


| | 4 To me, becauſe [ rafbly drew 


My Sword on ſuch a Scoundrel Crew: 
* For he that's Knighted ought to fi ght 
with none but him that i is a Knight; 5 
* Therefore for time to come I pray, 
7 * Obſerve, F Friend Sancho, what I fay, 


6. © Which 


| ( 5 
: Which is, if 8 we meet agan 
with ſuch a Mob in Road or Ln, 
* That tis your Buſ'neſs. to chaſtis 
* Such baſe and eee © N. 
 'Till you ſabdue, and they ſubmit; 
* For know, that tis agpjnſþ, the Law. 
of Chivalry for me to draw, 

Nor will I ever more debaſe 

My Honour in fo vile a Caſe, 
dot wholly, leave, as 'tis your Due, 
Fuch low Adventures unto you: 

* But if a Knight ſhould interpoſe, 

3 Or give Aſſiſtance to thy Foes, | 
Then will I draw my Sword, and lend a. 
My utmoſt Vigour to defend thee. © 

Thark you, good Sir, reply'd.the.*Squize, 
Fight not till T your did deſire, 
dnd von mer take your fined Farema , 
Of Squgbble, Combet, and of Quartelis 


bat 


Far 


a , n . — * — r 


For - I ſhall hiv er more delight i gt =] f ©; 


This dent dRebroifting way of Fighting, 


But do with all my Heart forgive 
The beſt aud worſt of men that live 
Am Frientls with all degrees of Wartierr, 
From doubty Knights to plaguy Carriers. 
2 Thou filly Wretch, replies the Don, 


© Suppoſe thou ſhould'ſt poſſeſs q Throne, 


n As I intend e*erlowp-thou 


\ © Unleſs thy own d ignoble Fault, 


© How could'ſt thou reign as Sov'reign Lord, 
: And be averfe to draw thy Sword ? 


j £ Kings maſt be Tyrants, and chaſtiſe 


* Their Giff-neckd murim” ring Enemies: : 
5, Mercy in Monarchs is a Failure, 

That's always deem' d the want of Valour; 
6 And if thy Subjects once ſhou d find, 


Thou'rt peaceful, lenetive and kind, 


T bey'l teaze chee ſliglit the, grow upon thee, 


r 


2 3 they'v quite undon thee; 
ES =o en nd pc © * Beſides 


5 ſides no Prince i in my Open 
Can oer be fixd in his Dominion, 454 al 
Till by deſtroying ſome of thoſe .. 
His Policy marks out as Foes; * 881 ol . 
© He makes the flayiſh Crowd a prove... \ 1 
5 His Reign thro Fear as well as Love : 25 5 
* Therefore if thou a Crown worwdſt wear, 2 
* Pd have thee learn to be ſevere ; &: 
: For Cruelty in Men of might w— "2 
Is Juſtice: What i is juſt is nicht. Ci = 05 
Quot h Sancho, malte me but a 0 9 
Tor'll find me quite another thing, 
Ide made a Thouſand Sheep obey 3 32 . $ 
And what are Subjets more than they? | * 15 


TL 


* 


Keep em but poor, with Projects fool ? ew, i 
And that” 5 the only way to rule W PE 
But good. Sir, tet $ defer this matter, _ OO 
T ill we are (ore at at Eaſe bered'ter, ” at = . 
Weve greater need i in er Condition . | 1 0 22 
Of a good Surgeon o or Phyſician, : „ 
| Than a Jongwinded Peliticies „ 
£ e een 


1 14 J 5 
ff po tet 1 riſe 4 4 tn bubdis 
Our Legs, un 4 try 75 de ban flaud wel, | 
| That with bur Help e 24 befpientt | 
Tour 3 Hs fe that les behind, ' 
Aud groans fo terribly, poor Jae, 
As if be'granted'fir our Aid; 
| The ge deſerves 40'P33; 25 neither, 7 
Becauſe hir Lewdweſs brought ar Bither; 
Aud brought our thin ind tender Hide 
To all this leis. 05 m Sides. 
c Quoth Quixote, tis alas no more, 
, Than many Knights have felt before. 
m Wets' the x fiſt thit 1 


„ e 


No OP would I have n, 

© But dy'd with Grief upon the Spot, 

© Rather than d have thus incurr d 
The odious Shame of ſo abſurd 
A drubbing, thatignoble Word. 

| Since Drubs, quoth Sancho, vun wee, 
e oft "me Vails of Errantry,” 


; ay) © 
won el inform me wherhes” - 


I he 1 1 
They come by chance like Ruiny wana, 


Or that you fall upon theſe Il, 
As tonſtant as you do your Meal? 009 K 
For Per perſwaded A: FIT I 
5 With ſuch another woful Beating 
Will: fpotl your Worſhip*s Trade Kat, 
And give us both enongh of Bb, 
| Fiteach to be an haulting Brother > bu” 
Of ſome lame Hoſpital or other. 5 
I Ið true, reply d the Don, I RHποẽ⅛/ 
Wie Knights muſt meet with many à Blow, 
And daily face a thoufant Dafgers, 
© To which the daſtard Wordt are Trangersg 
What then, to recompenſe our Scars, 
We oft win Kingdoms nnawars, | 4. ? 
And by meer chance to eaſe bur Bones K 
Step into dowjy Beds and Thrönes, 


Hug beauteous Qubens, 200 leariconatdcs 


Der aer Tracks of fertile Land: 


' 
| 
| 
| 
| 
ſ 
| 
| 
N 


— — 
, 


2 = — 
5 — — — — 2 
— — — — —— 
—— — — — 
” 


£16 


1 1 7 What Mortal then would live at . e. as 
But ſcuffle for ſuch Joys as theſe 5 

1 1 What ſignifies a little beating, 
| <A poor miſchance not worth une, 


© Amadis bore much more than us 
From the Inchanter Arcal aus, 


[4 Who in his court- yard ty d his Rump 


With hempen Halter to a Stump, 
And gave the Kni ight two hundred RS 
© Athwart his Shoulders and his Hips 
With double Rein of Horſe's Bridle, 

*. That a ode Biet! round his **. 155 


x When he was taken in 2 Trap 
And foro d from thence into a * 


And loathſome Dungeon dark and deep, 


« Where firſt they bound him» faſt, * ater 
i Gave hima * of R 


5 (eb) 
C Wit Flints and Pebbles beat to Powdes, ' 
| © To make the Champion roar the louder, * 
Which niuft' Have brought him to his * : 
« Had no Magician ſtood his Friend: 
l Drubs therefore are but bites of _—_ 
y  Compar'd to Hardſhips ſuch as theſe: bk 
« Beſi des remember this from me, 
he ancient Laws of Chivalr7 
: Declare, that if a Scoundrel Foot 
a Should ſtrike a Knight with working Tas, 
. His Knighthood ſhall no Honour loſe | 
. By ſuch preſumptive Blow or W * 
* So that if Botcher with his Taro 
* Should rudely wipe me Oer the bend « _ 
5 © Or Cobler with his Laſt or Strap 
Affront me with a Knock ot Slap, 
© The Laws of Arras will not admit | 
| L That! am cudgelbd, tho' Pm muß 1 
© Therefore m this our preſent Caſe;' 4 
5 Tho? bruis d, we've ſulter'd no 3 
von. 1 E | © Becauſe | 
| 


} 
- 
4 8 
— — — P˙*3ð —— 


cauſe the Cartier Staves and Poleg 

. © Ars known to be their working Tools, 
o te rroth, goth Sancho, 10 be plain, 14 9 
P me more concern'd about the Pain, 
Than whether Knocks and Thumps we've got | 
Altre to our Honour any Blot; 

Let Puckſtuff bee Tol er mo, 
Fa ſure twill give 4 woundy Blow < 
Had I been endgellid or an oer, 
My Sides. could tat have been: more ore; 
And tho theſe ill:condition'd Drubs 
By Tools you ſay, but I. ſay Clubs, 
"Are to out Heu no great Blawifh, 
I fare the vs made me curſed lamiſh, 
| That mMy poor Limbs, dare to ſay 
Wil feel em to, ny dying Day. . 
No more of this reply'd the Knight, 

A little time will ſet thee right; 
Example take, and make like — 
A Vertue of Nerat 41 
nde 3 *: *(Jofv 


« F# = 


0 T5 3 
1 3 
95 Let's ſee how Rozinant Has far'd, 2 


c We onght'ts | ſhew kim ſome egg, z 


: since 'twas his Dettiny to eiter 7 br 
© The firſt upon. this raſh Adventure. WoW: 
Pox take him for 2 pains, % 
The "Satire, the Devil bruſh his Hide ; RES 
"Twas his old dangling vitions Baule T 5 | 
That brought Us into all this Trouble. 7 11 

Hadſt thou tor long J rg ſince beer gell t a Colt, 
I fare tad ſao? d me. many a Polz: "0m 


Stir up you Fumbler, er, "what muſt you 


- GW 


3-3 - : 
Break looſe, "ea ti turn Night. Errant too: N 


The Mares 64 Carriers with Helo Blow? = 


Hee "_ 1" Jour Leu, 17 Lanes; z th * 


| Le? s ſee if i Jon ban and or Nobel 5 121 | 
Weld all been i in A better Caf 15 u 
Had you root: Pires bj hy T, gs 1 e 


7 onder he Handi p poor ien ug) * 


I. © 3 5 


As, grave and ober 47 4 Judge © 1 OE 
ola, | © > ” 


( 20) 
Fortune, replies the Don, we find, | 
0 Still proves in all Diſaſters kind, 
© And iti compaſſion to the Rubs 
q We ve met with, ſav'd thy Tit from Drubs, « 
Fim with thy Leave will I beſtride, 
© And to fome Town or Caſtle ride; 3 
For tis Pm certain no Diſgrace 1 
For a maim' d Knight to mount an Ab, 
* Since wiſe Silenus, who was made 
© Tutor to th God Wine Pve read, 
Perform'd his Cavalcade 1 pon | 
= Juſt ſach another prick-car d Drone, 
And rode in Triumph thro? the Streets 
Och City with an hundred Gates, 
* Whilſt gazing Crouds were got together, 
* Yet thought it no Diſhonour neither : . 
wp then in this Extremity 
|] * Should I be more aſham'd than he? 
Ruoth Sancho, could your Worſhip ride 
Urs, a I ſuppoſe he did, 


"T world 


TX 2T ) L 
N would be 10 Scandal ; but 7 fie” „ bal N58 | 
Yow're T1 bel abour 4 Front and Reer, 


That I muſt lay you eroſe my Ms, 


. 8 5 | 
As Butchers carry ( Calves from __ nem 102. 


' Or as 6 Carrier mounts his Load, 


On Parl- borſe Panel for the Road. ft 


pray, quotht the Kni ght, dear Sevcho ſcatter 


No further words about the matter: 
Such gauling Similies I hate, 
The Name of Carrier makes me : (went, | 
And cauſes both my Bones and Fleſh 
* To feel their plaguy Drubs afreſh; 
© Therefore, good Sancho, prithee mount 
: My batter'd Carcaſs on thy Runt, 
That we may find ſome Caſtle out Fug 
7 To eate our Wounds, and quench our © 
For if we tarry here, the Night, (Drought; 
70 1 find, will ſoon Eclipſe the Light. 
With that poar $ ancho, who could ſcarce | 
We his Corps from off * Arſe, 
Cz Alfter 
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+ £20 
After hed wi ſt ed both Plague and Pox . 4 
On thoſe that gave his Ribs ſuch Knocks, 3 
Made a hard ſhift with Back half broken RG 
To rife as crooked: as a Token; | 


SO moving like a cripphd Wonke. 


At &ery step! he curꝰd a Carrier. 
fund bart double w dp is Ay 


To fetch the ſober Brute from Graſs, - 


Which when he'd done, the Knight he id. 


Acroly t. the little paſſive Jade, e 


| Who bray'd moſt dolefully to feel | 
| Th unuſual Weight of ſo much steel: 


Next Sancho by his Kicks and curſes 


Rais'd up the Mirrour of all Horfes, „ 


Who being tiff from Head to en. 3 
As any old bed- ridden Witch; _ 


And loth to part with ſuch PAR Keepi n * 
TGroad like a Bridewel-Bawd, when whi ppiyg 
However Sancho, by the rige. 


>a oy, to 15 Tit's , 


(230 


And leading Aſſin by che Halter, U n 
Away they travelpd Helter — Mott! Ott! 
In be eee ee bus 
Where publick Inns and Taverns ſtood; 
Which in a little time the Squire 
Diſcover'd to his Hearts Deſire, > TERS 
And looking forwards ſaw a Sign, 
Which ew od the Houſe to be an Inn. 

Ihe Knight diſcording with his Vaſſal, 
Afirm'd it was me famous Caſtle 905 

Whilſt Sancho! in a Paſſion ſwore ON 

Twas Inn or Tavern, and no more: 

Thus Words and Oaths aroſe apace 

About the Honour of the Place, | 

Till Savcho came unto the Gate 
Before they d ended the Debate, 2 
Where in he turn d with Aſs and date, 

All running out to ſee the net 5 engl: 

As if the *Squire had uſher'd in 
Some ic foreign Monſter to be — 
-# 


WED) 

Thus ſtubborn Men do often rug 
Into thoſe miſchiefs they might hun, 
And ſtraying wide from oY 
Become 2 u Wore: Fools.” 


CANTO XVI. 


The Kaigh ant Squire by Dame _ Data 
Pl aifterd with P Paper dipti in Water : : 
Their Lodging in 4 Cock-loſt haunted | 
: By Ladies, Heer aud Mawr r 


| ip HE Hoſt i beholding of the Knight +1 
Lye croſs the Aſs in woful Plight, 120 


Enquird of Sancho; what Diſaſter 

Unhapp'ly had befaln his Maſter ? 

Only a Tumble; quoth the ite 1 
g From a Fo Rock as _ or rer. 


1 Than 


* 
a 2 
"ES, ( 


(7) hy 
c Than any old Cathedral Steeple ; yt al ar 
Enough to ve made a Man a 1 . 
Yet tho 'twas ſuch: an ugly Fall, 281 
He 25 only numbꝰd himſelf, that's all. | 
The well-grown Hoſteſs of the mia : 
Standing 3 at the Elbow of her Spouſe, 
Expreſvd 2 deep and Chriſtian Senſe 
Of the poor Gentleman's mil . | 


And bing tho coarſe, a tender Creature, 
of great Compaſſion and good Nature, 
Aſſiſted by her $ pouſe took ee BRA 
1 0 lead him to a wooden Chair, ah 
That neither Cuſhion had nor Elbows, | 1 
About as eaſy as the Bilboes ; _ 


Then calling for her handy Daughter 
To bring brown Paper and cold Water; 
Betwixt them both to each Diſaſter 
Th apply'd the good old Country om 

Such as my skilful Grannum uſes © 
To broken Shins and Forchead Bruiſes 1 33511 3 


(02690 
Then by th* a\litance of arcloady. -- (1,1 
Hftarian broaddatd, * "me 
They card his Vrſhip 
E In a wide Sint I; 5 0 27 
| Where in one Gorner upon Stools, Hor 5.47 
Spread with the Coy ring of his OY 

A raw-bon'd-Carrier n 

Who was to riſe by break of Day. 
At tother end ſome Treſſels ſtood. 
On which was laid four Planks of Wood, 
And upon them a Bed of Flocks 

| Matted together like Elfe- Locks 

l. On which they laid a ſtubborn Pair 

of Sheets as rough as Cloth of Hair, 

And over them an ancient Rug, 
That harbour d many a Louſe and Bug- 
This was the bedding for the Don - 

To reſt his. batter d ſides upon, 
Where Vagrants did when dtunk repoſe 
Their drowſy Heads . — Toes. 
nod 


No 


1 tm) © 
„ was the Knight 1 * 
And put into his place of Reſt, 8 
But with a greaſy Balſam, 3 
For the gall'd Back of Carriers Jade, 
T hey chaff d his Shoulders where the Tine 
Had raig& up ſuch ill: favonr d Bumps 
And Blo tche: that the Hoſteſs cry'd, 
1doubt ſme Rogues have bang d your Hide 
© Theſe Bruiſes ne er could come by falling, 
6 7 1 his muſt be downright Cudgel-mauling, · 
Indeed Forſooth, reply d the, Squire, 
Lever ſcorw'd tobe 4 Lyar:s !! 00h? 
Tou little think what Knobs a N. * 
Staud jutting out thoſe vely Rocks, 1 TETES: 2 
dud © e ery ſuch like plaguy Stone ih 
Gave hins 4 Thump.i zn coming down, | p, > 
95 that tis Crab-rree fides were inotted | 
| By 2 not bing but thoſe C rags that jntted. 
But by the may, pray ber't tao free, 
But uſe your Ointment ſparingly, = 


Sx 


What both our Backs" ty have their Das, | 
For my poor Hide wants Tallowing too. | 
© Quothſhe, have yon toohad a 7 > 85 
. By tumbling hezdlong down a Rock + : 
I doubt hard Wood, inſtead of "il 
Has been beſtow'd on both; your Bones. 
No, 2 20, cries Sancho, jomie not righr, 
Pm only erippÞd with the Frieht — 
Of ſceing my kind good Maſter fall 
From off ſo high a place, that's a. 
Indeed, reply'd the Maiden ſhe, | 
* Iknow that ſuch a thing may be; ; 
© For truly when F've only dream'd 
Of falling, l aloud have feream'd, | 
And when I've wak'd have found my Head 
F And all my Bones ſo ſore i in Bed, 
| * Asif I'd made my ſelf a Cripple, 
© By really tumbling from a Steeple. | 
Indeed, quoth Sancho to the yo s, 3 


Yow ve alnuſt hit wy very OY ; 
OY = | 


Bars rho my Senſes mere, F vom, 0 „ er 

As auch awake I am now, | | a2 3 

m 

As Fg: as bis whom. you ænoint. | 

I hee, 00 Fellow, quoth the Maid, 

| „Whats are thy Maſter's Name and Trade. | 

Since Ws woud' ſt brow, quoth Sancho! Panca, 

His Nen Oon Quixote de la Mancha, N 

And for Trade to tell you right, 

He's what we call an Errant Knight. 

0 Whaththat, Iwonder, quoth the Maukinz - 

As ſhe the Champion” Back was baun 
| Quoth Sancho, thou' rt a fool ; 5 Creature” 

2d the World 10 kelter; 5 N 

Why a Knight-Errant” s one of thoſe, 

| That lives by War, and, ſwallows Blows 3 13 

A Man that fiehts all Deſperadoes, J N 0 


* 0 

And thrives 22 by Baſtinadoes, © SE 
Af —_ wb 
That leaps from Hovelsi into Thrones © | 0 5 
— Dinz of Drake, and broken YI War 


„ LL 


(0309 
To dey a poor and wretchedl _ 
To morrow an Alcade, or King, © 
Who compliments his truſty "Squire" 
With Kingdoms in the e's or Hh, 


* . 


And wealthy fands God brows bens 


N How comes it then, quoth Female Spou b 
| * The punch · gut Ruler of the ] Hoy E, 
* That thou as yet hath no Commgnd . 


Oer ſome great Town or wealthy Land, 
Since you are one that waits u 8 

80 brave and generous a Don? Mt 

| Lwoth Sancho, wor ſo hefty neither; 
We have not been a Month \ Zogether 7 
Nor have we gel. ales, deftroy's . 
A Gyant ſince we de len abroad, 1611 
Or Fill d for Brealfa ft, or for Dior 5 _- 


One ie jet, 4 T. n 4 5 


ns Town 


; * * . w %* 
4 + 
OY ug * : a 1 = 5 Aud 
— 


(a) 


| 4 1 4 a5 T4 hops. I ſhall,,. © N $ — Re, 5 8 * 


Eſcape both Cruzch and. Boat e 
Ill ao tu Spain, I do declare, + AF 
With all its ladies for my 8 1: bank 
The Knight, [who'd liſten d in his Bed 


Jo all the Dame and Squirt had ſaid. 


Strain'd hard to raiſe himſelf upon EOνꝗ H 


His painful Rump, and when he'd done, 
In Language fine he gravely thuhns 
Salutes the Dame, that homely Pu: 
Bright Lady, thou enchanting Fair, 


That ww done as GY 1 


To PRE this your cn mad I's 


Self-praiſe becomes no 1 . mr 
M Squire can tell you who'Þ πↄiö. - Oo: | 


Tet tho my Deeds have. ſpreatl'my worth 

Thro' all the. Regions of the Earth; + 5113 taf T 
[ ſwear had not the Pow'rs 

Enflas', 


wap 151 11713 be 


( * Heber, and fed Te) OA | 
3: 5 6. | | : 7% 


(2 $ 8 

7K 7 would have choſe alons 10b6 * N 

| 5 Your Captive 20 Btirnity. | Wu 
The Dame. her Daughter, and che Mad 

Amus d at what his Worſhip faid, A AL. 
Scarce knew which way to turn their Eyes, 
They were in ſach'a deep Surpriſe, 

Ali wondring what his Knightſhip x meant 

By ſuch a thund'ring Complement 

However makirig him as good 

Axural Anſwer as they cou d, 

| The Dame and Daughter doaghrt i ber 

Io leave their Patient to his Reſt, 

| | Whilſt the blind Strammel of a Maid: 

Sometime with Sancho Panche ſtaid, | 

Io rub his batter d Hide a little 
With melted Kitchin- Muff and Spittle. 

No you maſt know the ſervils Dody, 

That chaff d the Bumps of Sercho's Body, 

Had giv n her word unto the Carrier, 


Who if ſhe prov'd had vow'd to arty bir, 
That 


That ſhe _ beg bo Ants that Night - 
And entertain | him with Deli 1 77855 

Soon as tlie Family a and G eſt 4 bg 
Had all betak'n em to their Reſt; 


for * ee r her Favouts - 


LU 
2 


And the worlt Jil, we know, may fi 
As bad a Jack that will be kind. & 
No ſooner had poor Sancho's Hide Ale 
Been taliow'd found from fide'to ſde, 
But his She-Surgeon, now tocloſs 2 
Her Kindneſs; will d him goot Repoſe, 
Leaving the Squire to eaſe his Bones 
On Boards not ſofter much than Stones; k 
Having no Bedding brit a Mat 
Half eaten up by Mouſe and Rat, 
And o'er his x zenitential Bed 
A Horſe- doth for a Quilt was Jad: 8 2 

* oll. 2 Beneath 
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wach which Covering he crept, | 
Where many a ſcabby Rogue had ſept, 
And left behind a fro ay ſtench, 
Rank as a ſweating red-hair'd Wench, | 
When in a ſunny ſcorching Day - 
She's lab ring hind at making Hay. 

Alike thus Man and Maſter fard, 
Their Lodging very cool and hard; 
Fleds stipping round them 4s they tay, | Fs 
As thick as Graſhoppers i in M, ( 
Forſaking noi the Carriers Bed, 
Where they had plentifully fed, VA 
In hopes that Sancho and his Maſter 
Might yield them more delicious Paſture: 
Amidſt theſe Bleſſings did they groan, 
And eccho to each others Moan 3 q 
Endeav'ring both alike in van 
By ſleep to mitigate their wm * 
But knotty Beds and nibblinę 
 Deny'd 2 batter d Members Eaſe. H 1 


4 #44 | £ 8 


lll 


en 
At length the lateneſs of the Ny ght 


; n 8 TC 

Calfd all to ſleep that could Fjoy's, 
+ Hag! yo" 3 70 > bent 

Whilſt hooting O Owls and crowing Cocks E 
0.2 bir To 13 gon 

proclaimd the Hour inſtead of Clocks; . 


nd ON) 4: L 
' $thatas ſoon 2s Hoſt an aeſt | 
EMA bond ot | Rol! 


By Gapes and Shrugs were drove Rc 3 
2 1210 Ft Iv. 
The Dod Maid, "nary Me, 


510 1 


12 fg 21 1 3 6 
Who had been 65d to Midnight Journies, | 
Biel ; bg Die en or þ 


Thought it it high, time to now undreſs, 


Freien ins 


| And ſteal j into her Love's Embrace: 1 
| Accordingly. with eager Haſt 
She unty'd the Girdle of her Waſtz 10 
Next pulling off her Grogram Gown, 3 
Croſs her Beds 8 s feet ſhe laid it down, . | 
Then with quick Fingers. drew apace | Tr 
Thro every Hole ker Bodice-Lace, EU 0 | 50 
And when hed loos'd f ſome puzzling Knots, 
At. once let fall her Petticoats; 3 
Then  Gtting on her Ped for Eaſe, - 
She tarn'd her ſhift a up by degrees, 
| And ſtaid a wide to kill the Fleas, "" 


ON 'D2 
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The Ire: who all this time had! lain 
i Awatd, diſturb'd by thought and Pain, 
| 3 Among the other wild Conecits, 

| That crept into his crazy Wits, 
ne fancy'd that the beauteous d aid, : 
Who help d & anoint him in his Bed, 
Muſt be the Daughter to be fure 
of the great Lord and Goverriour 

| | Orth Caſtle, where they'd kindly found 

| Such healing Unguents for each Wound; 
| Conceiting farther, that the Lady 
6 | Was ſo in Love with him already, 
| That ſhe would ſteal ith' dark unto him 
To comfort him, if not to woo him; * 


F 
1 { 


j 


However he refolv'd in ſhort : 
Dulcinea till ſhould have his Heart : 3 
And that the Lady, if ſhe came, 
Altho' ſo young and fair a Dame, 

| Should not prevail with him, or move 

| His Breaſt to falſi fy his Lore, 


Or 


Oc). 
or tempt him to beſtow upon her 


One Favour that mi 
Wbilſt Nuixote | 
Of Pain by ſuch amuzing Dreams, 
And lay expetiing by his fide 
A Beauty, to the Gods ally d, 
Monocul us with horny 1 
Had kill'd the Niblers of her Bum, 


— 


And clear d her Smock and other Cloths k 


| Of all her little nimble Foes, 5 

N w. thought it therefore time t to move 

On tip; toe ſoftly to her Love. oh 
Accordingly up-ſtairs ſhe crept, 

And light as any Fairy ſtept 3 8 

Yet the Don's Fancy having put 
His life ning Ears upon the Scout, 

As ſhe ſtole up, he chanc' d to hear E 
The crackling of a yielding Stair, 1 

Which gave him notice to be ready 
To welcome the expotted Lady. 75 
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tf his Honour. 
ften'd the Extreams 
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Accordingly the plaſter Knight 1 
Upon his Crupper jump d upright, 5 

And ſtretching forth his Arm to guide 

The Princeſs to his Cabbin-f ide, 

He chanc d to catch indecent Hold | 

of Maritornes Marigold ; _ 

But ſoon perceiving g his Miſtake, 

His Hand he modeſily drew back, 
And groaping higher, laid his Fit 
Upon the Strumpets brawny Wriſt, 

Buy which he gently pull'd her nearer, 
And begg d her Pardon for his Error, 

Obliging the falacious Jade ne 945 

To ſeat her ſelf upon his Bed, \ 

Who durſt not ſtruggle much, for fear 

Her Maſter or her Dame ſhould hear, 5 

And therefore was reſolv d to ſhow 

Good Humour, till he let ber; 80. | 

The Kni ht, l ho took her ſtill to be 
th beauteous s Maid of bh Degree, To 


_ ia 
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| Now thought her Ser s as Why 


god courſe as gc Sack) 11 t :; 
The _ ich Bebi ch) d; * K 


And that her Hide (altho ag tough 1 8 
As Normay Seal- skin, and as rough) . 1 
Was ſoft as Sattin, Or as Down, | | © 
And ſweet as Roſes newly blown; 40 
Her matted Hair, tho? coarſe as Flocks, 5 
He took for charming Golden Locks, 5 
And her Glaſs Beads about her Wriſt g . 5 
For Oriental Pearl at leaſt; 2 33 
Believing that her Crcaty T Toes, = Aa 
And Arm- pits, whence ſuch ſteems aroſe, 
. Flow d with rich Odours and Perfumes, 
More ſweet than Arromattick Gums, 
Thus did the Champion by the ſtrength 
Of Fancy raiſe the Trull at length 1 
In his Conceit to be as bright „ 
[thy Dark, as Venus in the Light; : 
D by 


ne hug d her bir ttito 105 6. 
Where rancid Oil dinünd behind, 
And thus he whiſper'd out his Mind. at 
__ Othu woſt charming kind Fempration, Ts 
ben the ſweet „ | 


More fragrant hes 

| Soft as the Belly of « Snail, © 

And brighter thas the Glow-worw? s Tait, 

Oh that I auf, or was but <2 + | 

T improve this Opportunity, 

In paying zo ſo dear a Creature > 

| The warm Acknowled e wg Nature; <p 

But I alas am riveted of. ge 

By Wounds and Bruiſes o my 4 

And to my Grief by ſpiteful chance” be 6 
An doom 'd to preſent 1 WY = * 

| Beſider to this unlucky Bir © þ. 

I W Fortune add; 4 greater 1 
Mfict is the plighted Faith betw 


a ſelf and _ 7 ooh ee eng : Gs: 5 


I He made EY Hurt her Seu'relh b.,. 
| Where 1 heve vow'd that foe flat bear | 2 

The Rule, and reign unrivalÞd M. 
Did not theſs Oblacles confine m 
To loſe the Bleſſi ing, you deſign — 5 

1 frould not be fo dull 20 ſlight 

The preſent Offers of Delight, 

” But with glad Arms ſoon open wide | 

My Bed, and bug, ow to my Ade. 


poor Maritornee vex gd in mind, 
And ſweating hot with Fear to ſind 5s 
Her Sack · cloth Smock, and frowzy — 
Faſt lock d within a Strangers Arms, 
And underſtanding not a Tittle 


Of what he ſaid, ad TN, 


EF 9 1 ** 
5 Wa 1 


w ho for —— n 
And over · hedact chat paſs d between 
His wiſb'd for Miſtreand, the Knight, . 


AJ J 


| Who'd chuvobſtruſted his Delight ;. 
At firſt miſtruſting that the Jade 
Was ſporting in his Neighbour's Bed; 
But at length finding, , as he boy, 
By her Efforts 5 fo. get away, "Fa 
That from bis Pleaſures ſhe was ſtill 
Detain d by Force, againſt her will, © 
He ſoftly ſlla from out hls Kennel, | 
Ant 09 along, lite new- wh ppd Spaniel, 
To th Bed where D wake. Dovwdy, 
Till grown er verſe y 1 
Which her bull eee 


| 'atgsHooner * did diſcover, 2 


* But 


lieb b z r td 
* Bumkin much eures d to f 


His Mate with. held gn her Mind: my 
Doubl d his Fiſt aud ſmote ee AH 
Athwart his Jaws with all his Might, 2 

Knocking him backwards in his Bed, * 
And laid the bleeding Don Bo dead; i 


Yer not content bad thus 0 erthronn him, 


34+ hey! 


He ſet his horny Feet upon him, "7 an 
And trod his Puddings as he lay, 10 hey 
As if they'd been a Mow of Hay, M 


fill the groſs weight oth? heavy Clown ö 
Broke all the boarded Bedſtead down, 4 
Surpriſing with the noiſy Thunder 1 1 
The Hoſt whoſe © Lodging-room x was under; 5 
EE ſta ted | up amidſt his Fright, | & 5 
And of a a ſuddain ſtruck a Light . ” þ N | 
With which bare-footed i in his Shirt, . , 
Bedy un gd, with fm. and black with Dirt, 


JC? 


. + „ * 
Mist. 
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| And knowing ſuch a Mid: night Hurry | 


To lye « cloſe cover'd at his Arſe: * 


In hopes to ſhun th a pproaching Storm, 
But up the Hoſt came very warm, 


& 


Order beats 5 

Vpfairf to ſee That Devil danc'd, Es | 

Buſpecting that his one yy d Jade 5 

dome Midnight hawdy Prank þ had Paid, | 

And that the bold ſalacious Huſſy 

Had been among his Gueſt too buſy. 
But Maritornes over-hearing, 


Amidſt the Fray, her M aſter ſtirring, 


Would raiſe hjs Paſſion to a Fury, 
Finding that Sancho ſoundly ſlept, 

The Sow into his Hog- ſty crept, 
Fancying would prove her wiſeſt Courſe 


No ſooner was the Gypſy _, 
In this ſafe Harbour, as ſhe thought, 


And like a Tempeſt i in hot Weather, 


Lightcw'd, and Thunderd cloſe together; 
8 Crying _ 


Crying aloud, $a is 1 
This Brimſtone who bas made this for, i 
I'm Jere this Hurricane and Buflle = 
Axe owing to this naſty Puzzle, | ai M I 
Theſe Bluſters happen'd to awake in 
The Squire, who feeling at his Back ö 
A ſtrange unwelldy heavy Lump | | 


Of ſomething clinging to his Rump. 
Whoſe Weight upon his Ribs had made lim 
Quite ſick, and almoſt ovetlaid him, 8 1 
Fearing the Night-Mare, or ſome Hag ha on 
Had cho n him for their Hackney Nag. A: 
To ride him thro? the miſty Air 
Oer Tow'rs and Steeples, God knows whet r 
Theſe frightful Thoughts made Sercho ww 


About him ſtoutly cery way, vo 151 
Endeav? ring to diſmount the Witch Hdd 

He felt upon his Back and Breech: no 
Til by hard Blows and wen, A. 
He fo provol'd the Hag behind, oy * 


That 


The better tom Fl 


And thump's 'd | and thraſh'd ane? ery DN | 
His Female Fox diu lay ing u 5 


Then back*d her Scratches Swith 4 K Wherret, b. N 


Whilſt Sexcho tore, her Canvas Smock 
From off — 1 


nts | 


that he retur 2d with Mutton bin 


N +. FLEA 3 1 3 $54 N Ann 2 
Two ſcurvy Polts to one at let 
Air 


With her long, Tallons ſerate dia the ' Squire, 


Ph D345 


And maul'd him to pr | Heart's Deſire: 1 


c 


4 Poor Ser ih finding that the] Blows ., 


Dong 11377 83 


Came on ſo thigh on Jaws : and Noſe, 


31:43 Of 


On his Bat end gat! bolt upright, | 


"FTTH #3 & qnajptajn t the e Fight, * 1 
1 t Know ing peu ther he withſtood | 


t LICK} it 4 4 y 


Witch, Di | vil, pe or F leſh and Blood + 
Howe'er he both h his Hands im wploy'd, d, 


+ $34 IVA 2 : 


Ta 
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; boldly as ap Aua 


e 72910 bee - 21wolT : 
Ny 5 , 5 like a Stoat of Ferr : 855 1 FP 


* 


n Back, 


# yy 22 
44 


um prick Puddings! be, 
Expos to th ee F- the War. 


2 a 


dich the Carrier es 5 GN 
| His Miſtreſs in i fucken dy, 0 116 8 
8 But he forſook the Knig e 
His Aid to his obliging Friend, = 
| And ſcuffling bravely for his 1 11 
i Tore r e half of ware 


Had al his Sie and Miſchief ada 
Now maur d poor Marisarner dre 

Than the Rout "Squire had done bef 
But the Trully fearing no Pifaſter, 10G K. 
Turn'd all her Foree einst herbhder 0 
That now the War went briskly.r 1 * 
No Quarkr.gi Vn, or Mercy ſound 3 "5 
At length as Blows were dealt about, 8 OW 
The Light was by miſchance put out, 
Which prov'd. no-ſmall Advantage t 114 | [| 
"FTA FT Who \ 


| wich Tooth ai 
1 With her bold' reflow 


Having no Light but fromthe Skies, 


of + cMinceGiieſt, an Off 


. * 


( 


Who now „ d that none ould 46% 
| The Bugbear of Inim 1odeſty, | | 
| Bounc'd froti the Cabbim w icli was Seelos, i 


And fought ſtalk naked on her ten Tocs, 
Exerting now her Feniale-ftrength 
; Tallon, till at t length | 


Upon her Maſter's Mouth and N 
That finding her fo eres an eee, 
He roard'ont Marier, like '# COward. 
This horrid Out- ery reach d the b. 
| On OF afi 025 


A bold chief tating Deſperado, | 


Of th old Brotlyrhood 22 e bn. 


+ + 


Whoſe Office was to ſcout abt, 


To ferret Rogues and Robbers out 


No ſooner did this wakeful Sp) 
Hear the allarming doleful C 
But up he jump in the Surpriſe, 


And 


r | 
And raking ent in his Hand” 2.26) VAT e 
A ſhort pe Trunchebit to ü g 
The Peace, which all Nen date fo be be | 
= A Badge of his Aithority,'® 9 OM 6 | 
| Blund'ring "ith Dark, he groap' his way | mM 
Into the Loft, amidſt the Fray, 2 15 W 
Ning guided thither by the Noife, | a 
z And Out- cry of his Landlord 8 Voices 
Juſt as he enter'd at the Door. 9 
He Cry'd, By Pertue of my Power, 
7 charge ye in a word to ceaſe © * 
This Cl wer, 5 to keep the baue; 4 : 
2 be to him that farther dare : 
= forikth a a ' Blow whilſt I am here 3 * 
Then groaping round without a Light, 8 
8 He tlap*d his Hand upon the Knight, 
And catching hold his Beard, he ſaid, 
riſe, for I command thy dil: 
But finding that he did not ſtir, | 
And his Face bloody wet all o'er, 


vob H, " 


As nel he conceiy „. becauſe 
"Twas cold and clammy round his Jus, 
- From whence he rationally gueſt 

Him dead, and murder'd by the reſt 
With that he ran down i in a Hurry, * 
And cry d out Murder, like 2 Fury, 
Bawling as loud as he could gape, 
Keep faſt the Gates, that noneefcepe 5 
4. alſa 77 me, Ps afraid 3 
Here s 4 Man murder i in his Bed. 
This dreadful Cry, at Mid of Night, 
Til dark, without a Spark of Lig, 
Soon made the fiery Boxers ſtart, . " 
And caus d the Combatants to wy 3 
The Landlord ſneaking down the Stairs 
'To's Wife with ſculptur d Noſe and Ears; 
The Wench ſtole ſoftly t to her Hat, 
# Without a Rag to hide her Scut ; 5 
The Carrier to his Pannels crept, 
And ſnoaring lay, as if he ſlept, 


Leaving 


n 


Leaving the Officer" moch friphted; © 


= In Blanket by the Guy end Hoft. 


5 Ibo calbd, as loud 4 as he was able, 
Ina Tone ſoft and lamentable; 


* 


( 


Holbw.ing to get bis Candle — 
Thoſe: tronbPd with = vitious Cult, 


Who reak their Reſt to eaſe their Laſt, 
Are oft obſtrocied and dete&ed © _ 


Es eee 


canto n 


| The Kerb hint v very loom abe, 
Prepares his Balſam, bil 2 the Inn, 
5 And leaves pobr Sancho to be wed, 


IRE IE Knighetion waking from his Trante | 
With bloody Noſe and 8 Brain, 


— 


mn Sancho. 


© 52 ) 
6. Savcho, Friend Sancho, -prithee ſpeak, 
85 Thowrt well perhaps e, but Lam weak ; 
Sancho, how canſt thou ſleep, alas, 
80 ſound in this inchanted Place! * 
Sleep ! with a Pox, reply'd the Squire, 


F Some Hags have given me . Hire, 


And *cauſe I would not let em ride aue, 
Have claw'd me il they ve ear deſtroy'd me. 
N Quoth Quixote, what thou ſay'ſt i is right, 
© I've heard emrevelling all Night; 
Not only ſo, but felt the Force 7 
© Of their horn d Hoofs and Claws that” 5 worſe 
Marry, quoth Sancho! fo have * | 
g My Chops. will prove F tell no Dy 3 
Toe ſcarce a Tuft of Hair to bew, 
M bere my poor Beard or Whishers grew, 
Nor have their Tallons left me fight 
Enough 40 know the ay from Night; =” . | 
Nay Scrats and Bumps, is well as Blindneſs, | 
W 11 bear true witneis of their Kindneſs. 
F E $a © { Quoth 


fis an old Caſtle thats inchanted, 
< Where ſome revengeful old Magician 9 
Has bföughit us into this Conditionʒ 
© For if thow!t ſwear upon thy Faith, nh N 
2 Youll keep it ſecret ?rill my Death, 

. And neber divulg ge a Word till abter, 

FI freely tell thee all the Matter. 

ih quoth the Squire, with all nd Heart, 
PI ſwear to keep it *till we bart; | 


Nor do I care if *t be to Morrow 3. you 
Fore 'ery Day I fer, Jou borrow” OUS. 
Of Time, will prove my Ferber Sorrow. 2 
What have 1 done, replyd the bon, 

That thou wöuld'ſt have me die ſo ſoon,” 
Nothing, quoth Sancho, but I hate ** 
To keep ; nem Secrets i in my Pate, | | 
| Struggling for Vent, 222 of wel 

Net for this once I wil conceal © \ _— 

| Vhat y. you ve the Pleaſure fo reveat: . 84 
«+. + 


9 54 1 
; quoth the Don, will I | Ldivulg | 
c ; The wag Secret I indulgs. : 
* Laſt Night the Daughter fair and der 
Of him, that rules this Caſtle here) - | 
by Approach d me, ſhrouded in her Smock, 5 
© Her Hair diſreyelPd down her Back, 
'* Whoſe Golden Locks and beauteous Face 
* Out-ſhone the Sun and all his Rais: 3 
a * Surpriz? 'd, unwarily Icaught 
© The Damſel, by L knew not whats HJ my 
5 s But finding, I miſtook my Hold, 
2 I bluſh'd that I ſhould prove ſo bold,” 
« And to her tender Wriſt conveyd 
| My, Hand, and led her to my Bed, 
s Where ſhe fat trembling, fall of Fear, 
C And with kind Whiſperscharm'c d my Ear, 
' Wiching rd hug her to my ſide, 
. Aud uſe her like a bluſhing Bride. 
. quoth Sancho, that ae granted 
_=_ * . * ly wanted, 


| re ſue Lſbouid 

: To wy dom t, — Place : 

But ſome ſbe- Devil, Ngteh, „Sprue, nt 

5 Has lern y Bed ſellom of Night. 2 A hFHA 

No, reply'd Quixote, Had ſhe been 4 

. Goddeſs, Pd not have wrong d Dulcine 

But Sancho, you muſt know whilſt 1 

* Did all theſe vertuous Sweets enjoy, 

* Some mighty Gyant in a Paſfion, 

* Amidſt our aw'rous Converſation, 

with ſturdy Fit, or Clabof Oak, 

* Surpriz' my Jaws with ſach a Stroke, 

* That backwards felpd my dizzy Head, 

And laid mo ſprawling i in my Bed, 

* Then jamp'd upon me with his Feet, 
And trod my Guts with all his Weight, 

Ef Till fome did to my Mouth aſcend, 

N And ſome pop oat at t'other End, 

* Mean while they from my fide convey'd; 

4 2 1 Spells, the © beautcous bid; 


80 that che Charms ſue does poſſeſs). + 
Are guarded by ſome Sorcereſs. 
: And reſerv d only to delight NU 8 

* The Arms of ſome inchante@Knigh at. 
Flaiib, quoth the Squire, I cannot _— 
You Joſt the Laſs by Necromancy,' ' \ ' 
+ 2 rather apr. to think: in troth, 
That) you provolPd her by your Sloth, ris [in | 
And wronging of her Expect ation, le 
Put the young Fade i in ſuch a Paſſi 0 
het thinking you. an ill-bred Chopny ES 
She wirh the Bede er lo 
Then trod jour Belly, to amilſe.,, 


The Toys 8 had not Senſe 70 * effi £1 
* No, quoth the Knight, youmay ns y onde, 
& Twas ſome inchanted Moor - Or; Gyant, 
$ q That ſtruck me, trampP'd : and abus'd me, 
| The Lady ſhe moſt kindly us'd me, 
a And had ſhe tarryꝛd here till . 


N For once l ts have broke my Vow. 


* 


* 
jo 
12 3 
y * 1 
* 


. — 


4% 


The Officer, whoid been fo frighted; i. 

Had got his Lamp by diving, tl 
And up he came half out of Breath, wh 
To ſee who *twas had ſuffer'd Death. 1183 O2 

Sancho beholding {ſuch a Figare; - n ff 


Whoſe Looks were full of Wrath and Rig, 
With a huge Na pkin Night-cap round 
His Temples like 4 Turbant bound. oo A 
8 Maſter, quoth the *Squire, beware, 3 
Here comes 1b inchanted Moor 1 i fear; 3 0 
He looks 4s if he wanted further n 
Revenge, Lord keep as both from Murder, 011 
_ £0 quoth the Don by way of Anſwer, 

| This i 18, Im ſure, no Necromancer; 28.1 


* For they? re inviſibleto Men, off i 2] 
And vil not by our Eyes be feen. ie 


That's flrange, I very much aui © 26 r 


They'll not be ſeen replies the Squire, Tr 


, Since the confounded Blows rhe ve dealt 195514 
r Mainly that 19 il be felt, t 0 2 


. 


— . ve ©". TROMOEE . ˙—˙Ü es 


"A 


e by 5 
Whilſt they were arguing Pro and Con, 
; The ſtern- looks Officer came on, 

Amaz'd to hear two Perſons mutter 

80 calmly after ſuch a Clutter; 
But finding Sui xute s Face and Beard 
With Blood and Snivel much beſmear'd, % 
Near bn his Noſe he holds the Light, 7 
And thus ſalutes the batter d Knight. 

1 ford it muſt. be thee that bawl'd 

| Out Murder fer thourt ſadly Sund, 
What Rs fan was it mad e thee bellow? 1 
How is it with thee boreſt Fellow ? 

[ Fellow ! ! reply'd the moody Don, ; 
. I am not yours, you fawcy Clown: 
F Is it your Breeding to falute EY 
' + Knight-Errants thus, yo? — Brute! 

The Officer, who could'not ſtand 

To hear ſo coarſe a Reprimand, 

Eſpecially from one that made 
| So bo pon a Fs in his Bed, 


Let 


—— 4 7 SET + 
— P — — — — . ˙[à3ů .. — 5 — 


let ſſy his — amp u 
The Forchead of the ſcornful Don, 
Which once more frun'd him for 2 while, 
And drown'd his Countenance i in Oit, 
Then'flunk from out the Room Petr * 
And ſtood upon the Stairs to hark. N 
Nouns, quorh the "Squire, what t other Blow > 

Was that th* inchented Moor or no 7 

Let bin be either Max or Devil,,, 3 
His Compliments are damm d we”) > raue, 
1M Pm now-convinc'd, | replies the bam : 
L plainly faw him by the Light; 

s T hey will appear, and thew their F aces 
3 Sometimes fn extraor@nary Caſes; het 
© Yet would be folly to reſent 9 
| o Theſe wrongs,” we'd better be content, 
Since they can in their proper shape 
bo hurt, then vaniſh and eſcape, , 
And for thei "Safety or their Eaſe = Us 8 
s ' B inviſible, when eder they pleaſe, 1 


Nl f 


bo) 


£ &) 2 
Night, quoth the Squire, for I hive e 
Tos bear all Wrongs without Nein: 
Ine er reveng d, I do declare it, 
N One Blow but. T; had twenty for it os 
They fore I never more ſhall tale 
Revenge, for Rozinante's ſake. | trol 
But pr ithee, Sancho, e the «Knight, 
L Ariſe for now.'tis almoſt Light, 
And beg the Governor to ſpare you OP. 
* Some Wings Sal t, Oil, and dry d Roſemary, 
That, we may make and take that Balſam, 
Which once told thee was ſo wholeſome ; 
For I'm much wounded on the Brow, 
With the Blow given me but now, | 
8 whoſe manifold Diſaſters 
| Were fall as painful as His Maſter” 8, 
Got up as faſt as aking Bones 
Would let him riſe, and down he runs, 
Happ ning to trip in his Carrcer, 


And fall againſt the Officer, 


=_ 


* 


« 


* 

Who lining ſtood th? dark upon 
The Stairs, to hear what Hurt he'd Moni 4 
Good Sir, quoth Sancho, let me ſte 
Same Wine, _ Oil, and — nA Sx 
To make i a Med cine for the beſt - 7 oba 
Knight-Errant, that was e er diftreſt, 2 
M. above Her welt ring in hie Gore, pA 
| Much wounded by th inchanted Moor you 
He that can vaniſh. or appear, 
Be here and there, and ery where, 4.4 
And lurks unſeen, as People ſay, | 

Within this Caſtle, t Nigbi and D 10 1 
Ihe Officer ſurpriz d to hear 

The rambling Nonſence of the Squire, 


By's Talk could ſcarce determine whether yo 


Madneſs or Wine; or both together,” - 0 
Or that his Maſter's being Wounded, led 
Had the poor Fellows Wits confounded: 
However, ſince twas Peep of Day, on 
He n d where the Landlord: lay, Ja 


8 
* 4 


| | 
"wm = 
1 | 


L 
——— — 
P ne — 


. 
— r e a .. 7˙—ꝙꝛ2V —— 


A. 


Telling him wha poor r Sachs WY 

A Which x was, 18 ſoon as could be, gtantell. 
Thi ingredients being thus prepar * 

The Knight aroſe, whoſe bloody Beard 

And oily Face, with here a Smut 2 

| Ol Lamp, and chere a Bruiſe c or Cut; IP; 

Made bim appear to humane ſight 

More lihe a Devil, than a Knight; 

However in his looſe Attire 

He lim pd unto the kiteben- Fire; 

| And there ſecundum. Artem made 

His Drench, as if't had been rad 

| Which then (a Viol being vated) 

| Was into Earthen Jug decanted, | 

Repeating, as he pour'd, whole Ct alters of 

of Ave's, Creeds, and ate 

Believing that his Pray'rs in Courſe 

Muſt give thẽ Med cine greater — gr 

The Balſam to his Worſhip's thinking 

Ving now in readineſs for drinking, 


r — — — 1 . — I I III — 
— — 


( 


He lifts the Jug: Unto. his Noſe, » , ; 
And ſwallows down a handſom Doſe; - 
Which truly did no ſooner flow 1 


Into the Kitchen fix'd belo r, 57 
Where Nature cooks the Body's Food, EP 
And parts the hurtful from the good. 
Zut out it came in Squirts and Spouts, 
Like Dung from out a Graſs-horſe Guts, 


And made him now more ſick and ſore, 1 
Than all his Drubs had done before, i 
Flinging him1 into ſuch 4 Heat, | l 


That oily Pearls and Drops of Sweat 
Drip'd down from off his Face and onde. 
Like Butter from a baiſting Ladle, xt, 
0 that for fear of further Harm 

He begg'd he might be cover d 1 warm, 3 
And be permitted b | | 
To dozea while in nag en 
Where *twixt the Med'cine and the Fire 5 : | 

He ſreating * to's Heart's Defire : 83 
- Which 


« 00 5 
| Which had by chance ſo good Effec 

On his ſore ſides, that when he wak'd” 

He found himſelf ſo much befriended 

By? 's Balſam, and ſo greatly mended, N17 6 
That all aſtoniſtrd were to fee 


P His wonderful Recovery, aun eee 


Sancho half dead, obſerving what win 
AMiraele the Doſe had wrought, 
Implor d his Maſter „ bern {tl 
Pity to grant him tlie Remainder, iſs t 
Which prov'd i in Quantity much mote. 
Than what the Knight had drank before I 
| However with the Don's Confent, 
Sancho, without much Cotnpnment, 
Whip'd up wy Jug, and off it it went. 


But the poor Squire, who w was not quite 3 
80 nice and ſqueamiſh as the Knight, 
In his ſtrong Stomach found no Motion 


To vomit, but retain'd the Potion ; 1 
PW wic 


To nk; eee eee ls 
That clammy Sweats and dreadful cane 
| Ended i in Epileprick Swoonings. 

Alas I poor Sancho, — the Dat,” 
Thy illneſs is my Fault I oοπ ct? 
For this ſame Balſam, now L thinks 
| d; non; but Knights ſho IC a, 
0 Therefore thy Puniſhment is wholly:- 
= © Owing to thy ——— 

J Andi mine; in letting thee abuſe, a 2þ 
What Kings and Knights fhonld only my A 
A Marrain take it; quoth the Squire, 
05 ſec ek at Heart,- and 55 as Fire l 1 24: i 11 WE 
1 wiſh ſome wounded, Champion hat Shai | 
br that w. in hs Oui. that made i 11 S „N 
0 Is this your  Phyjech, with 4 Pox, BY 
To cure + Min of Thumps and Knock er 
Help me; goodiPeople, to ſome Bed, 1h 3 . 
Where 1 my eaſe my ſlitting Heal, 0 
FOE H. BY = 


as) 
Ard curſe this . e 
This DrevebJo-onve a cutgelPd Hide. 
wo feder had they led 1 
Io Bed according to's Deſire, 
But the Horſe Medicine, as he * 
| Stole out by 'Flirts the popes ed 

Not quite fo fweetas Da nask Roſe 3 1261" 

However Sancho, after theſe 7 * 

Exonorations, foumd much Eaſe! „ 
Yet wanting ſtrengih was ford to on 
And battle Hog like, in hissty. 

But Ohxote, thoughtleſs of hs Bow 
Scorning inglorious Repoſe, *. 
Was now impatient to pur 
Adventures fortunate and new, 
Conceiving Idleneſs a Shame 
T0 \Kilighttode;none hr w re bann IE 

| He therefore thought it no b Th 

To ſaddle both the Horſe ad e 

EE” oO. Since 


2 


2 Ne | 


ͤꝗ——ͤ— — — 


ce 


1 Since mighty Works to th WordvSingrf, 


| He ſnatch'd: the Weapon for 4 Tanee * wth 


: by many Favours Wepa upon me, 


* LhopeyorWicandidly recefve 


| Ly | 
. For 


FY 


From mean beginnings oflrife, | 
When tliis was done, lie raisti the Hh, 

And help d to ch HnPfuoks ions " i * 

Then dapp'the puny ſhorter Looby” / 


Upon His-(lothfill Horn- ard Watz, uk 
This done he — $ Ba 
Upon ——— j T = 
| And having feas mung 6 
A Javelin ading in the r i, 


* 
4 
” # 


Then calling for the Great Airs, ans K. 4 
Otlr Caſtle, thus his Worchiip faid: _ 
8 dn kind word: e to ben 


And gen cus Friendſhi aun on _ 


: The > perting Thanks! humbly "ey IS 


0 68 LY * 
For 8 that hoſpitable Bounty, 84d vie An 
But if you've any daring Foe, 


val Knight, to whom you owe | 5 
og The leaſt Revenge, pll undertake it, 
And with this Weapon _ his oY 
* Unleſs he inſtantly agrees 
| © To ask your Pardon on nei 
| Nouns, quoth the Hoſt as hot as Pepper 
1 want no Cut. throat Onderſtrapyer; 157 
T can revenge 4 Wrong, and fight 
I. my own Cauſe without a Knight: 
I know not therefore, what is nent 
By your long-winded Compliment "4: 8014.9 
Pay me your Reck ning Sir, ae. x ” 
Ton ſtir, and 1 defire no Serge: dt ld 9 | 
We that keep Inns don't give away 
Our Wine, or yet our Oats and: Hey on bc 
How, quoth the Knight, is this an inn, | 
« * I thought yd in a Caſtle been, . 
1 5 * 3 EM * Where | 


O- \ 


* We 49 » 
: s Where any Knight, 3 
Might live coſt free, at Rack and ae. 
No, na, repli ies the ſurly Hoſt, 
This is an Ten, the. S5 Sig and R 
RN Muſt ſew Jon. that, but Pry ve 4 2 N 
7 To joke and banter me, 1 fond... e 
Br If *tis. an Inn, replies the Knight, 1 * 
* It muſt be ſo, 0 right is right; n 
7 Yet all that 10a further ſay, . | 
*Is that we Knights mult never pays. Cz 
21 be old Erratick Law expreſſes | 5 
f Direct Forbiddance in ſuch Caſes, --- 
Saying, No Knight alt be dlowd at 
To handle Coin bon the Road: * 05 mot I 
 Hethat preſumes to pay | bis Shot, 4 l 
Shall in bis Sentcheon wear 4 Blot: : 
»The Laws this Privilege ſecure 
To us for t' hardſhips we endure, 
A Freedom granted us in lied? ar 
at . Of the great Jultice chat we do. e 
nn o | 


\ . 
- 
- — * 1 
1 — — — —— 
- _— 
= . 


.«> 5o)) 
10 boldly reſcuing'the diſttefs'd, 


f And righting/allthat arc'opprefi'd. 


5 


What's 1 „o he, replies 4 _ 
No Ki 2 Put! t fauler at 5 co: 
1] Don f baner re, Js, Jon Miſabe we, \ 
Ter not the Foal Jiu aan 55 Make e; Pavan 
Teaxe vita) Ft, 5 or or At # Stir a ' 
Miib Stories of '2 Cott: 4 N «fur 34 
| 711 have my Reel ving #0 the Au. | 


Sir ag -quoth are, thou urt . " 4 
* A Taplaſh Scoundrel, and: wake a a 
Then brand: iſhing his borrow Spear . 
To fright the Hoſt from coming near. * 


p of. Sarg 65 wh 6 


3 . 


, e. his $ reed, 
ang ü thro” 1955 Gate ary ri —— He 


The eats e Fob _” 
85 Poor * e tay, 10 
| „1 5 


42 „ 98 


es £ 1 * 


His 


"Pe 7 4: 3210 1081 1 


| Rn Pu _ _ 


Raving end gerede Nacks maſk! WF: 
He'd have ht Recſ ning, mary wand b, 
Or ſtrip te * 

Sebe enpas d. Hiabehe e, ar * 
Should leave him in this ne 07 
Began to ſtarm, and be Pang: £ oh 
As mad and fiery.as the Hoſt, 
| Swearing point blank he 68 Ron = 

His Purſe, for that the ſelf.ame L,. 
43 * That gd, the Maſter, freed the Man, 
„Thgrefcre l 2 would not be the Foal. 
C To brea o and good a Rule. 
Theſe Arguments enereas d the n "7 
00 nis d dhe Laudlord's Paſſon hight, / | 8 
2 IS... That 


en). I 
That bitter Words and bullying Blaſters 0 
Were jabber d at the Squire by Cluſters, 
Whilſt his Knit Brows and ſtern Moſtachoes 
Look'd very threatning and audacious. : 
However Sancho feard em not, 
And vow d he would not pay a Groat, 
6 * Declaring he OU d ſootier loſe 
. His Beard, or what was worſe, his Noſe, 
. Than he'd become the Scorn and Laughter 
* Of all his Brother Squires . 010 
5 For baſely giving up the Rights 
| Of thoſe that wait on Erraiit buche 
But as ill Luck, that breeds Confuſions, 
And thwarts the braveſt Reſolutions, 
Would have i it, in the God- ſpeed eame 
A Crew, that much improv'd the Gat me, 
[ Young Pedlars; higling Boors, and Lacemen, 
Who prov'd to Sancho very baſe Men ; 
For finding as the Cafe was ſtated, 
Their Hoſt u was _ to be . I 


« 2 y 
The Knaves ſoon fraud an arch my 8 
And fetch d a Blanket in a trice; ht 
T hen pulling Sincho from hisBealt, Loh 
They forc'd him in to make E , 1 
Then taking Corner hold thereof, 1 120 
They made th unhappy . 
| Tumbling and toſſing kit about * 
80 fadly ere they let him out. 
That at both ends it purg d iim mote, of 1% 
Than the Knight's Balſam had before, 
Poor Sancho bell'wing like a Cow, ' 8 
| Sometimes aloft; ſometimes below, 32> bh I 9 
Till his loud Shrieks and piteous Cries 
Did Quixote s diſtant Ears ſurprize, 28 
Who was at firſt too apt to gueſs | 
Some Lady fair was in Diſtreſs 5 
But liſt ning cloſer to the Noiſe, | 
Diſtingaiſh- d plain*twas Sancho's TOE 00 
Then vowing Vengeance on the OW 
He back unto the Inn rid _ 


8 cn 
| Bat found the;Gatgs.dloſe ſhut, and barry, 4 
Anda ſtrange. at-ery; in the Yard, : 

He knock d Ile md. but all in vain, | 

f For no Admiſſion COL d he Sal 

. Then round the Houſs i in Paſſion rode. 

| To id ſome: Entrance if he cold, 

{| Roaring andſivearing all the way. 

| Like a ſtrip d Oameſter after Play: 92 
[ At jengch he eatte into a Wall, , 98 Is len: 
I Not very low, ner ver tall, dui: 4 a urn! 
1 O er which his Worſbip caſt — 
F And did the ſtabbing wonder ſpy: 

| Moſt bitter Words the Dom let fall, 

| 1 And made Elſays to ſeslo che Wall, 

i But found himſelf too weak andre 

| | To quit his Saddle to get oer; "FE 
sos that the ache ia bend wich le. A 
It Could 2 — 


EA 


| And treating whatche could — 


33 


And toſs poor Stvchs* 6 — g'! 
Who begg'd, und dawyd, aud cryd, abe. 4 
and dung d his Blanket&eriad Er-. 
Yet the Archavays purſut the _ 6 2H 
rin downright Wea y of: the fame, | 
Then up hey pitch'd him on his as, 09s 
Defild and naſty as he was, LS A : 
Crying alond mur ü Shit, 68, ee 
APs paid, aud gu are wellrome, __ 
Poor Maritornes ſanding dy. 

A Wench of lome kumänity, 
Altho the very Hag. that rr him 
Oer Night, and with her Nat lf Kut, 
Yet mov'd atHaſt e a. 
By Sancho? s tod great Tribulation, A 
At Well ſhe drew a jug of Water, 1 
That he mighit cob his lintrails ute - 
Wich the Knight ging erde 
2 ' Forbea fy dear Sancho, 7" dae 
„ * Be 


EF 
Be patient; thou ſhalt find that! 
Will make more Balſam by and by. 
Surdbo, Who had not yet forgot 
The Mirries of bis former Draught, 
Caſt a moſt crabbed Look upon 
His kind, welkmeaning mand | 
| Replying; Har your Worſhip i, 
Forgot already P n 10 N a fn tte £ 
Tour Balſam's only ft "to cure 8 58 
Sick Men vf H 08s, fuch 48 you're 3 
A, for my part Pd ſaoner drin? 
Aut of Cordial from the Sink « 
Then giving boek the a guiſh Pitcher, 
He cry d, Sweet Honey, mend thy Liquor 3 ; 
Raw El emen dont ſuit my Taſte, 
I fear "twill. avake me cool too faſt, | 
The Trull had then ſo much goad Nature 
| To bring-him Wine inſtead of Water, 
Which the poor drowthy Squire convey 
; With fo much gladneſs to his Head, 
1 i R 


(n 


That Lip and Pitcher could not part, 
ill thelaſt Drop had warm d his Rear; z 3 
For which the Wench, mi iſcalld the . 


Out of her own good Bounty paid. 


This done, the Gates were open d wide 
Thro' which the Squire had leave to nde. 
That his Deliv'ry might allwage _ 
The angry Knight 8 unbridyd Rage, 

Who would have gallop di in among 

The Clowns, to have teveng d the Wrong; 1 
Where like his Man, he muſt have been | 
The Sport and Paſtime of the Inn, YL 
But was with much ado diſſwaded 

By th' Squire from being ſo bocbtel, 


That they at length tid calmiy of: 
Huzza'd by all the Rout in Scoff 5 
Like Vagrants whipping thro a rr | 
For making others Geeſe their on. 


Adventures, founded on NE 2 off 'T 
Ridiculaus Concluſions make * cl Boi 
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. Flodks f Shep are «by the „Ke; 
| Thought Armies marching « on to Halt; 


3 13 


M Moft bravely be attacks the ones 5 
1 arg, it a left verthrows. _ 


e ws.” 
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HE Kal and FI Ho, tho theya bd 


Throughout their vbole Fatigue and Ein; 5 
Tho Sancho ainappriꝝ d had loſt 12 mo 2 
His Wallet, which the watchful Holt 1 bill 


AA 5 


From the Aſs's Buttocks, avi wy, 
in hopes the Value of his Theft my 
Would pay the Reck ming they had "I Fe 1 
But both bing ignorant of the Mutter, 
We'll drop the Wallet till hereweer. | Nv 10” 
* now they beat tlie duſty Rodd, I þ 
Oerjoyꝰd to find themſelves abroad A LILY 
Alter they d Jaugh'd 4 while to: think, 
They'd paid for neither Ment or Dri 15 P 
A Privilege which each Kaight*Freane 
| May take by very lawful Würm. 
: Dear Sencho, quoth the Don, T vo, 
f Thou look'ft cenfusd, KD not 2 
Thy Beard diſgracd, chy Oarment ſhani' 
With Filth unworthy vo be nad z 
hope youre h]·.ͥᷓ od beer 
Miſled into ſotme ancient nn. 0 
Or famous Caſtle, tee can d WA. 
_ eee, Witches Beweg 
TH \ 1 a 4 19 ot 


> 90 ) ” 
© Forthoſe dark Fiends with Heads? and d Had 
© Like huge Gygantick Sarazens, * 
By whom thou wert fo toſs d t wire, 
: Were, Natives of ſome other World; 
© But had not I been by the Force 
: Of Witchcraft chain'd upon my Horſe, 
ll . I would have leap'd th' inchanted Wall; 
1 And made ſuch work among em all, 
© That Id have elov n em with my Arms, 
| C In ſpight of Spells or magick Charms. 
Had 1, quoth Sancho, but been able | 
Toy ve dealt with. Juch a plaguy Rubble; 
I would have paid. the l augbing Rogues 

My ſelf, and leat te all like Dogs 
But Force will make the frarling 4 Whey | 
Submit to what be e mot help 5 
Nor were they Goblins, as you. 8 
Or Wizards, leans d in —_ 
No Gyents or inchanted. Moors, porn? 
But as Pedal 5 Clowns and Bort, 
* Thi 


4 , 
+ wt a 


N 


£83 
That beard me up, and let me fall" 2 8 
Only by Dizit of ſtrength, that*s 4 hat) 
| As ſure ut lun u living Came, ex 40 
There was ub Witch-Graft i in the FEVER „ "WAL. * 
That you were conjur 'd fa fa fi in Saddle, | "x $1 
By Spells, 3 ab but fille Bal, a u 
Midi only owing #6 95 nie Thain! ot 35 
O. ſenroy Bruiſe about your Nuß, 
That ſo leu l your vr %. 
You cont not PIP from of dee ye 1 
Therefore conſt ring, i 1 41 U ek, Uurit 21 . 
Our bleſſed Back 400 Ws Saaklhel, Ws 
What Bedilties De PER drank" ad e bat ws, 4 
What elorious DritbBiBgs . Me er iB A 
iat Conoplient Beat Kings babe baue. 
Ham wealthy our Exp bade malle 4, 0 
Think twill be bin fit ß N 
To return gan kadar WHIP e + 55 7 2 LV A 
For truly after UA Hi, Buſting" * a 
My rear wi brandy 63 
VOL, I G .. = 
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J ful we only þ * enn 


Gods Bleſſing Cato the warn . 18 

Or to be 7a ain twixt Knight and Sa, 
Leap d out TY Ting pen into th; Fire: 

Therefore [ Jag with Goody, Dumly, 1 

That Home 17 bame, tho' ueber fo bomelyj. 

Poor Sancho, quoth the Knight, i in _ 

12 Thou rt thinking « of thy Hay and Corn: 

c What are ſuch Trifies to th“ Spoilss 


28 To the rich Harveſt of = Sword? 
© By which we win the Golden Prize, 
And conquer ſtubborn Ener 
Ay marry, quoth the "Squire, Pu . 
Ton nom have bit it to a Har. 
Whew heve we ever got the Do: 
| What Congueſts ear we boaſt, Ing? 
Tis tree, I think, « poor Biſcayan 
Bs your bold Arm mar almoſt lain : 


That 


8 3% 


0 33133 
That was web vel. bu even . be 95.2 5. 
Your com ring Worſbip hft an Ear; 


: But fence that mighty Deed wat done, - Tu! Z 1 | | | 
What other Vithries hate u we wn? * WM 
” Or Marks of E Dnour ean we boaſt, - : 
But Drubs, Kieks, Thimps and B umps at woſ * | | 
Braid Shoulbrs Sroken Heads, eeuc Fee aces, | 
And Wheals i in forty other Places > : 73 | | 
Beſides that Hſin in a Blanket, jo ” 
We Lond 1 4. fare Rogues be thanked; 


dre all 15 1 ier! we can . 8 
Such that Pm ſure. I ſorely fl 
Iuſide and out, "froth Head to Heel, | 
. Truly, reply d the Knight, 1 bud, 
© Now thou ſt reviv'd it i in my Mind, 
erm troubled with the fame Diſeaſe, 8 
: ; Down from ty Noddie to my Knees 5_ 
* But for the future, PII prevent all 
b Sach Hurts and Miſchiefs accidental, 
G2 * BY 


(49) = - 
© By ſeeking out a ſturdy Blade, 13 
c With fo much Art and Canning made, _ 
That no inchanting Pow! r all tame 
be furious Arm that bears the ſame; TP 

ö Þ Who knows but Fortune's s Hand may << 

* That very Weapon i in my Way, . 

c Which: made the Kpight⸗ de Gaul the Lord, 
And champion of the burning Sword ;, 


© Forgd of ſuch Steel twould ſplit a Rock, 


Kut 4 


« Or into Splinters Ls a Block, . . 


And if (quoth, $apcho) Jon fhoul 10 ol 
This flaming Weapon f. 70 Jour Mind, * 


i : Which may, in Caſethe Dei loi, * 
Shin 4 ado Anvil, or 4 Fn | 


5 4s J 7 * © * 


SY SE: 


Juſt ab one „ to Py 1 


i 


As your confounded puking Phiſe 7M | 
Which thot a made ou well made. me es 
That is, ond only I | ſuppoſe. | 


- Aw * 


| Defend X vight-Errants ob their Foes, 


| Aud 


KL * 
n 
= 


a — 


5 And Jeave their Abe "ey * baue 
Ii ber the bun Page of Drubsg © 


Debatin g gravely this and that, 


As thus they 30g god along in State, as 


* 


Don Quixote in the Road «ſr pies © 
A mighty ( Cloud of Duſt ariſe. ich G 


= Now, quoth' the Knight unto his "Squire, 
his is the Day « of my Defite ; 
.*M which my Sword ſhall win {ach loiy, 


* As hall for ever ſhine i in story; 
* Doſt thou not ſce a duſty Cloud 
* Spring up before us in the Road ? * 


Ts rais d, I may aſſur'dly lay, 
By ſome great Army i in our way. 


Why then, auoh Sancho, there are ; #0 
Great Armies marching 27 our Piew ag 


For onder ia dufty ſmother 


Oz the left Hand, as big as t "other, 
Highly tranfpotted with the fight, 


| Q oth Quixote, * Sancho, you are ri icht; | 


G3 7 They 


: | | 
| 
| 
| 
| 


if 


„„ 

s They are two Armies, TII maintain, 

* Defi gn'd for Battle on this Plain 

* They move with great Precipitation, 

As if both ſides were in a Paſſion: 

© Twill not be long e er we ſhall find 

* To which /7 Gorie ſeems jnclin'd.. 

Thus Quixote i in his frantick Fits 

Was blinded fo with wild Conceits, 

That tho they were but Flocks of Sheep 

In diPrent Roads, where Duſt was deep, 

His Fancy chang? d em ſtill to be 

1 Whatever he defird to fee ; ow 

$0 that affirming very gaantg, 

And ſwearing to it molt deyoutly, 

| T he, grave deluded Champion made * 

Poor Sancho credit what he aid. 

The Clouds obſcuring from their Eyes 

The Flocks that eaus d the Duſt to riſe," 
| But Sir, quoth- Sancho, what an 

\ ded L * thy are n, ** 


9 - 
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(87) 


1 hope you dowt r th we 
Shell begt thoſe nan en 
„No, yo, the chearful Knight reply'd," 
« Well only help the inzur ; Side; 
* Iknoy the Czuſe for whichthey foht, © | 
+ Who's in the wrong. and who th? oe : 
+ Thoſe valiant Forces, that difplly y 
2 Their Banners, and jncline-this way, 
* I plainly ſeg, are Jed by one, 
Sirnam'd great Mifanfaron, . 
£ Proud Emp' ror of that fruitful Soil, 
* That's calF'd the Toproban regs I: 
2 «* And he, who with ſuch galant pride 
e Commands the Troops on bother bade, 
15, J may venture to affirm, = 
Pentap 2 with the naked Arm; 
80 call'd, becauſe the hardy Soldier | 
, Fights always bear from Hand to Shoulder. | 
* Now you muſt know the Cauſe, why theſe 
1 Are ſuch invet'rate Enemics, pe bY 
Ga * Great. 


t 
8 Great Alifenſ rondain would wig”. way naw 
. The Daughter: f Pens apolint:; ITY a) YA 
* But her fond ver being bret = 
* APagan, he à Chriſtian Maid. 40 19 
er eee e eee 4 

in Marriage ta an Unheliener : ] 

And that uileſs he will agree. a Son r 

* T* abjure his Inſidelity, n: anni lien! 
© He ſwears by all the Charms about ber, If 

; * The Pagan Prince Gall gakbout has wie * 


By jove, quoth Sancho 70 3s Knight, 
TJ think Pentap linꝰ in the right; Wien? 2 5 
Aud burn ry Bead if T dow Rand" 4811 Ur: 


0 His F lend, ae * him Was in Hand.” 


3 


+ As 


, Thou a thewſt cog ſer 2 Chriſtian now : 2 7 
2 © Nobl y reſolyd this Day, Tm certain, 


14 + + / 


if ne wealthy Throne » will be K Fortune, ; 


py” But 


But be N The bi 
My A crates thong ZE hid 
It cart be ſafe z0tharge pore! A(t] N 1 18113 o 
A Beaſt thatdie'fo e 25 
. T rue, cryes the Knight, ſo kame a r. 
5 Town, ir not for naue pt; i #122) 180 * 
= *F en turn him qe, 4 er 5 
b * Whether thou ever fd him ater; 10 TÞ 
For we ſhall have ſohiny Horles,. 
When we have beat the Emp'rors Fon, 1 
© That,everi Rozinant's i in danger 11 © 
6 Of being Ae fora 


# + 4 


Then mounting' ona if 2 10 rund, "On 
They ſtood a while, and 82d around; 
But ſtill their horned Friends: and Foes £ 
From humane Eyes were cover d cloſe 
With Duſt that from their Hoofs aroſe. 

However Quixote had a View i * 8 
175 all his is working Fancy 2 by . 


„ * , =. | 
g * 


And thought 2 the Plains 
What was but paintad in — 
So that directing Sexcho's fight,. - 
He cry'd, © Behold: —— 
o [y;Armour Silt, upon 2 Beaſt, 
5 That ſeems f fix Cubits Wes, 
Who on his git rig ; Target bears 
N Two Lyons:crown'd, thres n uy 
« And is to hiseternal F Fame 
8 * The Knight c= Silver-Bridge, by? Name. 
9 The next array d in Serpents Skins, 
þ Who like a Fury Sapes and grins, is 
That Champion © of Gigantick fi ſize, 
With frizzPd Beard and Saucer Eyes, | 
C 15 that fierce, Devil of a Man, 
. Th undaunted Brandabarbarar, 5 
Who rules alone, as Sov? reign Lord, 
42 The Three Arabia 8 by his Sword, 


['s And carr's before him, for a Shield, - 
be A 7 ow himſelf can only wield. 


5 (91) 
: Butt now v let rother fide furprize, * 
Y And pleaſe at once thy" _"_ 1 
© © See there victorĩdus Tian | 
Prince of mew Biſcay, cladin Stool, bo 
6 + Bearing on's Shield a Sable Rat 
Couchant, beneath Aa Rampant Cat ; 
And for his quaitit Device, toſhew 
His Wit, the old Cat Language M K 
Tz Becauſe the Name of her whoſe Features, ” | 
' Padmires aer all other Creatures, 3 
Beg) ns by chance with thoſe three Letters. ö | 


E 


ext him. behold that monſtrous Lord, 
95 Who upright bears a flaming sword, 
: Upon fo ierce and wild a Steed, 
© That capers like 2 Mountain - Kidz 
Hes but a new-cteated Knight, 1 
0 lee, becauſe his Armour's white; 5 
„Nor is he honour di in the Field . 
' With b any d Motto on ) his ieShield 


4 


* 


5 


0 92) 

2 1 know him, hes a peer of France, 
- * Bred. Alamodle to fence and dance; A bn. 
"A Fop, that cringes at the Court, als 2.1 
© And makes himſelf the Ladies Sport: 
bi © He yonder, that is pràncing round 
Ihe flowry lain to view the Ground, 
= © 1s that Great Duke; of Noble . 
1 * Spartafilardo of: the Ml; 

7 \ Who bears upon his ſpacious' Sd . 

: A Garden vert, or verdent Field. 
of 'Powder'd, I plainly can diſcover, 

, With Golden Sparagus all over; 3 


; A Harrow too 1 ſce for certain, Bo 
* With this Device, $o trail: my Fortune | 
T hus as the Knight peep'd thro? his Hand, 
Whilſt both did on the Hillock ſtand, 
H' amus'd the Squire with Whims and F ancies 
- Hed glean'd fromo ont his old Romances, 
Depicting afty Knights of War, 


** Arms and Motto > that they bore : z 


A 


8 


"4s if the Gions bf, ham +77 110 


Then guiding Santho's roving Eye, 


BY 


112d ſtood before him On the Plan: 


By pointing, to the. Squire would crys L* ICP 
Mind that Confedꝰ rate Army yonder, JL 
And how the Nations march aſunder: 

There go the Lengbeardi, who, in ſcorn 
Of Wine, drink Aanthus e ery Morn; 

Next them the Mountaineers, that toll 
© In plowing the Maſilian Soilnʒ 
* Then follow the Arabian Bands | 


© Thoſe ſifters of the Golden Sands FRIES 


And after them, the Troops that prune 


* The fruitful Vines of Ther mocloom; 


The Lydians 1 nexty: with whom as common 
* To drain rich Paffalas for Mammon; r 
And inthe Rear: a Wound Pasteur * 
Equipꝰd an all their, fev? ral Faſniens, „oH 


0 Whoſe Countries: Names I cannot! l lT ? 
3 * Thaf:l their Faces know full Wales” 7 off 
Nad | 2 


1 0 9% > : 
Gal Sir, quorh Subchb, 7 , 
With all my Eye wn h ae er 
If T have get ſeen Mee" of Horſes j 
Or any thing lia Fories & © 
Lords, Knights,' and\Thoojs you ſay on fer; 
Adcheart, and fo you unuy for 3 
If Tax get oneSim have ſpyd, 
Pas the ſauldeſt Rogue that ever " 7 
T fancy, Sir, this Pla: beds: 
Aud with ſuch des lib Armites "=P 
Tat march, engage, ane manage Fight, 
Onſen by any but ly Knights; | 
oO For Nes curdiat d they dom . 
To few! their Faces to S , . 
t quoth Nuxe, 1 hall % 

1 vou 're really deaf, as well as bind; . 
turn thy 100fe Hair behind thy Ear, 
= © Now tellmeWithou doſt not hear 
tue watlike Trumpet found ts Battle, 

B& M he Horley neigh, and the Drums rattle. 
Noun, - 


e 
1 0 þ the *Squire,, 4 Jeſt, Oi 
ee eee, 1 0 IH. 
Tho) 1 I have liſtend ever nf 0 500% | 
Tos hid oe, eee N i | 
I think ſome Sheep are bleatingmow z 
| Your Armiet, Trumpets, Bedt of Drum, 
And al Jour Knights ONE IN 
$ Are nothing elſe, for WE Ove. 


I find thy Fear, reply 4 the Luis, _ 
oObſtructs thy Hearing, and thy Sight ; | 


gut ſince thou art thus terriff'd, | my | | 
I N for thy Safety ſtep alide, _ | | 


« Shall win the Clvittian F 
With that he cotich'd his 
dat plumb, in order to advance: "i 
; ; . Wer W 1 
Then f) purring Rozinente Fink, * 
Ay 4 Wo 
Li ke n raſt's from * the Bank 


ihr 5 Nn 


* . wh 


Into 


WM Which for an bn; N 

poor Sancho in a Godating rig: 

Thus bawling after tothe Kniglis . and 

Hold Sir, for Heavens ſake, hut nenn Jon 
Forbear, why an he Devil in york WN 

For once cats Cyuteni'of 1 Fhol, d 

| They's re only Sheep'npar my Son, 

bn There are ub Armies led by Giants: > Nad 

| F bid Jour Hani! bold Defianee, < ! 


14 


No Konight or Champion 2⁴¹ be mr 1 79 . 5 
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With Cat or Rat + por ee en 


. 

No golden Sper 4 befare Jer RT 
; 34.505 8 4 * N41 

Nouns, Sir, "is al an kale un; ir 

51K 1c * "gh ts SAR i 7443 4 


1 oy — 17 4% Tres 7 8 u 112 : 
9, Wl. - 
2208.4 ; 12 211 AI er rays the E an 
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w. or Moe betide 27. OY 5 
448 ON Te & ei | ! Je you, i! 


at and by Jove, the Devil ride you. 


The 


I _ 

The Knight, conciliating his Senſes 
To his mad Dreams and idleFancies, | 
With hope of Glory deaf and blind, 
Would none of Sancho's. Cautions mind, 
But o*er the Mole- hills ſpurr'd his Steed, 
And thus he rav'd amidſt his Speed ʒ 
Courage, brave Champions, follow me, 
This Arm ſhall gain the Victory; 
© Dread no Defeat, or Danger fear, 
Know *tisenongh that I am here yl 
* Marchon, win Glory and Applauſe, * 
"AY Knights, that back the Chriſtian Cauſe 
And are this Day for cutting down 9 
* That Gyant Alifanfonn | 
© Behold ! thedaring Foe advances, | 
© Make ready all, and couch your * 7 
Fall on, *tis time that we begin, 
© Pentapolin, Pentapolin. 

Then ruſhing in amidſt the Flock, 
At one Attack their Ranks he broke, 
vor. 0 


098 W 
And with his ſingle Arm in Fight 
Kill'd many on the Spot outright, 
And with his Horſe did others wound, 
That gaſping! ay upon the Ground; 
Charging them thro” and thro? with all 
The brav'ry of a General; 
Still puſhing on with Reſolution, 
Till the reſt fled i in great Confuſi ion, 
That his Adventure ſeem d to be 
Crown'd with à total victory. 

But the poor Shepherds vex d to _ ; 
This odd ſurptizing n = T 
B'ing alſo gally d at the fight 
Of fach a mad prepoſtrous A 

Who, notwithſtanding all their Calling, 
Would not defiſt or mind their Bawling, 
At length refolv'd wee ee 1 
A wrong, fo barbarouſly ſtrange z * 

: Accordingly theit Slings they loos 4, 
A Weapon oft by Shepherds: us d, 


And 


id 


Poor Head and F ace with Pebble-Stones, EY 


That ſmote him, almoſt knock d him off 


That Hand to Hand we may decide 


His Mouth, that reach'd from ſide to ſide, 


„ 
And with ſuch Malice plyd the Doms 
12 * 


That e' ery hard St. Stephen s Loaf, 


His Horſe, | and gave the Jade ſuch Blows 
Sometimes about His Fars and Wok, 


That the poor Carrion could with Gladneſs 


Have flonnc'd his Rider off for Madneſs. 
This galling Uſage made the Don, 
Cry, Where's this Al;farfaror, 


© Thatlnfidel, who durſt begin 
« Appear, Gygantick Prince, appear, 


"TY ſingle Knight, that ſeeks thee here, 


© The Cauſe, that's thus unjuſtly try'd: 2 

* Not that I fear, tho left alone | 

But Thouſands muſt be odds to one. 
Juſt as the Don was op'ning wide 


H 2 


« 9 * 
And with his ſin gle Arm in Figlit 
Kill d many on the Spot outright, 
And with his Horſe did others wound, 
That'gaſping 1 lay upon the Ground ; 
Charging them thro” and thro? with all 
The brav'ry of a General! 
| stil puling on with Abbie, yy 
Till the reſt fled i in great Confuſi 2 
That his Adventure ſeem d to be 
Crown'd with a total victory. 4 
In But the poor'Shepherds vex'd to foe | 
mi odd ſurprizing Tragedy, . 
= Bing alſo gally' d at the fight 
Of fuch a mad prepoſt'rous r 
Who, notwithſtanding g all their Calling, 
Would not defiſt or mind their Bawling, 
At len gth refolv*d they would 1 revenge | 
* A wrong, fo barbarouſſy Qrange 3 N 
. Accordingly theit Slings they loos d, 
A Weapon oft by Shepherds: us d, 


Id 


E 

And with ſuch Malice ply'd the Don's 
poor Head and Face with pebble- Stones 1 
That e'ery hard St. Stephen's Loaf, 

That ſmote him, almoſt knock d him off 
His Horſe, and gave the Jade ſach Blows 
Sometimes about his Ears and Noſe, 

That the poor Carrion could with Gladneſs 
Have flonnc'd his Rider off for Madneſs. 
This galling Uſage made the Don, | 

Cry, Where's this Alifanfuron, 

That Infidel, who durſt begin | 

© This War againſt Pertepolin > © 
« Appear, Gygantick Prince, appear, 

2 a ſingle Knight, that ſeeks thee here, 
© That Hand to Hand we may decide 
The Cauſe, that's thus unjuſtly tryd: 
Not that I fear, tho left aloneĩ; 

* But Thouſands muſt be odds to one. 

Juſt as the Don was op'ning wide 

His Month, that reach'd from fide to ſi ide, 

| H 2 - 
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To thunder this bold Challenge forth 
To th braveſt Gyant upon Earth, 
A pounder of a Pebble Stone 
With ſuch revengeful Force was thrown 
Againſt his Jaw · bone, that the Thump 
| Scarce left him either Tooth or Stump; 
Nor had weak Nature ſtrength to bear it, 
But down he tumbl'd with the Wherret, 
And ſprawling lay, o'ercome with Pain, 

As if the Blow had been his Bane. 
= The Shepherds, when they gladly found 
| They d fetch d the Champion to the Ground, 
* they d xilld him ſure — 
In Fear and Haſt now carry d off 
Their helpleſs, wounded, and their e dead, 
And with their ſeatter d Numbers fled. 

Courage i is allways miſapply' d, 
When it wants Reaſon for it Guide 3 
The boldeſt are but hardy Fools, 
Except Diſcretion gives em We, 
Whil 
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Whilſt Quixote plaid theſe Ny" figaries, 
And fought his horned Adverſaries, 5 5 5 
Sancho upon a Hill ſtood oazing' © 

Ars MaſhersFolly fo eng 
| Tearing his ſcanty Bear to find tit 

The Knight ſo obſtinately blind, 

As to miſtake the Sheep that croſt 

The Common for an armed Hoſt : 

The Squire not doubting in the leaſt 

But this Adventure, like the reſt, 

Would come at length to down right Clubbing. | 
And end as uſual in dry Drubbing, we 
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An Honour, Sancho allways got © W 
His ſhare of, whenſoe er he fought, 
And therefore was reſolv d to keen | | 
His diſtance from the injur d Sheep, "4." i f 
That if ill Fortune ſhould befall, | 
The Knight himſelf might bear it all. 
But when the Squire beheld the Don 10 
oF thrown, and all the Shepherds gone, 
. H 3 He 
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He thought he now with Safety might 
Advance to hel p the ſprawling Knight; 
Accordingly he ran unto him 
Io do what. Service he could do him; ; 

| And finding him in doleful plight, 

j Tho? not bereft of Sences. quite, 
He cry'd, 4h Maſter, ow you * 
What "tis to be ſo raſh and blind; 
Had you but taken my Advice, N 

Vu'd ſavd from Stones your Jam and Eyes ; 
ITcall d ar loud as I could baul, 
Sheep, Sheep, no. Army, by my, Soul, 
Yet you d not hear, but like a Niun ß 
Rid on, as if tbe Dev't was in ye. 
* Alas, Friend Sancho, quoth the Kuight, 
” Magicians can deceive. the ſight, | 
» And by the Por of Art, with Eaſe, 
umane Shapes to what they pleaſe; 
" Therefore ſome baſe inchanting Wizard, 
© Plagu'd with a Orumbling in his Gizzard 
5 : 14 To 
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«To re my. ſingle Sword and Shield . 
« Triumph o'er Thouſands in the Field, | 
c Transform d the routed Troops to Sheep, | 
- Leſt I ſhould endleſs Glory reap, Ne 
In making ſuch a num'rous Tran 
of valiant Knights one Heap of flain 4 E 
And if thou haſt not Faith enough _ 
* To credit this, for further Prof 
| * Beſtride thy Als, and follow thoſe, i 
Which are hut Sheep, as you ſuppoſe, 
And thou ſhalt find them on the Plain | , 
; Reſume thei former Shapes again, - 
; Fro m harmleſs Flocks be turn'd to F orces, 
* Conſiſting both of Men and Horſes 3 
* But ſtay a little firſt, becauſe „ 61098 
want thee to inſpe& my Jaws 3 +14 
I fear my Pegs of Maſtication >; 43200 BA 
© Have ſufferd total Devaſtatioaãn. 
Then ſtretching wide his Mouth to new 
Hs Stumphs: which were at moſt bur few, f 
| ne 


1 


And Sancho peeping cloſe to count 


What number had ſuſtain'd the Brunt, 
The Balſam, which the Knight had ta en, 
With ſuch a Guſn return d again 
Upon the Squire that fatal Minute, 

And work'd as if the Dev'] was in it; 

| Poor Sancho, much ſurpriz d to find 

His ſmarting Eyes thus ſquirted blind, 

At firſt was fearful that i it wou'd | 

Have prov d the Knight s laſt aying B Blood 
But at length finding by the ſtench | 
It ſavour d of his former Drench, 
And the ſour Va pours of the Doſe 

Bin g loathſome unto Saxcho's Noſe, 

He ſtrain d his Intrails to requite 
The ſlap· dab kindneſs of the Knight, 
And quite depriv'd of Pow'rto bauk 
The Jeſt, returmd him yauk wad) 
So both like Tide and Stream me 
Till empty Guts the Conteſt ended; 
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For nauſeous Kecking is as catching, 
As drowſy Yawning and as- Sucht 


poor Sancho now with {mother d Face, ; ; l wo? | 
Half blinded; ran unto his Aſs | | "= 
To fetch his Wallet for a Cloth, 
In this Diſtreſs to clean em both ; 5 
But finding that the uſeful Sacking 
Was to. his Diſappointment lacking, 
And that he'd alſo loſt the Scraps | | 
Hed ſav d to feed his hungry Chaps, 
Highly inrag'd at this Diſaſter, 8 
He curs'd himſelf, and damm d his Maſtery | 
5 Reſolving now without Delay " 1" 
To mount, and homewards ſteer ] his way; 
And that he would the Knight forſwear, 
Renounce his Caſtles in the Air, 
And all his Kingdoms Gd knows where. 
But the poor Don, whoſe Eyes purſu' d 
my "Squire, who > eat ſtood, | 


— — — — ———— 
* , r 9 — 
— — N 


4 


"Leaning 
/ | 


— — 


— wes. —— . —— — nnd e 
— — 
Ln ou a 


4 < 1060 
| Y Leaning oth! Pannel of his Aſs, Wind, 
with ſome Diſorder in his Face. 
bl 3 as nimbly as he cou'd, 
i | And wiping from his Noſe the Blood, 
| Upon his Mouth one Hand he clap, 
WH That no looſe Orinders might be drop'd, 
il Then leading Roz by the Rein, | 
Ne crept along unto his Man, | 
And thus the Champion of L. Mencha 
it Expreſs d himſelf to Sancho Panca: . 
My Friend, I grievet to ſee thee now . 
Put on ſo ſorrow ful 2 Brow; 3. * A 
Wl © What ſuddain Doubt or humane Folly 
| * cauſe thee to ſeem thus raclancholly: 
| * Remember, when a Storm is paſt, 4 
8 A Calm ſlides gently on at laſt, & 
And that good Fav does as of. 


« And what ſeems works, "oft ; dips OY beſt : 


: * Thoſe 
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Izhoſe Sorrows, which tlie weck ande, 
The Mind, ſtill terminate i in Joy” 
And all our Hardſhips thowrſhalt fee + 
: Attended with Proſperity : q 
* All things and chances bad or r good, 
Are ject to Viciſſitude ; M . KF 
gor elſe the World, wherein we range 
« Muſt ſtagnate ſoon for want of —_ "= 
Why therefore do ſt thou thus repine, . if 
* Since reſent ill Luck's but a h . 
* That = ſaeceed the bad 
* To ſooth the Suffrings we have had ; 
- © Befides you ought not to lament 
so muckat &ery croſs Event, ee 
* Since you alas are bound to ſhare dr 
No mare, than Friendſbip bids ng; 
Have I not born, repiyd the Squire 
| Much more th Friendfbip coutd ddeſnd Na. i 
Was not the Nochhes toſi d and _—_ Wb 
Thi D . "till be N "= 
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The miſgot filly Whelp, or rather | 
The graceleſs Son of | my poor Father > 
And ie not he, who's loſt his Wallet 
With S craps well furniſb d for hir Palate, 
Son of my Mother of La Mancha? 
1 Ard i is not his Name Sancho Panca? | 
— wher Flo can ear with Baſe 
| | Such croſs-grain d knotty Plagues a theſe? 
now, honeſt Sancho, quoth the Don, 
WW © And is thy uſeful Wallet gone? 
it I may credit what thou ſay'ſt, 
il This Day I doubt will prove a Faſt. 
ij I | Both Sancho, what Poe Jaid's too true; 
i The Cubboard's loft, and Vituals too; - 
WO Therefore, inſtead of Eaſe and Feaſting, | 
W Kind Fortune ſends ws firſt a — 
Wl And iber, alas J to mend the Matter 
T find, * meant 1 
u. ſearch Ar ily eee 08. 

* 


IWe fend ſame Dendeliom Roots, - | 

Or other Herbage for our Oui 
Such as I've heard you ſay each Knight, 
Of old, would feaſt on with Delight 3 
Tho I had rather like a Dog + 
Pick Bones, than feed ſo like a Hog 3 
Tho' you, that ere a Knight, perhaps 
With Herbs may ſatisfy your Chaps 5, 
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B I, that an your Worſhip's "Squire, . 


Do more ſubſtantial Food der. 
© Sancho, quoth Quixote, agg 

; Intirely at this time with 0 FE 4 

At preſent Tvea greater Guſt 

o a dry d Pilchard and a Cruſt, 

Than all the Roots and Simples nam d 

By Diaſcoridet the fam d; 

Therefore good Saucho, mount thy Tt its 

Shake off this melancholl y Fit; | 

follow me once more to ſind 
: 8 * and Lodging to our Mind; 


| (110) 
0 Providence; that governs Nature, 
And feeds and ſuecours ebery Creature, ; 

F Which does ſuch ſundry Fruits prepare 
For the wing d Inſects of the Air, 
The Wormlings, which on Earth increaſe, 
a And little Spawnlings — 
Will never fail us in our need, 

But in due Seafon give bu, 5 

WH © Since *tis for Juſtice ſake that'you | 
Vid oth — wp 2 Licks, 
= A better - Preaffhivhas a Knight : 

( | I wiſh you had ſome Biſhop's Warrant 

| To be Prieſt, "inſtead of Bryant x LACED 

For T ſhould rather then def 

To be your Clark, than mow your CY 
That I might gladly fay Amen x 
To Combat, Hunger, Plagus and Pain. 

* Knight-Errants, W tcadat 1 be 
* Expert in ev Ty Miſery, | 


7 
” A. 
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: And 


And able at an Army's Head 


on all Occafiens with Applauſe, 
May bravely juſtify their Cauſe, 25 
And prove that only to be right, 
For which they either talk or fight : : 
Among Mankind all Right and Wrong: S 
S © Depend upon the Sword and Tongue; * 


Tho wrong before the Cauſe wad q 
: To Wiſdom thou ſhalt ſoon aſpire; '- 


« « Of all theſe Arts and Myſteries. Koen, 


Ben let g eee. 


5 
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« To preach, or at a Bar to plead, 
: That they by Goſpel Blows and Laws 


* And he that ſcuffles either way, 
* If he has luck to win the Day, | 
* Is ſure to ve Juſtice of his ſide, - 


«If therefore, thou't remain my min 


Ful make thee Maſter by degrees 


Well then, for once, reply*d the SY 


But 


:+-2Þ By 


1 me). 

But gbod your Worſhip mount your Steed, 
And let us fly this Plain with Speed, 
Left you inchanted fheepiſh Army '. 


Should turn ta Men, and further harm = 


But my dear Sancho, quoth the Don, 
| Before you mount your little Drone, 
* Pray gently feel my upper Jaw af 


* O th dexter fide, that I may know 


Y What Teeth and ſtury ps theRogies have left 


NN ? or 15} 172 56 - ne; 


wh 


85 « And of what wade they ve bereft me. 


How many Grinders, _ Squire, 


Pray had you in that upper Tire! 1 - 
—_ PH Liſt unlucky Bouty 


Th inchanted Army punch d ann aut. = 


bs 4 key. £ 


* Four, quoth the Knight, | F Nr alive 
8 Beſides the Eye. tooth making five, 
* Which in good Order firmly ſtood, 


: And were as ſound as ever chew d. \ 


(113) 
| Quoth Sancho, mo conf fler, 2 
What 71. you ſay, forthere' 
In the low'r Jam than two poot * | 
fs hollow us a Pack- horſe Bells, + 1 
Beſs des 4 Stump, and in the upper 15 


Not one to help you grind your Supper. 
8 * Unhappy Wretch ! replies the Knight, 

6 And i is one Jaw diveſted quite ? 

A toothlefs Worthy, I muſt own, 

Is like a Mill without a Stone; 

However I have ſtill ſome few, 


Tho many leſs than are my Due; 
And thoſe I could ſo lately boaſt 
, Were in the Field of Honour loſt ; 


is true one Tooth is worth a brace 


<0 Diamonds, in its proper Place; 
vet Glory makes a Man more bright 
_ © Than Jewels in the trueſt Light, 
And ſtands a Worthy more in ſtead 


1 Than all the Grinders in his Had: 


n II. | © 


3 « Tis 


i = 
Wil 3 is cafy'to be fed with ſoda” 
| © But difficult to win Renown: 
Who then; that does not valuc Death 
© Would' fear to facrifice his work; 
* When *tis to bravely bear away 5 
7 The Glory I have won this Day? 
Tou re right, -quoth Sancho, not to our, 5 


For a few Teeth may ferde your turn: 4 
Ten ſure Pd gioe away one — : 
Of mine; that t orber were imploy'd 1 
| Therefore” tis time that we — aun, | 
Since our Guts cull n to Acrount, 
That we nan lea th; duſty Ron! 
Is ſearch of Lotlging and of Fool © 
Kir n 5 the Devil take 
Life for Hononr's Sele. 

When bir brrind Fops at Glory aim, 
And yet miſtake the Paths of Fame, 
They *hdure more Tlardſhips 4 50 they ſtrap, 
ere thoſe that chu the ready Way. 

CY CAN T 0 


C ANT O XXX. 
4 Furral on the Road by Ni 8b 
Pute both the Champions i in a Fright ; 


IV ho, conqu "ring b y de egrees their Dread, 
Attack the Living and the Dead. | 


| HE Eni ght and Sancho having quited | 
T* The Plain, before they were bend Shred. 
And got into a Lane together, 5 5 
That dribd em on they knew not whicher, 4 
They how began to talk and prattle 
Of Knights and Gyants ſain i in Battle, 
And what rich. Kingdoms ſhould be won. 
Before their fightin g Days were done, 
Till Day-light had at length ont-run em. 
And Nr began to creep upon dem, 
74 Fs: Fer 


. 


ca». 
Fer they had fight, or any fie 
Of Caſtle, Cottage, or of Inn, 

Or the leaſt pleaſing Hopes of meeting 
With Beds for Eaſe, or Bread for Eatin g 


Thus on they travePd, *till ſo dark, 
They ſcarce could ſee one ſtarry Spark : 


Their Limbs and Stomachs i in a deep 
Concern for Want, of Food and sleep: 

At length a diſtant croud of Lights, ; 
Appear d unto their wand' ring fights, 
A if ſome Midnight Ghoſts or Fairies | : 
were come abroad to play Fig garies: 5 
Poor Sancho, who alas had been 

So drab'd by Goblins at the Inn, 

Was now again moſt ſadly daunted 

Fo think the Roads were alſo haunted 


Wich spirits, or with i Moors inchanted. | 


1 19 


The Knight too 8 Dread upon him, „ 
| For fear the Sheep, who'd overthrown him- 


By magick Art, were now again CRE ier. 
Transform d to Troops of Armed Men, 
Rally” ng to make a ſecond Tight, WY 


ie. 


In arder to nntooth him quite; 
that the Champion check'd his Horſe, 
| And paus d, Whilſt Sancho hung an 40 
| Perceiving to their great Surpriſe + > 
The Lights came nearer to their Eyes, r 
Which ſtruck *em both with further Dread, | 
At &ery flow Advance they made; ra, 1 
Don Quixote Hair ſtood bolt u pricht, T 
And Sancho trembled at the fight, - - N= 
Expecting they were flaming. Legions, + . 
Broke looſe from their infernal N 3 
And that they now were to withſtand 
The Force of Lucifer s Train-band ; _ + L 
Thus notwithſtanding neither fear d 1 
The matted Locks of Gyants Beard- 
Yet Light, the bright Effects of Fire, 
| Quite daunted both the Knight and Squire, 
| "*BY 8 Til 'l 
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Til! Quixote much aſham'd to think 

His Champion Courage thus ſhould fink, 

| Shook off his Fears that had betray'd | 

His Valour, and to Sexcho ſaid: | 

5 Theſe are a num rous Hoſt of Sprites, 

And Goblins arm d with flaming Lights, 

h ö « StoPn out from their accurs'd Abode 

| | 1 10 give us Battle in the Road: 

3 This i is a perilous Adventure, 

3 On which: we are about to venture, 

Wl © Tet will I form to backward fly, 

= But for the vic ry boldly try. 

| 4bWor is me, reply'd the Squire, 

Will Muſt we febt Devils arm 4 with Fire, 

wu And after at the Drubs we've Bad, 

| Be now ſo daring and fo nad 

To battle Furie: with their Torches, | 

And ruwthe Riſque of B. urn and $ corches. +2 

1 Chear up, Friend Sancho, quoth the Don, 

bl * Fear nothing, let the Imps come _ 
* | c Whilſ 


„ whit Lam here, Wa Gall not dare 
To ſinge or rob thee of a Hair; old 
Therefore take heart, and Hou fhalt fad 

* We'll make the Areal. fiy like Wind. 
1 thoughts of fgbtings quoth the Shire, 
 Hakes me all Ice, inſtead af Fre; (NU le 3 
But 1 foall ſoar, I ds. upp: 
Be thaw'd by theſe infernel. Rab it e 
f we're forc d to: Land the r ee | 

Vl do uy beſt what er Capris oui 119410 Wy | 
For tho" I am. fo res. l teil 0 | 
That Jam really apt to nale 
My own, alyve i lle Lies, 1 
Zet needs muſt when the Devil driver. 

now the ſolemn Cavalcader | 

12 r flow Approach ſo near had made, 1 
That Knight and Squire diſcoyer'd, . I ow 

The very ghaſtly. rightful Train. : 


And wiſely from the Road um e 
To oh their Rem * V. . | 


| (430) 
: Pty Van were twenty Souls in white, 
On Horſe· back bearing each a Light, : 


And others breathing out their Groans: : 
Pth' Center came à mourning Herſe, 
Drawn by ſix black Gelician Mares; 


RumbPd like diſtant rowling Thunder: 
Six Mourners in the Reer came on, 


Each gravely mounted on the Back 


A diſmal fight, enough to ve fear'd- 
The ſtouteſt he that wears a —m__ 
Eſpecially at Night when met 

In ſuch a lonely 1 7 auc * 
But Quixote, mad as well as bold, 

With the ſtrange Tales he'd read of old, 
Miſtook the Herſe, *hen he had . wy 
To be a Horſe-litter and in it 
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Some mumbling Pray'rs in doleful Tones, 


Which, as it mov'd, Ye encreaſe their Wonder, 


Hanging their Heads like Poppies down, 


Of a Mule, cover d Oer with black ; ka 


Some 


a, * 


Ta'en Captive: by his Foes in Fight. 
Than reſcu a Brother in Diſtreſs -: Ty, _ - 
accordingly he couct?d his Lance, ' N aq 

And did with eager Warmth advance 


| And thus like an undaunted God 


Or who you ve injurd ar and aggriev*d; 
Then ſhall I quickly let vou know 


ter To's . off,. is late . N ** "7 


(an). 


Some wounded Prince, or _— WIT 


Thought therefor he could do no . ne by 


Unto their Noſes, where he ſtood. 1h 


He ſpoke, altho but Fleſh and Blood. . 


0 stand, I command ye, and deri oy 
What youre about, and who you are? 
, From when ce you came, and tell me what 


p 


Great Knight you ve in that Litter got; ng 
+ What Wrongs your party have welt d. 


1 


to A 


| 5011 Br A 
f * Whether Lam a Friend or Foe. _ 
| bo 2 5 -ine > 214 
Sir, we re in Hate cryes one in white, 3A . | 
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| Theſe Queſtions that your Tongue Jets fal: 

And when he'd ſpoke, was ſpurring on 

| His Nag, in order to be gone; 

But Quixote angry at his Anſwer | | 

Catch'd hold o'th' Bridle of his Prancer, 

And ſtop'd the Riders Speed at once 
have a more compleat Reſponſe; 

14 = © Thou proud diſcaurteous Knight, 

ſ! i 0 Pray ſtay, and! let me know the right | 

| c Of all things! I have ask d, or by 5 

$ This Arm vou ſhall this Inſtant dye. 

| "Whilſt thus Don Nuirose had his Hand 

O'th?! Rein, to make the Gennet ſtand, 

He being young and apt to kick, 

Roſe upright « on his hinder Feet, 

And flounc'd about until he'd thrown 

His ghoſt-like Rider headlong down 3 

At fight of which ſome more came on, 


And gave al Langnage to the Don, 
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Which - 


which fo — wn el be run 
, 


His Horſe, and drew his Nut- beo Spott T 
And madly riding in among qu od of 


The white-look'd folemin' | ful“ 
$ laid about fi m, that the Rilſhfie | 2 
Put all the Cavalcideto flrg t, 3 U 


brcepting one he had o erthrowh, 
Who'd broke ? ry Fatt his Ankle-hone ;* 3 
bome ſcowring back moſt fadly frighted,” 
Some forward with their Torches lighted ; 5 * 
dome cloath'd in black, and ſome in white, © 
Like Spirits wandring in the Night, - bw 

; Or Jack a Lanthorns often ound 

Dancing about i in Moory Grand; 

Fancying the Deve himſelf was come... 
To ſeize the Corps, and carry't bome; : 
Therefore they 3 very wiſely fled $ TER I 55 
To part the Living from the dead; i. 1 
For fear old Sathan i in his Wrath a F "O00 
_ lay infetnal Handson both, FED 


an - 


"= 


5 cm). 
Poor Sancho ftoodamaz?d to find 
The God of War ſo wondrous kind, 
As to beſtow upon his Maſter 
A Victory without Digger, 
So that he now could do. nol leſs. 
Than jud ge the Knight, by his Succeſs, 
| To be that very Lord knows what, 1 ; 
His Worſhip wanted to be thought. ., 
When thus the Don, by words and Blows " 
Had routed all his mourning Focs, 
And geady Was, like Grecian  Younker, 
To weep for want of more to Fonquer 3 1 
At length i in riding up and down 1 
To ſee what Heaps he'd overthrown, | 
By Light of ſcatter'd Torch he found + 
A groaning viaim on the Ground; P 
Whom he no ſooner ſpy*d, but put 
His pointed Lapee unto | his T hroat, 20 
And with a bold. tremendous Voice, 1 


43 bay 


| Cry d, f Yield « or dye Wretch, take thy Choice. M 
Hare 


(189 
a Mercy, quoth the Foe, good LES 


* 4 l 


#. 
4 


I needs muſt field, that cannot ffir; 8. 5 A e 


A 


Poe broke my Leg, and hurt my drm, 


I cannot rife zo do you Har; fo \ 
If therefore 3 yon re 4 Chriſtian K night e 

-: hope you will not kill me quite © N ä 
"Conſider, I'm in Boly Orders, 


Aud 'rwould be deed the worſt of ue, 
| To ſlab 4 Prieft, that nean 20 Hare, 
Ar be les crippPd in the Dirt. [771 0 
, „How, quoth the Don, a Ouĩde o thi church, 
9 And travelling by Light of Torch 1 
«A Prieſt, d'ye ſay, an holy Father ; CY 
i WH what the Devil brought theo hitherd . 
| Nought, cryd the Scholar; of a certain, | 
Could bring me hither but ill Fortune. 
8 worſe, replies the Knight, ee over 
i Thy Head, unleſs thou wilt ee 
The downright truth of all t 1 
"= Ne to ask thee by and * 


1 


* 


(0126 5 Fu 
1 S, 20 the Bri, this Minnee, 
And tel your Warſhip all that's in . 
Fi @ poor Prieftof Alcovendas, . 
Who, with Eleven ore God mend "= 7 
Came from Baeca to attend. . 
De Corpt of 4 deceaſed — 
Which to Sagovia me were hurging 
| This Night t to give 2 Chr: Ban r | 
$ About what Lady did he fight, | 
And pray who kilbd him, quoth the Knight: ; 
Hav, quoth the Parſon, with Fever, 
None elſe, as Nun a true Believer. 
* Then replies. & Avixote, ſince t the Lord 


* Diſpatch'd him, I ſhall ſbeath my Sword; 5 
* I have no Bus neſs with his Death, 

* Or to revenge hisLoſs of Breath; 

I Since cee, Toner I. 


5 as have * — more | 
Io ſay at preſent; Reverend _ oY * 
Which 


3. 8 
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0 : Which i is, ber 1 inforin you, 
if any perſon wrong or harm you, 
hat I'm the bold La Mancha Kniokit, 
Don Quixote, bound to do you Ri ight 2 
* I range the World from Eaſt to Weſt, 
Io ſave and comfort the diſtreſs d. 
Protec fair Maids from cruel Dragons, 
And reſcue Chriſtian Knights from mn. 
. Puniſh Oppreflion, daily ſeeæ 5 
1 Revenge of thoſe, that wrong the weak, | 
And ride thus arm'd in the Defence 
* of helpleſs i injur'd Innocence. 
Aud d oes your Worſhip, cryes the Pri, 
Approve theſe Methods as the beſt> 
Are breaking Peoples Legs and Arms 


. 


„„ 


eee, 

And bar arding the Necks of theſe, at, oh 
That are not able to oppoſe 
Your frrength, the Meaſures that ver rake | 1 
2 Toſi to the Mia? 


8 OY | Lord 1 


K 128 5 
Lord keep me always at a diſtance MH ir; 
F rom your good M. orſpip's kind 405 lance, 


« You did not, 'quorh the Don, do right) 
© To be abroad fo fate ar Night, | 
in Mourning ſome, and ſome f in white, 
; Marching with Torches in your Hands, 
Like Furies with their fiery Brands, 
a Or kindPd Vapours dancing round | 
N The Bogs and Dikes of marſhy Ground: 
* Therefore whatever I have done, 
* © Or you ſuſtain' d. the rault 5 your oel 5 
Mell Sir, reply'd the groaning Levi te, 
Since it muſt be aj Jon woul1 have .. = 
And jou re ſog gen rous and great 
\ A Friend to the Unformmate, 
T hope you 'll mount me ſafe upont 
My Male, from whence you' ve thrown me down, 


——— . ——ß — 


C It ſhall be done, Don Quirofe ſaid, 


5 Who then call'd Sancho to his Aid: 


E "ut 
: * 47 8 - - 4 . . > 
Ko C 5 
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But the | poor Squire was ſo e DICE 
About a Sumpter hed unty d, 

Which by kind Fortune provd a — 
of choice Proviſions; .coſtly,F ood, a 
To feaſt the Prieſts: upon the Road) 
That he obey d no verbal Summons, = 1235 | 
He was ſo buſy with his Commons, Ee 
"Till he had firſt well ſtuff d his Gullet, . 07 
Then ſpread. his Coat inſtead bf Wallet 3 
Which, whe he'd fill d with Bits moſt uu. | 
He bound on's Aſs like 2 Port- VManteau, | 
And then he ran unto his Maſter 

To hel p the Prieſt i in this Diller, « 
Who, *twixt the Champion and his Squire, nd 
Was mounted to his Heart's Defire. A md 
Now Sir, quoth. Sancho, to the Pris. (WV 
If you would know who ti. that es... 

Your Hide, aud theirs that ru awe, 
Breanſe they wiſely fear d to fn 
Know that. my. Name is Sancho e 

My 1085 Don Quixote de la Ma aka... 

Ou EK 1 5 Call'd 


ab (136 ) 

Calhd ix Spain, Italy and France, 

Tue Knight o tir woe ful Conntenance. 
No fooner was the crippPd Prieſt 

| Gone off upon his skittiſfr Beaſt, 

But the victorious Knight began 

T enquire moſt gravely of his Man, 

How he at ſuch a Juncture came 

To give him fuch'an awful Name. 
Euorß Sancho, if y you'd know the Caſe, 

t rely jon trath, your Lockrum 5 3 

For want of Teeth ſo thin _— 

Set off with ſuch, 4 Fromen Beard, 

And your flern C onntenance, by law « 

Of Torch, loopd fo. amazing white, 

That I, who Lew y jon, war almoſt 

 Convinie'd you were ſome grinning C _ 

Thence to your Fame did I aleunce 

Knight of the woe Countenthce - 5s 

4 Title, that ſo well agrees > Ve C 


Ar ntl with yy AY 3s 


The Wl 


0 
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„ 0 131 * 
That all may G in your Fig 7 
I they but view your * artet place. | 
TY here's ſomethin g more, replies the Don, 
In this, than thou haſt toned upon 3 
That learn'd Hiſtorian, who is Rn 
Jo ſhew the World my Fortitude, 
And to preſerve my Fame, Neeb | 
© The gallant Deeds my Life affords, - 
© By magick Art moſt ſurely wrought 
in thy duſt Brains this Noble Thought, | 
© That this Addition to my Name 
May Wizards fright, and Gyants tame, 
And cauſe me to be dreaded more 
Than any Knight in times of yore: 
© Therefore henceforward will I claim 
This Title, whenceſoe er it eane, 
And proudly arrogate the ſange, 
* Alſo upon my Shield PI! bear 
A Hatchet. fate with fried. Halt, 
And glaring Eyes, enoughto TY 
* The maſt undaunted daring Knight; 
rag oo So... 
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| . 
© That my Device may ſhow who ths 
| C Diſplays ſo terrible a Phiz. 
In troth, quoth Sancho, you may hes 
The Coſt of | Painting 5 for III ſwear 
No Artiſt car with Pencil ſhew ' © 
So horrible 4 Face as you; oY < 
Therefore if you'll expoſe your own, 
"Tis wrong to here another drawn ; 


For your 'Foes ſooner will be dauntei fe 
| With that, than twenty Devils painted. 
„The Knight, well pleas d 1 the Conceit, 
3 Applauded Sancho for his Wit, . | 
But ſtill reſoly'd his Shield mould be 
Adorn'd with ſome ſtrange Phiſnomy. 
when they were tir d with this Diſcourfe, 
The Don propos d to ſearch the klerſe, 0 
ſt ſome young Captive Lady fair, 
Or wounded. Victim ſhould. be, there,” 
Þ * hat might in their Diſtreſs require | 
Th' Aſſiſtance of the Knight and Squire: | 
| e bon {1B 
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But Sevcho, who was over:joy'd NS 
To think how well he'd been mare d, 
Car d not for hazarding the Pack” 
Hed laid upon his Afs's Back; 2 - N 
By reaping more victorious TLaurels 
In any further Broils or Quafrels 3 0. 
Therefore enforc'd with all his el 0 n 
The following cogent Arguments. 175 rf 
Conſider Sir, that we've boem lader 
No Drubbing. yet, and that's 4 "_ 
But ſhould we tarry tu examine © 
Ie Herſe for Captive Knights or , 
The Foe may think it ſhame to ur, 
On ſecond Tho bt, away from one, #1 25 5 
Aud rally with their utmoſt Force, 7 TH 
y that time we have ſearch'd the Hey * 
Den hay; we loſe what we have got * 
Aud be perhaps well drul'd to boot; 
Therefore be ruPd by what aß; 
8055 e 1 NN Haus- * 0 
Tu. Ari © 
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Aud wot bald . 
The Plow to catch a Mouſe by th' ran, FP 
- But to the Greve reſign the dead, 


Aud let the living eat their Bread. 


With Silente-what the 8 


| When Ante thus had made his Speech, | 

| Upon his AG he clap'd his Breech, 

And trottod vn a little faſter 

| Than uſual.after him his Mater, 

Who did withaut Capitulation- 

_ Give way-t0'Savcho's Wiſe Oration, 

And making no Reply approvid 

Squire had mould. 

| _ Thus the proud #57 1 2 
Jogg d on. as great as n 

Till to a Vale af pleaſant Fields 

T hey came; that lay between HURRY 

Where Sanphs and the hungry Knight, WP 

Tho dark, thought praper to _” AY 

And torefreſh their Bodies under 

1 . with n Sexchg's Maes 

| Which 


(135) 
Which to their Comfort prov'd the beſt 
of coſtly Meats, that could be dreſs 5 


for all Men know, that tis the Care 
Of Prieſts to feed on dainty; 1 Fare. = 
No time was loſt on either ſide; We 0154 

Now both: like Gluttons fed?till dds 

But as good Luck does ſeldom fail 


Of ſome ill Fortune at its Tail; 
When they had cat three Meals i in one. 

They had no Wine to waſtz it down, . 

But now” with Thirſt were plagu E 5 mores 1 
Than they with Hunger were before; ee of "4 
However Sancho, as hefat, „ 
Finding the Graſs a little wet, | 
Cry'd to. the Knight, For certain vides. 
Myft be ſame Spring, or River near ** 
Therefare, good Sir, let's look . 
Tat me may find ſome Mater out, ; 
To quench this Drought, FRA ger our en 
a than Hhu 5 


— 
4 


> 1 
4 * 8 at 


And by the Bridle tug 'd his Horſe, 
Who follow'd at bis Rider $ _ 
Whilſt Sanch by the Halter led 
| His Tit, and walled beſore his Head ; 
Thus up and down they rang'd the Field, 
In hopes i it might ſome River yield, 5 
Till to their Joy they heard the wg 


Some ſhallow Stream, chat lay'b below; 3 
1 But as they liſten'd to the ſame, 
| To judge which way the Murmurs — 
A e ſurprizin 8 Noiſe they found 


kept time and meat 
| Whillb rar ing Chains encre 
| And w_ d their frichred i 


. 
The Kni ght, well pleasd with the Ad vice, 
From his Graſs Cuſbeon did ariſe, 


Of Waters, like" a Catradt poking 
From off ſome lofty Rock into 


Was mix d with tother grateful Sound; 3 
Loud Blows they heard, and e ery” Stroak 
e lle a Clock, 
99d deren 
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Aſtoniſh'd now. Wirt Thump and Clink 
They ſtood, and kney not what to think, 
Pleas d with the Soundo of falling Waters, 
But ſcar d with lron Links and Fetters; 5 8 a 
Eſpecially, t the Squire, N "whoſe Bicad © "A 
Grew chill and Youth” as ; he [EE 
That his Teeth chatter d in his Mouth, 
And pannick Fear allay d his Drowth ; 
Whilſt Quixote, tho ſo valiant, m 
His Courage almoſt run a ground; 20 = Wie 
That both the Heroes wiſe and wary 
Stood pauſing i in a dent Quandary.. 


The Brave, when any Dang er's tear, - F: 
By thinking wiſely conquer Fear, © © 


Whilſt Cow'rds, for y r want, of Julging ad. 
Are ” by Shadows) ber to flight. | hy py 1 
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erg. * 


The Don, tho' derk,, reſolues to fact 
1 The Danger of. the 8 f Pier, 2 | 5 
. From whence theſe Sound: aroſe by Night; 2 | 
But Sancho Heye him ill 'tis Light. E 
v Encreaſe their Horror, now 3 Ame 
Aroſe, and whiſtrd thro” the Trees; 3 


| Making each dreadful Sound the more 
Diſcording, than it prov d me, da 
However Qxixote: reaſſuming d 
His Courage, and his Fear ; Cexcoming, 
. Mounted his. Courſer, brac d his Shield, . 
1 Like Knight equipping f for the Field; . : 8 
And turning round his Horſe's Heal, e 
Ta Saxcho thus the Hero faid : per 5 
No Furies Howls amidſt their Pains, 
* Or clinking of infernal Chains ; 
| No battling Gyants, who with Oaks 
| © Contend, and give theſe en Stroaks, | 


„ 


: Can- 


Or a1 ay teaſe with ſervile rear; p 150 
For Tm the Man, thats born to 850 0 
The Wonder of Knight: Errantry; y it won? 
By this bold Arm and ttuſty Sword Wa 
The Golden Age ſhall be ſtord; A 
And Juſtice, WhO to Hea en iö flown, 
On Earth be ſettbd in her Throne; 
* On Pride and Luſt Tm dooin'd WY 
And born to be the World's Example; 
IS King Arthur's Order 
© That Kiiighthood may for ever live 
* Oncemote the Worthy Nine aa) : 
And the tyiclve famous Peers of Fun: 
To Deeds ice theſe my 
© Shall lead me, "tall 1get Aar 
of all your Platyre and n 0 « 
3 Your Die and your Ones, anluCl 


k - 
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£4; © 
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3 * Bepond al Ki thatover bought: "A |: 
1 * Nor 


II revive, 1 aA 


vallant Aden ite WE 
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EP Nor ſhall the Darkneſs of the Night 


[ Deter my Soul from ſome Exploit; 


Or Waters, that come roaring down 


Affricht me from the bold Adventure 
On which Iam about to enter; 
Therefore that I may ſit the better 
pray girt my Roxinante ſtraighter, 
And then kind Providence direct me 
The Way to Glory, and protect me. 


For I perceive thou'rt full of Fear ; 
But if thou find'ſt that I delag 


+ Go then with ſpeed unt N 

<© Dulcinea, and to her declare 

Ine mournful Tidings of my Death 
« And how I rige my n 


= * Returning, paſt the ſecond . 1 lien 


From the ſteep Mountains of the Moon, 
with all that thumping mix'd with Rat ling, 
As if ten thouſand Dev Is were batt ling, 


Ins You, if Yo pu pleaſe, may tarry 3 K. 


a 


#6 147 3 . 
in deeds of baden that might move 
Her ſtubborn Heart to mutual Love, 
And make me worthy of en s 
My Vows to her ſo truly charming. > OEEP 
Lud Sir, quoth Sancho, "tis ee. Ml 
1 think, that we're ſo well come of | 
From all thoſe Goblins, Tops, and PR 7 
We met this Evening with their Lights „ 
Aud wou d. yay baue Pl ow ſuch Fools * 
To fight with roaring Mbirle- pooli, 3 2A, 
And blunder into Slows Duke, 1 
ben i as dark as any Pitch ic > + TOS, 
What Man would * his Wits ride a | . 
| Such 4 loud Spout of falling Wat Ln ab. 
Where there's Such clattering and „ | 
Arif 4 thouſand Devils 1 were pumping. FE: 
The more tremendous Sounds 1 — * 
8 Replies the Don, the leſs I fear: . | 
cConſider where the Dangero gr, 22541 
* * The klonour won is adequate; — | 
N 8 . rh j F 


CE! ) 

1 Therefore as Darkneſyof-the Skies 
Shall make me loſe this Enterpriſe: 

| *< Should all the Winds — 
15 © And conjure up ſo fierce agtorm. 7 
ſ * That the whole Space became as blatk: 

| As Hell, it ſhould not keep me back Pr 

} 0 But ſince thoy'rt Overcome with Fear, 
ru march alone, and lea hee here. 
Dieear Sir, quoth Sancho in a Tone PO 
As diſmal as 2 Tage O hon. 
Fer Heaven's ſake\dow't ride m,, 
And leave your "Squirt till Break of nk "EL 
V know I lt paar Jug N MW 
| And all any Behet to weit upon Jes. | Ava 
Fer Deals aui Scraps 3 * 
n Broad — Chee, 3 and Bun 
| As Whores io Biting, I 
uus Seeta usd his utinoſt nr 
To melt the © Knight50bdurate dart 


1 1 - '> 2 
' "2 2 
. * * ** * 
; 


Cw) ( 
But all in vait, fbr he was ſtiIiti! 
lIntirely bent to have his Win, left m i 
in puſhitig on Without Delay ne bop 
Tho Death ſtood grinning in r- 
But Sancho, having not one Spark 

of Courage left him in the datk, 
Car'd not t' accompany the Deny a. by 
Nor yet to ſtay behind alone $740, ee boy 
Therefore reſolv d to ſtop RY = 
' By Stratagern, until *twas Licht:. 
Accordingly,” as he Wee AL. 
By Rozinante's fide, preten ding | 
To girt the Saddle on the faſter, | 
The better to ſeeure his dauer, Sl 22 | 
| With's Aſs Halter did he bind j 3 
The Horſe's Legs ſo cloſe behind; 
That when the Champion ſpur hi is Std, 
Expecting hed have run fall 2 92 

To's great Aſtonihment he found, 
His Conrfer cond not change his — 
'Biit by an awkward . or Bound: 5 


1 


. 


4+ 
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The Knight ſuſpecting not the Matter Its 1 

| In vain ſtill terrify'd the Oreature, 

| 1 chaff d and ſum d at his ill a... 7 

Like Madam, catch'd behind the Curtain. 
| Sancho perceiving that his Plot 

Detain'd his Maſter: on the Spot, 

Cry'd, Look yon, Sir, dow thin * roving 

Þth? dark, foace: Head ms aghinſt. our . 

Aud will not ſuffer Horſe or Aſs n le 

To budge ove. Step from this good Place: 

Therefore ſubmit to Pom fupreanr, 

Aud never ftrive. ugainſt ER Was 

x For all your purrh nn Wa 00 

| As Proverb ſays; againſt the Priel. 

I rather faney, quoth the Don, 

Some magick Spell is put upon 

This Ground, that bone by Night0 at = 

| < The Vale to trample. down the Grafs';., 

| 91 ſo, we are compell'd to ſtag 
/ 


In ſpight of Fate, till Break of Day); 


E ; he Ah. 
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For tho" dach Che 8 bin I Ma Skit . 
When Datkgthe Light diff ig cher Ter; z 
Zu bleſs me, Sancho,” what''a Noble * BY 
Adventure to my Grief and Trouble, ö 
« Am 1 detain d from, by the Spite 
„of ſome Malicious Sage tis Night? 
© Who that ſuſtains 4 d 
Can forbear ſigling at his Fate??? 
1, Pol, "quot Seele, wer ety" 
Who knows what Day lig bt "my" beget e 
Tis much beneath a Mam of Courage 
To whine becauſe he's ſpilt his Courage; | 
Chear up, good Sir, be brisk and N — 5 5 
Dll tell you Stories to divert „, 
Leit you'll alight and vie . N, R; 
| To drown the Thoughts of this _—_ 11 T 
And male your ſelf more fit to enter 
To Morrow on this bold Adventure. | © 
What doſt thou mean, replies the Don, 
© By Sleep? doſt take me to be one 9 
ol 3 B 


pO 00 146 
* Ofithol poor Carpet-kniglits, whoſe Souls 
© Gonſult their Eaſe when Hononr calls, 
bolt tan that I can ſuoat and batten 
; *.In Grafs, when -roaring Dangers — 
L = Take thouthy Reſt, thy Nature hows. 
| | Thou'rt barn to Sloth an {oft Repole z/ 
But! thoſe flinty Paths muſh tread, 
That do to Fame and Honour lead. 
Good Sir, guoth Sancho, bez't ſo. ha 5. 

I meant no Harm, do proteſt tie; 
And as for ſleeping, when 1 ber, 
Or fee the lighteſt Danger near, 
E |. Believe Par no more able then Ks 

Tv tale 4 Nap, than other N n 
Ik̃ ben prithee, quoth the . in caſe 
- Thou canſt not ſleep upon the: Me 
© If thou haſt any ſtory worth... b 
The pains of telling, bring i forth MECH 
£ Nee, yes, quoth Sancho, te an find |. : 
More Tales than one: if I've 4 Minds; 

| ö 11 10 


(143)) $ 
105 mark whit Par about to ſa 7. VV wlll 
And if nou bear rey Tale you vay;. | 

I times of yore, when * 'twas as , 

Re Knaves were hang'd for breaking Ln, 

Or honeſt Men like Fools fell ont | 

" Without ;bels hrnowing what about z 
. — ow 

| Methinks I would dr chip k.. 
For one Miſtake & oft the Mother,  \ 
4r well as Father of another ; - wit 
Ay then it was, no 'twas wt neither ; 
4 Tale ſhould allways hang together 5 | 
For if a Mas be ont at firſt . 641 
The beſt at laſt will prove the worſt : | 
| Now mind me, for Ithink Pm right, 

'Twas black Pm fare, 10, gad, mas white; 
Ind when once we chance to fall 
Beſde this," "getting in i all: 

"Twas in old times, ſo far it 7 true, 


1 CY 7 


Pm ſure it was not in the new: | 
'La 33 


. 10 

When did Lan wer; TIRES 
Excuſe me, twar both then and. ein ö 
That a Wiſeman wouchſaf'd to ſpeak, 
Theſe words, when he was ſick and weak, 
Evil to them that Evil ſeek. 

Which ſ. eying, I muſt tell you that 

Ts to our purpoſe full as pat 

14. Pudding for 4 F ryar's.” Mouth, \ 

Or Cudgel for.a Nubborn Youth, 
That we may learn from thence to keep = 
Out of harms way, und love to fleep 
In « whole Shin, and not to run 
Into thoſe miſchiefs we mar ſhun 3 

Or in the dark like Maden wander 

To meet thoſe ratling Devils youder. 
> Leave that to me, replies the Don, 
And with thy hodge- podge Tale go on. 
1 ell ther, quot h Sancho, you-mnit know, 
A certain Shovherd. long a4 ny Wo 4 


* s 
5 5 Ne 
F * \ 6 VN f 5 X : 
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T wrong, an war #0 Shepherd neit ber” 
But 4 young. Iuſfty Goathend rather; 5 7 i: 
And once apon 4 time this Goatherd or | | 
as ſuch an Avirous filly Darard, _ 2 
To play the Fool, as you may 6, Dans l. 
With a looſe domdy Sbepherdęſ, IL 

| Till this ſame: Baggage; I mt, iT 
| Grew very plump about: the Belly 3 * : 
But when her Sweetheart eas 171i 2. 
Sbe'd turn d bis love to Fleſh and Blood, 
Aud ſaw by what ſhe carr d befire her Yo 
| How well hed: fluff d her Cuſheon for her, 
Be bung an Arſe when he'd undone her, 

Lud lob d but plaguy. ſhy. pon ber: 
Now yon muſt mom this buxon Sinner, 
This Laſs with little Bones within Ber, 
This Hoy-Mow tumbler of 6. VVenchy. +... | 
With a plum Belly. lie E Tenohg uw. 

_ This bouncing, brawny, away Slut. . 
That 1d to play ban with. her Scut, * 
| X Don't 


(450) 
6 Dor't be fo tedious, quoth the Don, 
15 Why whither art thou tambling on? 
Thou runn'ſt andrattVſt on, my Squire, 
Juſt like a Jack without 2 ptyer. 
4 muſt, quoth Sancho, right of wrong, 
Tellit my way, or hold my Tongue. 
Then prithee, quoth the Knight, proceed, 
I know thou canſt not write or read, 
Therefore go forward i in thy Error. 
* Pm bound to be thy patient Hearer. 
ell then, quoth Sancho, this ſame Creature, 
| Thus given to the Deeds of Nature, W 2d; 
When ſhe perceiv d eee her, 
IVho had. fo often- turn'd her ander, 
Took Heer: of Grace, and vow'd bete 
As ſpitepul and as croſras be, 
Doclaring, if hewnild not weel fer - * 
De County Fayl ſhould be * Tauts, 
But as we oft at Shadows gripe, ' 
4d N Ting and Straw male 2 ripe, 


* 3 1 « 
1 


r 8 „ "Fes [LS | 


« Can) | 
The crafty L Devil, who as it pt 59 * 2 
Does ſel dom 1 Des Lye dead, x 
Put it into the Goatherd"s Sni, ws | i WE 
Io run away tomꝭr. Portugal A A. xa — WO 7 
With all his Goats, "which were at lest 
Three hundred very tydy Beg, 4A 9 
zich he cant off without Mun... 
For when the Devil drives vici n: _ 
At length be camo to n u 
4 River in 4 large Survang, I ue 
Which was too deep 70 ford, hatin TIN Aud 
B ing flouded with exceſſis Ve Ruins ; gut w 405 
Nor could be meet a Barge to a Yay ag 
His Goats, or wasthere cd ny „ AI 
Nor any Veſſel ta le got, Vi 
Except a Little Fifhep-bo! at; 20-1 K xl 
For which, beſides the Man that . * 
One Goat was 4 ſuſfie WR n 
However he and the Piftaru r * N 
4g " 4 . re warter, TY 


01500 

So that the latter in his Baar ... 
Engag'd to waft, em Goat r wen N wn 
Accordingly he tool in one, n e N 

Landed bim 4 fe, and 3 __ N81 
Es put a ſecond Geat on load. 8 | 
Ferry'd him oper, Iben 8 n k 

But now, quoth Sancho, pray le ſure 
| You keep Aecoumt of what goes 03 

For when I ask Ig, P4191" 5 

In your Return but one Miſtale, W 0 N 

| I. puts an End unto my; Tale et e n 

For when you blunder, I ſhall\fad 3. v 

Now [ muſt tell gon; adds the. ee a ae 

The Landing place mas fullaf Nie, Wo 
1 And flipp'ry, that the Baatatan tarryd“ 
The longer for't, each, Goat be ne $42; 4 
Ne, as Troll gen, be hens du on 
And made good ſoft tende; n W 20 
Ss on he went, and with much. Roller 200 
landed * and ele, as bo; 


® % x s 
, * 


q pate 


» 
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's 2 | 
BS « Prithee, ſuppoſe em all, reply'd -- 
The Don, convey'd on t ocker ſide ; ę q 
Ftor if thou go'ſt on one by one, 
will be a Month befbre thou 'ſt dane, one. 

| No, , :qy085 Sancho, will be . 
Bun Wrede Sn HV g, er ban 

1 therefore beg you'd let , Mn iO > j 
Tube Map I heard it, or Iſpeil is: 2 » 8 
Bit uind me nm, Pmat aleſe -'' '\* | 

How any Godto are wafted craſs,  _ || 

Then ſhall I nom hom many rrre 

The Man has fil to carry cen: . av 

Why ho che Deril, quoth the Don, 

* Should I Know) Prithee Fool. go on. 
Nuay ther, auorb Sancho, I (ure e, 9 
You've put a full 2 fo rey Starys, 1 09 th 
| My Tale upon the. Account lependad,, * | 
Aud ſince ones laſt, the other's ended. itt a f 
Truly, quoth Quite, is no matter : i 
0 0 told enough on * 'kfs "twas better; 


* 


At Supper ſev ral ſorts of Meat, 


I PSY 


F Tuns 2 nge Monſter Til be ſworn 1,7 


F Without a Head 'begot —_— 


Concluded t66' without Lal 

6 1 I fear'ths dreadful Noiſe of . 
And roaring Gulphs e 2 nan 
* Or thou wow aſt ne er havo put me of 


Tour Ou f date 7 9 may * view: 3 
For when I heard #he' Story firſts A r 


My fades with Laighing are; "Ws 


But #he- ſtrange frightful Sounds ny 
This place might put a Body ont; 
By this time Sancho, who oak eat 


Found ſome f roving ever . n.! 


I In his grip Guts, that wanted Vent 3 h 


1 But being quite 0'erpowr'd with Fear 
By the loud Ratt langs that were near, 


rw] © | Dan ; 


s Dun hot t thro dread of * Difalter ot 
«Y . ba 
$tir the leaſt diſtance from his Maſter, 


: 


Did therefore fifenrty conelude iu FH 


Jo drop a Noſegay as he ſtood, ” 5 25 - 
bn " i 


1 
_— 


Hoping the Midnight Darknefs lag 
Hide his ill Manners from the Knighr: : 
Accordingly the "Squire unties, TL ” 
And ſlides his Trouſers down his Thighs, - 3 
Steals uß the Lappet of his Shirt ; "MM * 
To make clear Paſſage for a Squirt, MN | ; 7 
Shrugs, grins, and ſcrews with a al his Art, 
His Gats to hinder the Report; 
Then gently bending tow rds the Ground | 3 
let fly, but the obſtrep rous sound 1 
In ſpite of all his Pains and Care | 5 ” 
Broke like loud Thunder i in the Air. 2 os 

g Hark,quoth the Kni ght, whats Sroaningr noi 
; that ſo like 4 Drag goms Voice. Wo * 


de 
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$ omething, quot Sancho, that for e. certain SES 


N 8 ITY 


Boas wa Alen, or il Forage 5 


rr 
* 
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1 


i=. K 
Bad chores Company, tis known, , 
 - * And therefore ſeldom comes alone. 
The Knight, who ſome new Danger favs 
Now ſmelt the Thunder he had heard; 
And finding chat the Fumes aroſe 
80 ſtrong into his Worſhip” 8 Noſe, | 
Who being angry cry'd, *  Adfdeath, - 
N Why this can be no Dragon's 8 7 
© This pois nous Blaſt, I-know full . 
© Aſcends not from the Mouth, but Tail; 
8 And ſavours ſo of humane Nature, 
* it can be from no other Creature; 
Therefore Friend. Sancho, quoth che Kaight 
I fear mou rt in a ſtinking right; 
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prithee remove a little wide, 
Some Paces from my Horle's Side. 
F. 1 . Tis irre, quoth Sancho. to the . hy 
n full of Fear Tams but om; > 
Who may I thank but you my. Leader, 


Thee nales, me fees * my Ted te, 


! _————— A — —  — —_—_ —— 
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And 
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ks 45 175 > lag wild Plat- 1. va 
Where Danger rouri on e 'ery — 3 


= ko 


And Midnight Devils; in Sore, Celt © 
Are forging Bars and Bolts b He: 
Adfteart, it is enough, I think; 
To make the ſtouteſt Hero PR 
Since thou art ſubject, e the Kaight © 
* To ſmell ſo rank upon a Frighſt, „ 
1 Pray keep your diſtance when you 0. N. 
Tour daſtard Fears have taken wind; 
For I m too brave, as well as nice, a 
* To bear the ſtink of Cowardice./! . of | 
Mayhap, zuoth Sancho, re e. : * 1 
Poe done. Something gore than fitting; 3 | 1 
Should T by chance tranſereſs, I doubt," q : 705 
Tour Worſhip ſoon would ſmell me out. 0 4 0 9 
Have done, quoth Quixote, with this * þ 
© The leſs you talk or ſtir the better: 
© Ill Manners, lengthen'd by Diſcourſe; of 
; * what's bad at beſt, to worſe. 
20 
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i | Who ok the an 8 yo 3 


bat ee hüimtelf tabs 
O erſhaded wirh 4 CheſanteTroe, 
Whoſe drooping Branches were a Grace 
To all the ſolitary bee ; 
And *twixt their Station and the 
Diffued an aid Olo atom¹. 


1 1 


% +4 4 


meh he did hs? enen 


No ſooner had — 


amo n and diſplay'd 


3round, 


4 139 "oy 
got tho” the Morajng's/Goldea Light 
Had no / quite chasd away the — f 
et neither ooald diſcover whence .-;{ | 
This Noiſe of Waters, and ol Chains, 
And ſtrange uncommon ftigh: ful ain 
Of Hammers, Rammers, and of . 5 
Aroſe, which thus had ſtruck the'Hearers T 
Wird ſuch perplexing Fears and — 
The Knight, being xerefor fully bent 54T = 
To know what allthis Thunder meant: 
Took a kind ſolemin Lea > once more an fl 
Of Sancho, as he'd done before,; 11 I 
Concluding with this ſhort Addition uit 
By way of tender Admonition,” n. 
> Should ö eee e 
By th Hand of ſome bold Adverſary ; 
Take thou no Care, nor grieve at ak 62 
Alt thy all vent bous Maſter's Fall., 
i For in my Will have L e 0 
2 * Services a juſt Reward; it zl I” 


(160 dl 
« But if I chance to win the Day, 
This Morning, as 1 hope 1 may, 


5 Then Sancho will 1 ſurely give thee 


© Some fruitful-Iland to revive thee; 


* To which thou (halt in Triumph bring 
© Thy Wife, mere Govern Ile a king. 


Theſe ſoft Expreſſions of the Don, 
Ss tickl'd, pleas'd, ani roch upon 


The Squire, that he reſol vd much rather | 


To die with one ſo like a:Father, 
Than to forſake fo kind a weer, 
In time of Peril and Diſaſter. 


Thus the poor'*Squire who juſt before 2:16! 
Had turn'd Fear out at the Back-door, 


Was now become a perfect ſtranger 


To Cowardiſe, and dread of Danger; 


so chat the Day - light having freed 
The Noble Champion and his Steed, 


From Spells and Witches now he found 
His Horſe had Pow'r to change his Ground; 


Ein 
80 on he ita” And Sancho aer bo 
To find out che obltrep rous U * 
And other Sounds, which all the Night” 
Had kept *m | both in ſack 2 Fright, | 
The Knight imploring g on his Way | 

The Aid of fair Dulcines, 1 

And ſometimes turning up his Eyes 

To ſome good Saint above the Skies, 


Whilſt Sancho, who had 1 ne r the Powe r wi M 


T retain bis Courage half an Hour, "OY 
Of Clubs and Gyants ſoon bethought bin, —_—_ 
And look'd molt warily about him. a 7 
At length unto a Rock they came, . ” 
From top of which a mighty Stream 
Of roaring Waters tumbrd down, 
And daſhing jump'd from stone to Son: " 
At foot of this ſame ſtony Hi u, 3 

1 whence the foamin 8 Cr racts al. 
dome tatter d Hovels ttey dete, 00278 


6). 
Whoſe Wall defac d like Ruins ſtood, | 
Shatter'd long igee by Storm or Flood ; 5 
From hence thoſedreadful Thumps and Blow 
That rais d their Fears they found aroſe, 
Which cans the Knight to couch his Lancs 
Before he would too near advance, 4 
Leſt ſome ficree Dragon, Lyon, Bear, 
Or Gyant ſhould, be Jurking, there, 
Whilſt Taue! ſta rted. back, 
And ſnorted at each wondrous Th hajack, 
And Sencho, at the Noiſe h he bead, 
Cockd up, the Briſtles of þ his Beard. 
However Lvixote ra . vi 
And boldly to.the Fabrick.r rid, 1 
Where to his w wonderful Src 
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He ſtaring fix'd his frighted, Eyes 


WI * * 


Upon fix mighty Logs of. Porter. + 10 200, 
That Nee e TIE! fr W dn, N.. e ; 
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Which very much amaz' d the Knigfit, 
Whoncer had ſeen ſo range a i, 
And therefore took the whole | to be 
Some new inchanted Miſtery | 4 
At length he calbd, and out there came 
A Clown, belonging to the fame, 
« Prithee good Fellow, quoth the Don, 
* What Magick art thon here upon? 
And for what Uſe or Incantation 
Is that Joi d piece of Conjuration? 1. A 
Whet, quoth the Clown i in ridicule, rtl 
An armed Warrior and'a Fool | ; 
Zounds tie a Mill, if Jon woald know : 1 * 
Why where could jon be born, Trro? © 01 ai N 
'Tis to make ſoft, and whiten Cloth, ”» „ Do | 
And that's the truth on by my troth. ”. 
The Knight abaſh'd and diſcomtented” - 
To ſind himſelf thus diſappointed, 
Held down his Noddle in à Paion, @ 
| and bluſtyd" Ewikt Shame and tdigttion)" 
f 1 Wut 


N 


RC y 
Whilt Sancho could not as he ſtoed 
Forbear loud Laughing For his Blood, 
But grin d and twitter'd at the Toke: - | 
Till's twatt'ling Strings were almoſt broke, 
Repeating, to improve the Jeſt, | 

Some Words his Maſter had expreſt, 
Wl When firſt they heard the Sounds they e 
And knew not whence the Noiſe proceeded; 
At which provoking Inſolence, To: 
The angry Knight took ſuch Offence, 

That with his Lance he ſtruck the Squire 
Two Blows, that ſavour'd of his Ire, 
Which made his ſinarting ſhoulders, feel 
At once the Weight of Wood and Steel: 
Sancho now finding, that his Jeng, 
In earneſt ended in a Baiſting,.... 
Begg?d Pardon for his rude Tran ane 


With all due Rey? 'repce and Submiſſion 3 


Weener 


Crying, Pray good your Worſhip ſpare _ 
My Bones, hard ſtriking is not fair 3 


| 4 1 | Ve | 5 * K ; | 


I would not dex you, if 1 brew it; 21229 9018 

Als I never M yo doit da im | 2 
T only jobd Eur might fy © Ibero gr 5 = 
Your-Worſhip laugb a well 4 4 I. * 


Pray Mr. Jelter, come you hither, : 
© Quoth Quixbre, and lets talk together; 5 

* Suppoſe this Accident you bantern ; 
Had prov'd: 2 dangerous Adventure, ö 
Could any Knight « on Earth procced | 
* With greater Courage than I did 1 
Did I not ſhew all Reſolutfon; a 
* Becofning ſuch a Proſecution? x 
* What tho it prov'd a falſe Alirm, Wi. 
Lou ſee l did in earneſt am: 
* Why then ſhould you preſame to but? > 
he Diſappointment is enough: : 

* Beſides Knight-Errants are not bound 
Jo judge of each mechanick Sound, 

© As well as Fellows better fed 

1 "0 taught, in Mills and eb bred; 
| NY * Byt 
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But were e thoſe Hammers once transform'd 
© Into fix mighty Gyants arm'd, . 

C Then ſhonld'ſt thou ſee what EY laughter 

* d make in ſpight of all thy Laughter. 

| Good, Sir be patient, quoth the Squire, 

Tve err 2 and have been paid an Hire; ; 
Since 4 ſmall Jeſt. is ſuch Crime, 

PII tale more Care another time; 

And rather hoſe an idle Joke, N 

Tuben have my: Head: in earneſt bole * 
But after all, conſider right. + 

Tour Valour end-my flinking rbb 4 
Th. Occaſion of th dre ful Voiſe, 

| That gave PT ch,a ſad Si 

Aud hom theſe Gyants, 1mps 

That threaten A ſuch approach Evols, 

4nd cans d us both to fte 5 ahh, Nee 

All ended i ind Mill at laſts fo ant ot 

Now the Fright's der, I do proteſt. | 

A Saint might langh at tb 2 . 


1 | 


Tho' your 


| My drub Wir Servant; oe Bt "Squires 


©) 

! pin v Brin 
To give me what You  micht have god, 
But Tet thi 7 Ver I Heblate, 0 ot * 
Ido 10 Grudge o or Malice 2 311 1 NotE 
The left of Maſters 1 N BE b 0 


But ther to ali rhe Malter, 
Comes a caſt Cloak or Doublet'; 1 aer; 
Or may be as Poe beard. 0k ſo, | 


Ar Hand happens in the wah i 


4 $4 


Who therefore would not bear 17 ho Pai * 0 


Of being thump or Aube for 62 ind © 


Fortune, quoth Bitte ſoon nay yg 
; Thy Hopes to paſs in e very thing; 1 1 
* Therefore chöu'rt prudent. nor to > be 


* Provo — et 


But to —— 1 ik 10 60 
b { The ſafelt ways ta keep: thy Diſtance ; 5 
Mg - Com 


(U 

5 Contem pt proceeds, the learn ue. 55 

From too much Famirarity: e 

No Knight, Tve read of, e 'er allowd 
* Thoſe Liberties, that make thee ond, 

6 Or Squire before thee ever ud . 

* Thoſe Freedoms thou haſt, oft abusd. | 

* The truſty Gangolin, that ery d. 

The fam” d. Aadis, never 0 Wer v . 

* From the ſtri Rules of his Obedience, 
But glory d in li true Allegiance, * 

al * Liſten'd half bent with Cap in. Hand, 1 

ll © When he receiy%d, bis Knight's Command, on 

8 And fearing to provoke, is Lord, 


12 . 


< Bow' d thri ige, heforg he ſpobea Wort; 


© Yet was he Gere the Who: 
* And Earl of a Sepdurie an Ie. |, 

6 They Gaſabel, a ies. en 95312 
s The Knight Gerat, Adu A. 
Was never known, to make one rude. 
Reply h rh. lobe 2itt | 


6 
11 * Neer 


D | 4 i's 


a 


£ 
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Ne er thwarted. what his Maſter ſaid, \ wi 

«But always dlentiy Obs nouns tum W 
* $0 that to let the Reader ſee, ..,..- 

„His prudent Taciturnity, - "O13 ele 511 

he Hiſt ry does pot make him ſpeak - 

9 Thro* his whole Service once a — AT 

* $ that if thou would'ſt prove an ample 
* Eſquire, let theſe be thy Example. 

| 1 minded what Jour Worſhip faid, - 

Tis all, quoth- Sancho, in my 2.45 

If flence be ſo great a Virtue, 


M future balk ſhull never burt) Jon. GY 
PP beep my fipry Member fall, Wn 
Not 4 word rrore about the MiB. © 8 d 


If Cer I Teſt or Joke | again © BIT: 0 * 
About the Hammers, I be Jain ; 2 | 5 | 
Dae N- or Death, * | | 
Ii keep; ay Tongue lesen n Reb, 

Your Shoulder dab bane odd ay Langhterg; 
And flop'd my twittering bereaften g of! 


{ 
£ 


F 


For I hate Dru bh 7 pron, 

As much as you can doe Feſt. 

| No Servant ought to Ridicule 

| His Maſter, tho? a Knave or Fool; | 
| Yet bluſt ring Blockheads muſt xy 

The World _ Ann. and Keen. 
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Don Quixote puts 4 three "ming ; 0, 

And frigbts the B arber From his B ſon, 

; Believing it Mambrino- s.. old. 
-F Forious Het met wade of Gold. 


04 $ 


a. i = 1 Fe ** 
* 


=] 1E e now eee. and heat 
In cooling Pearls to drop their Rain 
 Sothat "Squire Sencho had a will 
Io take up ſhelter in the Mill; 


But 


| But Quixote Hating to go nigh), a, 
Becauſe fo diſappbinted FW TT 


Into a LatrieNehed in Witti Tia,” BED 


For as one 


() 


Fearing no Weather, ſpurꝰd His gerd. e | 
And very briskly forward Rid 8 


* 9. 


That lay between two villigess: * * 
The Knight haf not proceeded far 
Fer he beheld a Man of War, 302 8 9 
| As he coneeiv'd, who on had a0 
A Golden Helmet as he thought. 


* Now Sancho, quoth the chearful 
Here's a ne- Challenge coming onz 
* Old Proverbs for our hel defied, N 5 
© Will prov their Verity L Hud; * N 


1 


r is ſhut,” it babe 
Another to our Int reſt opens; | val 
* Look forward, deſt thou not behold" ah 
A Rae te of cg 
« Joging en wind ?: 
« e Steed, His Colour Gray > 14 


0 172 2) 
1 45 quath Sancho, what I. ee, 
2 But ſpy no Warrier cafe pe, 
Some Mortal on an Aſs appears, 
Grajif, like mine, with pricked 8 15 
Aud on bis Head the Mas has. got, 0 
Something that Shines I know not what. 
© I tell thee, Sancho, quoth, the Yon, 25 
He's got Mambrino's, Helmet on, 
The Richeſt and moſt glorious Prize, 
That can be won beneath the Skies; 
s * Therefore ſtand off whilſt I def 
5 This Champion, and the Combat try, 
6 And thou ſhaly ſee that I alone ) 
p Will make the Golden Prize my own. 
You nerd not. geſtion, quoth | he . 
But LU keep off. an gon deſere; _ TY 
PII not come nigh | enough to wins 1 
The wry blows Jon pray chance to * . 
For this Same Helmet of Mambring, ... 
iſ A ley prove, rere miſcbirums F nner I hw 
ww: 


„ 

Than the Tate Fulling-Mill and W. ater; < | 
That made ſo terrible 4 eller. 

0 Pog,quoth the Knight, pronourice once mote 
That odious Name, which Tabhor, 
And 1 ſhall thwack thy Whoreſor's Back, 
ill thy ſides hone, and Shoulders crack. 
Theſe haſty words that threaten'd bad luck, 
On Saucbo's Mouth ſoon put a Padlock, 
And made him cautious how he ſpoke, 
Another word that might provoke, 
Whilſt the fierce Knight his Arms prepard, 

And put himſelf upon his Guard, _ 
As wiſe Men do in all iii "IM 
Where Death and Danger ſhew their Faces. * 
Now is it time to let you know, 1 
That this approaching frightful Foe, 
whom our brave Don ſuppos d to be 
A Knight i in Armour Cap. a. pee, 
Happen'd to prove a Country e 
Who did at no great diſtance harbour, 
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Joging along à gentle pace, 

Upon a ſcrubbed grizly Ass, - 

Uta a little Neighbouring Town, 

Il | To bleed a Pricft, and ſhave' his Crown, 
| And with him having brought his Baſon, 

New furbiſſid, made of Mettle Braſen, 

| Hechanc'd to whelm it o'er his Brain, 

| To ſave. his Beaver from the Rain, 

80 that it Slitter'd at 2 diſtance 

| Like a bright Helmet of refitance, 

| Which dazzPd,Quixote's watchful Eyes, 

And gave the Champion ſuch ſurprize, 

That when the er was come n 

He: ith CT ut 5 his Dran, 

And now reſalyd with all bas « 

T' attack the harmlefs Waſhbait e's 

Accordingly: be ſpur'd. his Horſe, - | 

And rid full tilt with all his force. 8 

In order bravely. 40 ſubdu en 

And pierce; por Fonſor tho and tro, | 
21120] | 3 Who 
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Who ſeeing ſuch a dreadful Figure,. | 

| Spur on with ſuch unconimon vigour; | 

Did in the fright : moſt —_ * F 

His fothful Aſſinego Tit, 
Droping his Baſon in the * 

TP eſcape” fo ſtrange a monſters fury, 

And over Banks and Ditches fled, 

Confus'd with horrour, fear and dread : 

Don Quixote proud that he had won 

The Field, and that the Foe was run, * 

And gazing with delighted Eyes, 

Upon the ſhining Golden Prize, 

Which Trophy now negleged- * ; 

Amidſt the wet and dirty way 

Shame on the Miſcreant, eryes he, 

To loſe ſuch worth thus Cowardly ; © 

' does the crafty hunted: Beaver, . 408 tg 

From's Body, with his Tecth diſſever 

That part, for which b inſtinct he ens 

Hes chiefly -\ 6 Rry'd by his Foes,” * WW 
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cs 
| Then Gag te bs ty e, 
He bid him reach from out the mire 
The Golden Cap, and bringt x ame 
To him, who'd won it to his kame: 8 
Sænc ho, according to command, 8 | 
Took up the Trophy in bis Hand, 
Crying, Sure, Sir, youve 2 your Rae : 
"T7s nothing but a Barber Baſor. | 
This Gold! Egad, lt hold my LY 
To a Pigs Tail. it it but Braſs ; 

So 7 and ＋ ha n « _ 


/ 


1 


2 


Quoth Prone © Prithee Foe? hold 


* Thy Tongue, thou know'ſt not Braſs ffom 
| Sb N NIB! (Mir e n 


%A, Barber? r Baſon of baſe. mettle,” 
Thou may! ſt as well ſay *tis a Kettle. 


J Pray band it hither, quoth the Don, 
* Thar I may try the Helmet on. 
© How do 1 Jook 2; O happy Fortune, 
6 9 5 oY | 2 
-.. Twas once Mambrino's of a certain; 
But 
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1 * 
But chat 4 woundy ſwinging Head 
« The Pagan had, when this was made 
© Beſides *tis much impair d, 1 find, 
By Combats fought time out of Mind; 
The Beaver and the Vizor' s loft, 
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« Which once ſo many | hundreds coſt; 
Yet there i is Weight of Gold I feel 
© To make a Noble Helmet ſtill ; 
* And to new model itl 1 treat with 
* The next good Armourer 7 meet with ; 
Then with what Courage ſhall 1 fight, 
When ſtibd by all, The Golden Knight, | 
Sancho, who ready was to break | bs 
His Silence at the Knight' 8 Miſtake, 5 
Could not with all his Care contain = 2 Fr 
Himſelf, but fi mper' d1 now and then; 5 a Fe 
Which the Don ſeeing at a Glance, : 
Cry'd, hy How now Maſter Ignorance, e 
' Tam not blind, pray what's the meaning 
* Of your ſly twittering and grinning? 
o 


0 156 5 
Then calling to his tru y N 
He bid him reach from out the mire 
The Golden Cap, and bring t x ſame 
To him, who'd won it to his kame: EF 
| Sancho, according to command. 
Took up the Trophy in bis Hand, F 
Crying, Sure, Sir, pom de Toft Jour Reſon 2 
"Tris nothing but 4 Barber B ſor. 
This Gold! E Egad, Tl held wy * 
To 2 Pigs Tail, it is but Braſs ; 
So thin, and of fo forall weight, © | 
That tit not worth 4 —_— Eighr. 
Quoth Quftae; Prithee Blockhead hold 


, Thy Tongue, wow know'ſt not Braſs from 
"4 8 Es 1 #4182 919M 2: Gold, 


85 A Barber? s Baſon.of baſe. mettle, 

Thou may ſt as well. ſay tis a Kettle. 

pray band it hither, quoth the — 

f Thar I may try the Helmet ou. 

© How do I Jook 2; ts: b 

A . Twas once Mambrino's of a certain; 
But 
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But 1 A a woundy fvinging Head 

« The Pagan had, when this was made, 
Beſides * tis much i impair d, I find, 

By Combats fought time out of Mind; 

The Beaver and the Vizor? s lo, EY 
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« Which once 0 many hundreds coſt; 
et there i is Weight of Gold I feel | 
To make a Noble Helmet (till ; 
And to new "model it L 1 treat with 
The next good Armourer T meet with z 
« Then with what Courage ſhall I fight, L © 
© When ſtipd by all, The Oolden Knight, E 7 
Sancho, who ready was to break | 
lis Silence at the Knight 3 Miſtake, | 
Conld not with all his Care contain 
Himſelf, but fit imper di now and then; 5 
Which the Don ſeeing at a Glance, | 
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Cry'd, * How now Maſter Ignorance, oY 
lam not blind, pray what's the meaning 


of your ſly twittering and grinning — 
yoL-w © n - 


1 1 78 2) 
Lani Sir, I only ſmile to think, 
How much good Meat, and how ach Drink | 
| That huge Gigentick ſwinging Fell ow, 
When living. at 4 Meal muſs ſwallow, 
For whoſe ftrange monſtrous L ogger- bead 
That mighty Baſe firſt was made. 3 
Helmet, nay golden Helmet, Sir, 


Ts what 1 mean, I. vom and ſwear ; 

And really, that was all the Jef, 

That made me V mper, I proteſt. : 

s Remember, quoth the Don, this Rinks - 
Mach, Langhter ſhews 2 Man a Fool ; 
Beſides, it is in Proverb. ſaid, - 

A cloſe Mouth makes a prudent Head. 
T mind, quoth Sancho, what you ſay, 
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T: will be my ow, another Day; 5 
But here's a good grey Aſs, I And, 


4 Horſe, 4 mean, 1 think Pm blind ; T 

T hope your Worſpip, will agree, 155 Bu 

"That he, 45 Veils ; belongs to e. e 
= lt 


cn) 
c ſt can't be granted thee, becauſe DSN A | 
oy replies Quixote, ſay the Laws, * 
Be, that ſubdnes or overtbrowr m 
1 2 force of Arms his Foe of Foes, 5 | 
* Shall not, when they are ſo brought under, 
Their Horſe or Horſes take as Plnnder, * 
© But leave then ſafe to bear away 
g The Knight, or Knights, that loſe the Dy. 
I'm anſwer A, quoth the *Squire, but ſure | 
I may exchange their Fami? ot hot 
Take theirs, if better than my. own, 


And leave them mine, mext kin to none. 
© Now Sancho, quoth the Don, thou rt right, 
That's a *Squire's lawful perquiſite; 
* But ff pare the Courſer, let him go, 
„or Aſs, if thou wilt have him ſo. 1 
The Maſter had no ſooner granted 
That Leave which Sancho chiefly wanted, 
but his old Halter and his Pannel, 
Not worth the taking out the Kennel, 
N 2 Were 
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6 _ quickie. (for he was not idle) 
Turn d to a Saddle and a Bridle; 

- that by ſwapping mine for thine, 
Sencho's old Aſs grew wondrous fine, 
And in his Trappings look'd. a5 gay 
As Joan, I will be bold to fay,... 

New dizen d on her. wedding · Day. 


As ſoon as Sancho thus had | made 
His Scrub a very ſumptuous Jade, 
And left his Trump'ry to diſgrace” 
The Barber's poor dejedted Af; 6 

| Away the Maſter and the Mn 
Jogg'd on as great as cup and Cin, 
Both proud and highly pleas d to ſee 
The Trophies of their W $ 
Sancho much tickld to behold * 

The Don's ſham Helmet worn for Gold, 
And his grave Worſhip ſmilthg glad 
To ſee Friend Sancho Als fo clad, 


That 


hat 


That nelches card which way they went, 


[ hate this traue li 2 bum drum, 
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Their happy Thoughts were ſo intent 
Upon the Knight's miſtaken Brafs, INES 
And glorious Trappings of the Aſs, 

But gave to Ro inant the PowW r, 

As the moſt wiſe of all the four, 

To lead the Van, and guide the reſt, 

And chuſe what way himſelf mn beft, 
Who very gravely. mov'd and ſtepd 

Like Higler's Pad as if he ſlep'd, 


Till by his Cunning, which was ow'd © 


To Age, he found the common Road, 


Where one did after tother wander 5 


Like Pads, in ſearch of further Plunder - 5 
At length as they were jogging on, 
Quoth Sancho to the penſive Don ʒ 


I prey Sir, give me leave to break: 


My Silence, that a Man ray ſpeak 5 


fir F me both were deaf and dumb; 0 1 
„ 


(162) 
Beſp des Tue often i in 2 Head 
| Something that's proper to be ald z 

And now it muſt be loſt, forſooth, 

Becauſe you padlock up my Month, 
| © Prithee, quoth Quixote, let me hear 
© What*tis thou would'ſt fo fain declare, 
* But let it be in ſhort expreſt; 
KL For Brevity i is always beſt, 
Well then, quoth Sancho, to be pair, 
Had full as brief as e er ] can, | 

I think this Rambling to and fro, | 
From Hedge to Hedge, and Foe to Foe, 
Sant? ring it Solitary Roads, 
Wide Deſarts, and untrodden Woods, 
Will bring #s in the Bud I. fear 
To worſe than Caſtles i ir the, Air; 
Hags, Deus, Blankets, Slings and: Stones, 
Dronght, fariftd Guts, and cud mo Bones 
We've had already, aud ay. Mind 
Fereteli, there's ſomthing worſe behind. 

a 4 Beſide 
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Be Fes in this ſame lonely Place, 
Should we each Day deſtroy a Race 

Of Gyants, or a Den of Dragons, 
Or flay a thou ſand Moors and P; 3 


I dare to hold my Life « or Sword on t, 

The World would never kom. a word on't ; 
For here i 11 no tale. bearing Friend 

To catch\a Story by the End; | 

Nor tattling G oſſips on this Road 

To brute your Vickorias abroad; | 


oo that what &er you do is drown'd 


For want of Tongues to wheel it round ; 


Therefore I ſay, tis better far | 

To ſerve ſome King that # 10 at War, 

And then in Battle you may ſhew 

Tour Valour and your Conduct „„ - 


Then if your Worſhip does but chance 


To pierce a Pigmy, with your Lance, = 
The King's good F riends, you may rely on „ 
Wal ſoon report the Dwarf a G ant, | 
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Aud by the Fibs they zalk m1 write 
Make you the wonder of a Knight f 
And as you ſwell i in Fame and Title, 
Your truſty "Squire muſt ſhare a little. 
© Truly, Friend Sancho, quoth the Don, 
What thou haſt ſaid is right I own, 
© But till tis requilite a Knight, 
| © Before he does in publick fight, 
* Should range the World, and draw his Sword 
In private, till he's well inur'd 
IF To Hardſhips, Dangers, and Alarms, 
As a Probationer i in Arms, 


That the Fame, Honour and Renown, 
Ale has in ſingle Combat won, 
0 May reach the Ears of ſome crown d Head, . 
That needs ſo brave a Champior-s Aid : 
Then he'll be ſent for to his Court, 
And wellcom d by the better ſort : : 
F The Ladies ſwarm like Bees about him; z 


: « The Conrters fron, the Rabble ſhout him, 
5 ! And 


And ay, there goes that valiant bt, - | 
or what his Title chance to Wo 
Who kilf'd at one ſucceſsful Blow 
hat monſtrous Gyant Tafflo, f 8 
Who daily us d to ſuck the Blood 
* Of beauteous Virgins for his Food, 
And ſwallow d down Knights Heads inſtead 
Of penny Loaves of wheaten Bread; 
Iheſe are the Praiſes that he meets | 
From gazing Crowds, that fill the Streets, | 
Till he at laſt in Triumph comes 
To the King 8 palace, where his Drums 
And Trumpets eccho thro? the Air, 
* To bid the Knight thrice wellcome there. 
* No ſooner has he paſs d in State | 
© Thro? the firſt Court, and ſecond Gate, a 
* But the King? D Daughter in her Chamber 
: Bright as the Moon, and ſweet as Amber, 
; Stands peeping thro? the Chryſtal Glaſs 
Jo vi view his Perſon and his Face, 
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£ And to her Maids that wait behind, 

c Firſt ſighs, and then declares her Mind, 
c Proteſting that the neer had ſeen 


80 fine a Look, or awful Mein. 


: Then all the Courtly Knights come forth 


. To Compliment the Champion 5 worth, 


© And in their greateſt Pomp to bring 

« His doubty Worſhip to the King, 
Who, tho deſign'd, ſcems unawares — 
* To meet him on the Royal Stairs, 

g Salutes his Check, and hugs his Guelt, 


| © Moſt kindly to his Princely Breaſt, 
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* Then leads him to her Grace, the Queen, 
© To ſee her Highneſs and be ſeen, 

* Where the young Princeſs too fits by, 

F And fi ighing gives a leering Eye, 


* That i in her Looks bo'm may diſcover, 
She means him for her only Lover, 
And that l in time ſhell take occaſi ion, 


L Dy ſtealth. to let him know her Paſſion. 
0 : Then 


c Then doubtlefs is ths Knight comvey'l | 
«Toth? beſt Apartment, ready made 
© To entertain him, where he throws 7 


« His Armonr off for coſtly Cloths, 
And is in ſumptuous Scarlet Veſt, | 
: With Ermins lid, by Pages dreſt, 
© That he who was fo much admir d 
© In martial Steel, when thus attir d, 
Might pleaſe the Ladies Eyes much n more 
Than his rough Dreſs had done before. 
© Then to rich Banquets he's invited, 
© There with fine Fruits and Wines delighted, 
* Surronnded by a beautions Train, 1 
: That brighter ſhines than Charles Win $. 
Among the reſt the King's fair Daughter, i 
* Juſt ripen Fancy, and by Nature; 2 Mg 
dhe who before admir'd the Knight | 
in Arms ſo greatly, at fiſt fight” 
* He leers ather, and ſhe at bim, . 
. & drinks, he pledges to the brim : 


4 
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2 And thus by Looks and other Arts, 

They ſhew their Love by Fits and Starts; 

* Yet manage Cery nimble Motion 5 

of their quick Eyes with ſo much Caution, 

That neither King or Queen diſcovers 

: The leaſt Intrigue between. the Lovers, 

Now the young Princeſs does impart | 

The painful Secrets of her Heart, 

* And to her Confident reveals We. 

Her Grief, and all her Weakneſs tells: 

Kind Letters daily are conveyd 

* From one to t other by her Maid; 

And pleaſing Interviews without 

Wh © The leaſt Miſtruſt are brought about ; 3 

And when they meet what tis they do 

No Mortal knows beſides them two; 

But then the King proclaims a War 

* With ſome great Prince or a 

on © And the Knight 8 Service is requir'd; 

1 : Who with the Thirſt of Glory fir d, IG; 
Wl 0 Doe 


0 1 00 ) 
; Dol with all Chearfulneſs ares” 
1 embrace the Opportunity,” | 


In hopes his Sword may raiſe his my 


And make the Lady s Love more Givi: 
Or that his valiant Deeds t the rather 
In time may win her of her Father. 

« He does "accordingly r receive 

His Orders, then he takes his Leave 1 
Of King and Queen, and all the Court, 
With Love and Honour i in his Heart; : 

© Then from the Palace makes his way 

© By th! Chamber, where the Princeſs 150 5; 
* She for a farewel conge was 


* Aloft, behind ſome Iron Crates, 


© That a kind Cur ſi ie from her Honour 1 
Might make him think the more upon her; 


© He looks and trembles at the place, 


; Where he ſo oft had ſeen her Face : . 
0 dhe nods and winks, but when he 8 gone, 


> * Falls backwards in a fearful Swoon ; 
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One Maid runs keadlong for cold: Water, 
1 Another i in a fright trips a' ter, 


5 The Knight's call'd back with ſpeed to give 
ee 
5 His Hand, to comfort 1 revive her, 


” The Princeſs mends at his approach, 
© And cryes, alas U my Grief i is ſuch, 
What Woman ever bore ſo much 1 


| © Kind Words and Kiſſes ſoon appeaſe | 


Her Breaſt, and giv ve her Sorrows caſe; 
. And now they rightly fix all matters, 
© To have 25 intercourſe of Letters ; 5 


410 Ry ler. 
F S * * * 


5 She begs Kit " ackly to return, | FR 


To Court, t lat ſhe may ceaſe to mourn; 


* 


He grants whatever ſhe deſi ires, = g 
And ſwears to all that the requires 5. 

* then in the Confdente comes ſtarting, 

* Andi in a fright entreats their parting, , 
The Knight purſues the King S comman, 


And * bravely heads his Houſhold Bands, 


Oo © Does 


U 


0 11 0 
© Does mighty Wonders in the Field, 5 
. subdues his Foes, -and- makes em 0k „ | 
| Returns victorious to the Court, 


« Huzza'd by Crowds of e ery rt, 3 
Where, after, he is made a Lord, Fa 
* By wiſe conſent: of matt... 5 


In private he's again o 4 
Jo th? Chamber of the Royal Maid, 
© There left to feaſt his Lips with kite, 
And do what & er his Lordſhip pleaſes; 
; At.length th' agree upon a Day, _ 
* When Madam's to be ſtol'n N 167 8 
He comes exactly at the Hour 3 0 


„ 


* She meets him, and away they N 
Are Marry d in ſome Country n > 
Where both the Lovers Bed be. 25 4 8 
* The Princeſs ſoon i is miſs d at Court, 27 
Her Governeſs blam d greatly for't; 1288 
The King ſends out his Servants a 4 1 
Eis only Child, as well as Daughter; f 
pn nu 3 


| 0 tg: = 

At length they find em both, and bring 
The Knight and Princeſs to the King, 
Who underſtanding that they're wedded, 
And have been alſo fairly bedded, BY 

2 Pardons his Daughter” 8 Misbehaviour, 
And takes em both into his Favour, 
Dies quickly after, and his Son, 

* 65 right of Madam, claims the Throne, 
And thus in time does Fortune bring 

: The doubty Knight to be a king. 

when climbd himſelf, his next Deſi ire 8 
» Is to advance his truſty Squire, 
on whom he does beſtow r Maid 

| | Of Honour to delight his Bed, 
Wl < The only Fav'rite, whom the Queen 
. Had in her Love confided i in, 

| Vet never in her Life betray d 
One thing, that &e r was done or aid, 
Bi © For whoſe Fidelity it may be 

1 . Hes made 2 Lord, and ſhe my Lady; 3 
* Grow 
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8 And riſe i in time to be their Graces: 


© At length accompliſh their Defires. 

J wiſh, guoth Sancho, that itt may 
Both live to ſee. that happy Day, 

 Wherein your Worſhip might but wed. 


And when theſe Wonders come to 70% 
Into 4 Horfe Pl turn my Ae; 

For if Pu bononr "R tis the leaſt 
Preferment T tan give the Beaſt 3 

Nor do 1 doubt but you wil / find 

All matters happen to jour Minds 
Fſpecial Ly if jou d but claim 

That fortunate, tho rue ful Name, 

Kuight of the woeful Countenance, 
hieb popping in my Head by chance, 

if youll but take it, 1 ani certain | 
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The Queen, and. Ther Chamber-maid © 


Grow rich and proud by wealthy ple; 


« Thus you may ſee how Knights and iy 


Twill * 5 both to mighty | Fortune. 


„ 
I do aſſume it, quoth the Koight, 
I know the Title ſuits me right 1 
_ © Therefore the next thing to be done, 
ln order to aſcend 2 Throne, 
* Is now to range all Nations over, 
Till weve the Fortune to diſcover 
* Some ſupream wealthy Legiſlator, 
* Or King, who has an only Daughter ; 
But on freſh thoughts 'tis time enough 
For that, when we have giv'n ſach Proof 
* Of our true Valour, that each Mouth 
95 May ſpread our FamefromNorth toSouh: 


2 of = Fe 2 Wo 7 — * brow nw II — * 
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gut after all, one ug y point 
| * Knocks our whole Meaſures out of Joint; 
* How ſhall I ſhew that my Deſcent 
* Is from ſome ancient Government: 2 
And prove my ſelf to be akin Lb: 
© To ſome great King, or famous Queen; 
* For Royal Blood's a mighty matter 
in Courtſhip of Tn $ Daughter; 
| And 


bd. 


\nd 


And he that 10 a 3 
* Tho? the Removes have been a a dozens * ; 
And he as wretched and a as poor e 
As any Indian Sagamoor, 5 vi | % | 
vet ſhall his Royal Blooc much ſootier 
prevail with nice and ſqueamiſh Honouf, £7 
„Than offs that braver far than he, 
* Without thoſe Drops of Royalty. 

Pob Sir, Jnoth Sancho, never doubly | 
But you find n ways to make that ont: 

If youve but Pb evough that's s good, 
Dung Ladies never ind LN Blood ; 3 


Beſs des your Fancy Can recal 
A Race of Kikgs, if that be al; 
and you I hnow can make with E. af 
You ſelf ati: io which you pleaſe. 

* The World, replies the Knight, can boalt | 
* But two Originals at molt 3 
one has been great, bit! is wks 
' Tother is great, but once was low : 

9 2 
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* Some to a very high Degree 
Have riſen from | Obſcurity 3 L 
Others reduc'd unto the Game 
From lofty Pinnacles of Fame ; 
4 Therefore for certain I muſt y 
: Akin to ſome g great Family, 


. 


ia bt; 


That either have been kings, or are, 
Altho' I cannot tell you where : . 
- However ſhould the King refuſe 
*' To give me 's Daughter for a Spouſe, 
© Twill be to Knighthood no Diſhonou: 
To put a pleafing Force upon her, 
© Andin a Coach by Night, or rather 
* On Horſeback ſteal her from her Father ; ; 
Jo whoſe revengeful Indignation 


Time muſt give] End, or Death Ceſſation. 


Yor're right, quoth Sancho, never crecp 
For what by ſtruggling you may reap: 
Some Ladies will be won, they ſa 2 


By Force, and by 10 other . : | 


But 
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But all 1 fear, when you have med | 

This Princely Heireſs 3 in Jour Head, 

And come to wait, a] ſuppoſe | EEC ; 
Your W orſbip u ruſt, for Dead# mens 5 lors, | 

Thar 1 muſt barefoot go al you : e 

Poſſeſs the Kingdom i in your Vi ew, = 

Unleſs her Highneſs would agree 

Her Maid ould be a Match for me : 3 
And there perbaps your truſt ly "Squires 
By Cat off Smarks, and old Attire, 

Might make 4 ſift, "All you obtain 


That Kingdom where yon mean to reign. 


* Pve told thee, quoth the Knight already, 


As ſoon as I have ſtoln the Lady, 9 5 
© Thou haſt immediate Right to wed 

+ The pretty Dam ſe that's her Maid: 
Her forwardnefs will need no Force, 
The Laſs will know ſhe's thine of Courſe z 
* For when her Princeſs weds the Knight 5 


His Squire becomes her Perquilite ; 


If 
0 3 | 0 And 


1/18 When dizew'd 0 . Stef and Gown, 
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£ And if ſhe finds thee not come to, 

* She'll claim thee as her lawful Due; ; 
* Beſides as ſoon as we poſſeſs 
Our Kingdom, we can do noleſs 

Than raiſe thee high i in our Eſteem, 
* And rank thee next the Diadem; 
Make thee a Duke of ſome fine place, 
* And then thou mult be til'd his Grace; 
Whilſt high-bred Ladies in their Coaches 
Give Viſits to your Bride the Dutcheſs, 
* And noble Lords and Knights, to ſhew 
* Their Breeding, pay the like to you, 
Were 4 quath Sanch o, to appear I 
3 I Coſtly Robec, I dareto ſwear, | 
1 ſhould the ſame as. well become. | 
A, any Lord 3 in Chriſtendom ; 

For once I bad the Luck fo be 
| Beadle to a Fraternity; TH IE 
And then, tho' bred 4 Country Clown, 


The 


(199 
The Broth rhood' oft would. ſay, 20. Creatine, | 
07 Earth could e er become it better ** 
Therefore how nobly muſs. I look 
In coſtly Robes, when made a Dube? * 
gut, quoth the Knight, you muſt take eure 
o prune that frowzy Crop of Hair, 
| © Or in your Beard the World will ſes 
* Your humble home ſpun Pedigree; 
The Barber will renew your Face, 
And Taylor give you Shape by Dreſs : 
4 Therefore what Nature has deny'd 
Jo th? Great, muſt be by Art ſupply'd. 
Night, quoth the *Squire, for ſhould a Lord 
Appear in Beggar's Coat and Beard, 
His noble Blood, for all his Brags, 
1 doubt, would ſcarce ſhine thro' his Rags; 
* Therefore ſince frowſy Hair and Patches 
Would make great Perſons look like Wretches, 
Why mayn 't rich Robes and beardleſs Face 
muy me as comely as bis Grace? 8 | 
= + 1 Fr ff 
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For to'be plas ain, in Pamp and Fence 
Hes al the mighty Difference "RAD 
So that when once you reign in State 
O'er all thofe Kingdoms i in your Pate, 
Take you but care, that I ſhall be 

A Lord, and / ave the reſt to me. 


Thus Luſt of Power and Wealth, we efnd, 
Too oft does humane Reaſon bl ind, 


And make depending Slaves give way 
10 what their Betters wears fay. 85 


es by £ 
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Don Qui ixote Pi oh Gly ſaves 
Twelve Convids, ſentenc'd to be & avec, 
Who after bang the Knight and Spuire, 
And rob them of their looſe Attire. 


T: E doubty Champion of La Manche, 
Ending his Talk with Sancho Panca, 
As throwing round his roving Eyes, 


Before him ſaw to his Surprize 

Twelve wretched Mortals in a Train, 
All link'd i in one contini'd Chain, 

80 cloſe, that their ad; joining Heads 
15 Seem'd ſtrung upon a Line like Beads; ; 
For each was faſten d by the Neck N 
With a long Chain too ſtrong to break; 


17 


Al 
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All moving like a Weſtern Teem, 

That tug up Barges gainſt the stream; : 
Two il-look*'d Horfemen, arm'd with Swords 
And Cargbines, rid by as Guards: 

Two more on foot, auſtere and graft, 
With Piſtols ſtuck in Belts of Buff, 

And Javelins in their Hands to pierce. 
The Skins of thoſe that hung an Arſe. 
No ſooner had poor Sarcho ſpy'd 
Theſe Scare-crows on the High- way (ide, 
But having ſeen the like, he knew 
What Service thiey were marching to, 
And fearing that the Knight ſhould make | 
This an Adventure by Miſtake, 
That might bring on the uſual Curſe 

of heavy Slows, or ſomething worſe, 

He cry d, I beg 30H, Sir, take care, 

And meddle not in this Affair; | 
For theſe are Rogues, Erong luſty Fell ami, 
To th Gallier doom el 1. of Gallows; 
Ir. 5 75% N 


C203 
_ The re each to labour for a Time, f 
Lengthen' d according to his C rime, 
That painful Pulls and ſeanty Meals & 
Mey make em forry for their Ur; 
Therefore conſider they are going 
To ſerve the King in Galley-rowingy 
And that tis dangerous to prevent 
Their juſt and lawful Puniſbment. 
Ry Tyranny, replies the Don, 
in any Prince, that rules a Throne, 3 
f To force his Subjects to be Slaves 
By Laud, or on the foaming Waves al 
* The worſt of Rogues may be abus'd; 
* Men ſhould not be like Horſes us'd ; 
Therefore by Knighthood, and by Nature, 
* Pm bound t' enquire into the matter, 
But Sir, quoth Sancho, if you plesſe, 
| The King has put no Force on theſe; 
They're all by Law condemn'd to be 
Far Vas 4 Hime in in every; ; 


Ard if we reſcue them for certain, 
Their Puniſhment will be our Fortune, 
Aud all our Kingdoms by your _ 
Be turn d at once into a Gally. 6 

© I fay, replies the Knight, the ine | 
of King and Law imply the fame ; 
And if we are oppreſt by either, 

* The Fault muſt be in both together; 
When the Law's hard, the Legiſlator 
Should he w himſelf a Moderator; 
And if he does not, we may ſay 
With Juſtice, bez as bad as they: 

Bo Who cherfore knows but theſe poor welches 


13 That now are driving under Hatches, 
| 1 | —— May for ſome trifling g Faults be hurry'd 
I 1 © To Sea, where they'll alive be bury'd ; 
3 Wherefore [ cannot let ? em paſs 

| "In Honour, til Ive. heard their Caſe. 
|. The e Jailors w with the fetter'd Hoop 


„ 
$ that the Knight-in civil Terins 
Accoſted thoſe that were in Arms; 


| And ask'd em why. thoſe wretched - Creatures 
Were led along in Chains and Fetters. bl 

To which a Brute, with Noſe and Eyes 
Like a vexd Bull-dog, thus replies; 
They're Criminals condemn d to mow 
The great green Meadow, if you'd know, 

And not 'Z0 come again ON Porr, | 
| Jill their long Harveſt-time is or. 

* I underſtand you, quoth the Ktiight ; 
hut is their Sentence juſt and right? 
Has not the Judge been too ſevere? 
What are their Crimes? pray let me hear. 

2 quoth the Jailor, or unjuſt, 
They're all condemn'd, and go they eſt: 
But what good Services they've done, 2 
What Pranks they ve plaid, what hazards ng. : 
To recommend em t9 a: Gall) ; 

Pray, ask * ent, they ll be prond to tell Jon. 
With | 
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With that the Knight applies onts 

|| The foremoſt of the flaviſh Crew + 

Il ll. Enquiring gravely by what Knavry 
| He'd brought himlelf to Gally- Slay? ry: 
T only was in Lowe, replyd 
The Rogue, and by that wears decoy'd 
Fo theſe Chains, for want of Sence 

| | | | To govern my Concupiſcence. 

| | : Hard, quoth theKnight, thatthy Affen 
WH + Should bring chee to ſuch ſharp Correction; 
| þ © Should all that are in Love be us'd | 
| As Slaves, my ſelf may be abus d: 
But [ ſuppoſe you hanker'd after 

| | Some high born Noble's Wife or Daughter; ; 
: . a Or beauteous Lady, whoſe Degree 

| Was far above your Quality: 

| so that they've ſent you to a Gally 

[ | 'K For your rude Impudence and Folly. 

il | No Sir, reply'd the Slave, P' vitious 
1 ||| , true, but neer wa ſo embitions : * 


ö 


BB 


1 
In ſhort I only chane'd to fall TS 501 18 
In Love with a Gold Cup, that . ale. 
Therefore in hopes to mend my Fon, 
One Night Iniaum A it, that's for certain. 
Then thou'rt a Raſcal, cryes the Knight; | 
Faith Maſter, quoth the Slave, tb right 
And if your Worſhip wants to find 
Eleven more, they re cloſe behind. jt 
Then turning g to the next, the Don 
Deſir'd he'd make his Vertues known, N. 
Whoſe Anſwer was, His only Fat > 5 
— 


In bort was lifting what ———_— 
And piking off by Night. 
With any Booty in his way. 
* Then you, replies the ine — 
The Miſtery of Theft, I gueſs. 
[ borrow'd, quoth the Slave, ſometime, - 
But neer returm d, thereday the Crime. 
Ihen the Don turning to the Third, 
At him, who anſwer'd not a W ord, 


But 


ed) 

But look'd as ſullen, and: mood 

As a croſsd Lover in a study. 

This ſurly Booby, cryes the next, 

That is ſo mute; and ſeemts l d, 

Dbet in this manner drocp and label 

b Becauſe the Coward ſang in Anguiſh. - 
N muſt confeſs; replies the en 

© ] do not underſtand: you rights: 

« Sing away Sorrow I have faund. 

© When Mirth: 

* But Sing in- neniſh'is a Phraſe 

© I never heard in all my Days. 

| Then, quoth the Stanegor hcl be more 

E Accompliſh'd than you: were before acl | 
| To ſing; in Anguiſh 3 to mare eVOT 11541 1 

A clear Confeſſion on the Rack; 

| Ard this ſame Felow heres whoſe Gln 

| Was ſtealing Sher from tine apr 12 

Tatil d or Jung,' by which 3 Ir meant 

ate his Guilt i in cant 3 


{ 


d Wine went briskly round, 


_  .Yy OA end ame 
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A Fault, which hardy Rogue , agree 5 5 N 


E card alous and coward ly : : 
He's therefore maile the Fommon be 7. 
And laughing flock of all the reſt 3 
That makes the moody Rogue, and rd plesfe 2 
8 ſallen, f lent, and uneaſy. 

* to the fourth Don Duixote turn 4, 
A grave old Don, who wept and mourn 'd; 
And ſhook his Beard, as if he felt 

Some inward prickings of his 'Guilt : PE 
How, now, old Father, quoth the Knight; 
* What haſt thou done, that is not right? 
© What Crimes tiave brought thy aged Furrows 
© To theſe unſcaſonabſe Sorrows} 

© When Nature ſcarce has ſtrength to bear 
The galling Weight of ſo much Care : 
But this would not procure an Anſwer 
From the poor penitential Grandfire ; . 

So that a merry Rogue, among 
The reſt, both quick of Wit and Tongue, 
„„ = # , Þ Reply'd, 
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Repl yd, that old reli igious Dad, 

e prays and weeps all Day like wad, | 5 „ 
Is a Whime-broker for the G 
Mo deals i in bringing things ” beags TIT 


- Be an old. pions Pimp i in : ſhort . 
Between the City and the Court, 8 
Who us d to make rich gouty Mole, 2 0 | 
And wild Extrevagants his Bubbles, | . 
By topping Jaung experienc'd 4 Jae, oy 
 Opor the Gulls for Maiden: beade; 3 
And bringing S barpers of the Town | 
For Men of Title and Renown , Ws. 
'To eaſe the lieb, and cool the Flames | 
Of barren Luſtfel City Dames + $4 
Beſedes he did pretend to le. "I F 
An Artiſt i in Aftrology, 45 * 
Tol 4 F ortunes, manag 4 Love. Tutrignee, 
Made Matches, fettPd athoroms Leagues, 
Hed Female Fern-Seed, Dragons, Glaſſes 


= ſhew Joung F 00. s their Lovers Faces, 
And 


F i 


4 4 As bir Prof 0 20H, 
For which the al 4, s ecei 


F And now as mu Wy quit the Sheer 
or Stripes, hard Bisket, and the O 
bear in Old Daddy in thy Age, 
1 t ner be drown'd, I dare wa 
As long an there's a Gal lows ſtanding. 
Tou ri Ja afe, what feenifies compla aining p 
| Had not the Sin of Conjuration 
+} Been, quoth the Knight, an Aggravation 
Of his Love- Managements, which you 
_ © Have giv in ſo ill a Title to, 
I think ſuch fort of friendly Knavery 
: Would not deſerve a Rarving Slavery; \ 


For tho” vou ſtile him like a Novice, 1 

ta Pimp, his Trade's a civil Office, Ge OWE, 
* Which, any cordial Friend or Brother 

* Will freely do to ſerve another: | 
. Po 1 mente 


nd 
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e © Happy” s the Noble, that can bring | 
* A beauteous Miſtrefs to the King. | 
© Nay, thinks it no Diſhonour neither 
To hold the Door when they Trevogether; 
* Bleſt is the Valet, 'who can ſneak 
* To his Lord's Cha mber once a Week, 
Up the back-ftairs with a new Face, | 
© To pleafe his Lerdſhip or His Grace; | 
And glad is Madam s truſty Maid | 
© To uſher to her Lady's Bed | 
* Some ſtrong-back*d Couſin, and to pled 
* The Chamber for a ſmall Reward ; 
*In mort, both Sexes do approve 
Their Pimps, as Meſſengers of Love ; 
And faithful Cent'ries, that fecure 
* At once both Honour and the Door : 
5 They re i in all Courts eſteemꝰd we ſee, 
For Service and Fidelity * 
And therefore ou ght to be protcded Y 
© Inſtead of _ or corrected: :; 


A For 


DPS 


| E . For noe both 8 are inelin d 
6 * To. Love by Nature, and be Kind, 
is hard to perſecute ſuch Friends, 


« That help us to obtain our Ends. | 


N 


And þ puniſd, but the Iucky not ; 
4 Blot 4 uo Blot, untill its bit, 


Swear heartily "tis the only ume; 


"* 
3 


The Knight then riding tothe ſide 
Oh? fifth Offender, thus apply'd ; 
How now „young Spark, pray what Offence | 


Has brought your Rogueſhip into Chains? 
Jou look as if you did not value 


* The {laviſh Penance of a Gally. 
Sir, quoth the Slave, to tell you truth, 

My Crimes were but the Sins af Youth, 

Meer Failings of the Fleſh, which al! 

Tre tainted with from! Adam's Fal; 

Only W unfortunate are caught, 


All fon, but ſame are more diſcreet, 
And if detected in E rime, 


* — — Io — ͤ 


And by inceftualy 


That Labour and hard Fare may fame 


3 — 8 
"3 5 . Py 15 


But T like an orbiting Din, 
Crept into Be 15 two at once; = By =; 
Both my own Nieres, and begot . | 
Two Baſtard  Coufin Fs on the Spotz 3 * 


7 Fornication 25 


Rai d up fo iow a Generation, 


That atl the Coſuiſtick Trae 
Of Holy Fathers nom in 8 pain, 


Or obilful Herald: i in the? N 


| lation, LY 
Cant fix or ſet tle our Relation: 2 
And this 7 7s all for which Dm 3 ut | 


Six Tears to Gall Puniſhment,” 


* 


The Member, that has wrought my Shane; 8 
Therefore I bope Sir Knight ou! 7. give me ; 
A Spill to confort and releive 25 ” 


For I was really bel 4 Scholar, 
4 Tho? nom Pa chard in 5 Tres # Clter; 4, 
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Id 


Tv 0 - 
Id been the Paſtor of 4 Ploch; e? 
But now Im bound to enrſe the Sock. IE, 

« Well, well, be patient, quoth the Don, 
ll ſtand thy hearty Friend anon.” "0 
Then tarning to the ſi xth, a Beld 7% 
And daring R ogue twixt young and old; 
Loaded with Fetters and'a Clog, 
Like a mad Horſe or Maſtif-Dog, IM 
And manacrd with greater Care 8 
Than all his guilty Comrades were: 
; What Monſter's this, quoth doubty Knight, 
* Chain' d like a Tyger for a fight TY 7 
Why i is this ſquinting Wretch opprek 
„With heavier Irons than” the reſt? 
i Becauſe that Fellow, quoth the Keeper, 
In Villainy i is learn'd mach deeper 
8 Than 8 the Rogues, chat Cer were kent, 
* Or carrd from Jail to Puniſhment : + 9 7 
_ © He's plagud and rob d thro ery County. 
: ; Name s &5 res de Paſſimonte ; qe | 
i P „ bh - Clog 


* 
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, Chang” d ſometimes into Gag Bo, 

To which he adds de Parapillo, 

* With many alias beſide, - _ 

* Allmention'd when the Rogue was try'd. 

Hold Sir, reply'd the Thief, forbear, © 

Tho youre my Keeper, "tis not fur 

To give a C entleman more N. ames, 

In Trouble, than he juſtly claims: 

Tis true, the World may ſay Poe taken 

f Theſe Names anbine to ſave my Bacon; 

What them, th' ill-natur'd Werle way caf 

Yo ou Raſcal too, if that be all : 

Who car help that: ? What Mar i is ; able 

To ſtop the Months o th giddy Rabble 2 2. 

Jom no Name, if I have twenty, * 

But boneſt Gines de Paſſimonte: 2 : 
Then boldly turning to the Don, 

Cry d, You Sir, with your Armour on, 

| Whore foi ingu: et. ſzive to know. 

JF Fr rom whence we come, and where 1 we $04 
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Lean, + 
If you l relieve uus with a Ducat,, | 
8 * quick, and pull it out your Pogget, 
And hold us not in ſuch Suſpence, 


Jo anſwer Jour Impertinence. 


Blood J am Gines de Paſſimonte, 
Aud that's my Name Sir, no Aﬀront ye 
As for my Life and Converſation, 
My Parentage and Education, 
There's an Account in black and white, 
That will in & eaſon come to Light. 
0 That, quoth the Officer, is Truth, 
* He's penn'd a A Journal from his Youth, 
* Of eery roguiſh Prank and Crime 
* He's plaid and acted in his time; 
* The Manuſcript lies now in pawn, 
© He's borrg'd fifty Crowns thereon. 
Nec, quoth the Slave, and ſhall, 7 hope, 
Redeem it, ſpight of Sea or Rope. 
* Sure, quoth Don Quixote, it muſt be. 


4 witty piece of Roguery 3 10 


And 


8 eln Y 
c And pray, sir, is your Hitt ry quite" 


1 Compleat FP cryes the buſy Ki? Rt. 
How ſhould that be, replies fl nes 4 
: 8 long as I am bleſt Wi 3th Life > 
Je think ae ſuch a Lump of Cy, | 
That has 10 more Rogues Tricks zo 75 ay ? 
No, no, I hope fo live ard 1 reign, * 9 


* 


Till it's ert. 'd 4 as big * : 
Tou ; ſee as Vor 15 honeſt Fellows,” SE 
The Gally ſaves 1 7s from the Gallows, . 8 
And then the Gallows, when we Te Slave, 
Secures 15 from Phe drowning Wa aves : * 
Therefore i my | Sentence ales: e lagb. 
Becauſe 1 bo wi xt both ” 2 5 afe. 
Pray, Sir, quoth Quixote, if you pleaſe, 
Let S hear the Title of your piece, * 
That I may ko it from the Croud © 
* Of other Books, that ſteal abroad. 
7 U quoth the Rogue, oe 55 F think ound be 
The n un, 
EN = — fo 
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W Cc 2 8 
* 2 8 219 Ya P i 
| nt 0 oh ago 5 vs 
But this 2 A rz and true Account 8 
Of Captain Gimes 72 de Paſi mont, | 
1 C7 © b . 
Containing an exatt Relation | : 3 
Of his high Birth and Edupation x Eh 


Alſo his merry Pranks and Feats, 


4: 


His Rob' ries, Rogu ries, and his Cheats; 5 


His pleaſant Frolicks and Amours 
With Maids,Wives Widows Jades and Whores, 
Written by "mſelf, and verify © | " —- 
| By his own Tongue before he dyd. | 


l Pm apt to fancy, what you write ON 
+ Will ondo1Guſmond, quoth the Knight, 
His muſty fludy 4 Book, replies * a bu 
Tho Slave, a 7s but a pack of. Lies; . „ 16]? 
Pa have you 2 he's not to le oof 
C on par d with ſec a Rogue as tx | 
Horn to treat the W orld with Fillion, * 
Mine', s Truth beyond, all C ontradiGions, 3. 
T borrow nought 1% cheat the Reader, © | . 
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This ſecond Time from: 222 2 


* Quoth Qui æote, I perceive you know! | 
c FOG what it is to row = 


This time is not the firſt you ve tard 
Ls The Ocean with a painful Hand, 


NY uo, Sir, Tr, ve learn al 8 


| The Diff rence betwixt thus and ſteddy: 


My ſtubborn Back knows how to bend 


Beneath the Weight of 4 Rope's End, 
And oft have born, T tell you that, 
The ſtroakings of a ninue- tail Cat, 
225 aum 'd hard Bicket Like a Rat: 5 


© PH ſwear thou ſeenwſt, replies the Knight, I 


E | c To be a Fellow of ſome Wit. 


Unfortunate enough to have 


Good ſtore of Wit, replies the Knave, 
For Foroune croſſes them the moſt, 
Who have the greateſt ſhare to boaſt ; z 8 
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4 theſe, who have'the ſmalleſt fu, 
She wraps 45 Darli mor i in her S noch; 
So Hens are tindeſt to the Chick, 

That is of all the Brood moſt weak: ; „ 
And Mothers for this Cauſe or that, 
Are fondeſt of the fe Iſt Brat; | 
And that one Reaſon is for certain, 
Why the beſt Wits have the worſt F ortune. 
* Do you Sir, cries the Officer, 3 : 

* Set up for Brains, you ſlipſtring Cur, 

* And Poet-like, becauſe yo've writ, 
Aſeribe your Hardſhips to your Wit, 
© When you are only wretched made 9 
Zy the Rogueꝰs Tricks you know you ve plaid. | | 

Pray Maſter Dubnoſe, ben't ſo rough, 1 
Luotß Gines, F hen you well enough. 


hat need you ſeandalize my Partss : 
Had &ery Raſcal his Deſerts, 
Thoſe that ride by perhaps might le 


In Chains and Hund er fr well as r. 


The Miſchief, ber the Blow was drop 


* By thoſe proud Tyrants, 
And ſtand condemr 


The Keeper mk ena 3 to. hear 
The Knave cetorg ſo thre vd a Jee! 


To give the aul _ Correction: > f 
But Quiet interpoſi ing ſtop'd. d. 4 5 5 


as 
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And gravely told him, twas unking 


an F 


T' inſult a Wretch | in Chains confi'd: ; 
Then turning on the Guards his Breech, 15 
To th Slaves he made the following Speech. 
IN Dear Brethren, who are bound in! F etters 


call d your] Betters; 
n 4 as Gally Slaves, . 


3D 11 2 1 15 7 


For ought [ know, by bigger Knaves 3. 


9 154 140 W T4 
1 6. no Chriſtian upon, Fart, Na 
| 9 2 3 A * . FL N I. 


bo Can forfeit Liberty, the Mother | 
< uy Health ; and Comfort, to another; 


Hae WI Fu V|} 


That e ery Man ſhould ade with it 2 A 45 
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Tis true, the wicked may ſometimes | 
« Forfeit their Lives for heinous Crimes: 
What then? Death makes us ſti more free, 
Not robs us of onr Liberty: ifs 0 
, Law may. extend to Limb « or FT 
gut Liberty! is each Man- 8 Wife; 
Which none have Right by Law or Force, 


x 63 


* To put aſunder or divorce z og at 
< Beſides, who knows but want of Money, 
1 Might make the Jury hard upon ez 
Or that the Judg ge might be ſevere, 

5 Becauſe he ſaw no Friends appear: 

: Therefore fince I am doubly bleſs d 
With Strength to ſuccour the ore ts. 
And am by my Profeſſion ty 

Io reſcue Slaves from humane Pride, 
F by Interception or by Sword, 

Will perſwade, or force your Guard, 


To looſe your Chains, and ſet you * 


E F rom ſo unjuſt a Slavery; 


The 
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The Rogues, not knowing what to fay, 
Stood grinning in the duſty Way, 9 5 
|. Yet ſhew'd ſome little fi igns of Gladneſs, 
Altho' they took it all for Madneſs, 
| Whilſt Quote tarn'd his Horſe aſide, . 
| 1 to the Keepers thus apply d. ; 

* You Gentlemen, but cruel Creatures, 
: «© That triumph o'er theſe Slaves i in Fetters, 
- © Know, that by Knighthood I am bound 
© To range all Chriſtian Countries round, 


8 To check vile Malice, and redreſs 


The Wrongs impos d on humane Race: * 
I therefore beg you to intarge 


* Theſe Slaves, by granting their Diſcharges 


In doing which, you will for ever 
© Remain intitPd to my Favour. = 
Zouns, quoth a Keeper, full of Vi zoour, 
With glaring Eyes like angry Tyger, 
That it you mean, Sir Knight, you'd bei 
Take « care, or we ſhall ſpoil Jour Jeſt, 


— OO OA . OA TPP on oy os A ET TED 


1 


ir 


nn Power to make the lefler Slaves : YA, 
* Theſe Pris'ners ſet at Liberty, N 


S/ Knight, gow rs like to break Hour Oath - 
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e Sir, pm i in earneſt, quoth the Don, 
And what Task, infi ſt upon: | 
1 ſay, it is not fair, that a” 8 
* Crols Chirls ſhould ſit tin "Clains of Gold ; 
And to ſypport their Pride, inviron 
poor Wretches thus with Chains of Iron : : 
© Or is it juſt for greater Knaves 


mt ierefore bound and ſworn to ſee 


Quoth the next Keeper, then i in troth, 
Who dates controul the higher Pom red 
They? re the King 4 Gally-S Ives, ub ours: : 
Therefore pray march about your Buſs neſs, ; 
Job re troubi d with a drunken PE is 
Or fare you'd never fland to brate 
At ſuch a fooliſh random Rate: N 
Pray ſet your Barbers Baſon right; ; 


Your Hel met hangs awry, Sir Knight ; 5 
VOL. 1. Q 
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And trouble not your Pare with what . 
Were well ur d concerns you not 21 y 
Remember, he ;hat plays with . > I 
Muft expect othing leſs, than Serato. v 

6. I tell thee, quoth the Faith then 1 | 

A Dog, A Cat, a Rat, a Coward: n 
Then f purring Rozinante heart Iy, .. 
Attack'd the Officer fo ſmartly. Me; 
That down he fetch d him Nee. 
And laid both ſ (prawling with the Fall; 


With their joigt ſtrength 1 to due their Chai 


Whilſt Quixote with, ſucceſsful Forge | « 
O erthrew the other Keeper 8 e 4 
| Before they't time to. cock a Oi 65 
A fire a Piſtol at at the Don: 2 1 54 n 
The Guards on foot pres to ee 1 
The Slaves attem pt their Liberty, 
* 2 thither to ſecure their Charge | 
| From turning, Priſoners: at large * | To 
. | 3% 1 
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butby that time the famous ine, 

With Sanc ho's help had broke his chains, 
And ſnatch'd up oneo? the Carabines : 3 
Which with f uch Oaths and Threats he levePd, | 
That made the Jailors look bedevild, 
And kept em i in a Conſternation, 


re 


From daring any Moleſtation, 
Till all his Brother Slaves got free, 
From Iron Bonds: as well as he. 


By this time thoſe the doubty Knight 
Had left but in a ſorry plight, 
With much ado were rid away, 
Not caring for a farther Fray; 
And now the Rogues, with Stones He got, 
o pelted thoſe that were on foot, 
That all their Guards were glad to fly, 
And leave the Slaves at Liberty. 


Sancho, who now began at laſt | 
To * think of what had put, 


50 . Q2 And 


* 40 1 
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And knowing Crimes of ſuch a Nature 


Might prove, if catch'd, a hanging matter, 


Advis d his Maſter to retire. 

With Speed, for fear of l the ner: ; 
But Quixote having no Regard 

| To what his Man preſs'd very hard, 
Would not be work d on to comply, | 
Becauſe 'twas cowardly to fly; 3 

But calling all the tatter'd Creatures, 


He'd reſen d from their Chains and Fetters; | 


The folb wing Speech he made 1 to ſhew 
What he expected they ſhould do. 


* Now Brethren, youre reſtor'd by me 


C From Bondage to your Liberty, 
« And by my Courage and Diſcretion 


2 can from'bafe Slav'ry and Oppreſſionz 
x 


hero now remains a gratefal Ack 
On your ſide; which F muſt exact: 


* That is, that &ery Slave ſhowld take 


His Chains, and Fetters on his Back, 


And 
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And to \ Tobofo make his way 
Without Let, Hindrance, or Delay; 
; T here 1 your Homage) to the chaſt 


r 


„ Fe I 


L And tell 15 what 3 a glorious Del 

« I've done, by which your ſelves are freed ; 

© Then may you go where er] you pleaſe, 

Fat, drink i in Peace, and live at Eaſe. 1 
80 Princes, when they! lend their Aid 

To ſave a People, that's betray'd, | 

proud of the Kindneſs they have done, 

They tax em, till they make it none. . 
Their Leader Oiuer de Paſſ mont, vl 

Taking his Station in the Front, 

Thus undertook for all the reſt 

An Anfiver to the Knight's Requeſt 
Noble Deli iverer, 'tis true 
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We owe our Liberty 10 jou. 
But whot you now impoſe pon us 


Oer ballances the Good yon ve done ur 3 | 


* 4z 
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| OY ſhould we 3 the Pais 
Of taking 1 our Chains again, 


And were we willing all to go 3 
Far loaded with them as Toboſo, 5 
The Weight mould crippÞ us ten times more, 
Than all we have endurd before, 
And make ws more unhapy * Wretches, 
| Than ſew? CL Nears, Service under Hatcher; 'Y 
Beſedes the Hue and Cry muſt take ,, 
Aud then upar the Wheel they'd break 4 85 
So that what you exad i is really 

Worſe than the Slav'ry of a Gally: : 
We therefore hol d up all our Hands 
Againſt jour Worſhip's hard Demands, 
Becauſe this unexpeBed o 
Is worſe than what you ſrate'd as 1 3. 
And he Sir Knight, who does pretend. 
| To help the mretched as @ Friend, 
Ard when he's Hate d. hing from « one 0 wh, 3 
Fortbwith condemmg him to a worſe. 


. 
— %ꝶ92»»» 9 
K ——— 2 — — . WWW ro pre —— 2 6 * 
. 
* .* 
. 
« P 


— 


4 
— 22 —- 


— . . —__ANT T_T CCR 


— 
= 


——— ——U— 
Dry Cone, ogy 


o — — 


* x — 
9 * 


= ( 231 ) 
1 ſe N whilf one Hand ſer ervies his Brother, Ls 
He baſely knocks hin 4 mth 7 other. | * , 5 


i o 


. ingrateful Dog 1 replies the Don, "Av 

i Thither Pl! make you creep alone. fe "= 

: Like a chid Spaniel, ora Hound, | 

With your Rogue'sBelly 1 to the Ground. 
Theſe Threats provoking Gines the Thief, | 

Who was of all the Villains chief, 1 

He now concluded from the Dangers 1908 ; 

The Knight had run for Rogues and stranger, 

And from his preſent odd Requeſt, ; 

He muſt be mad, or drunk at beſt, 

do tipd the Wink upon his Crew, 

Who to the Right and Left withdrew, 1 

And ſoon preſented ſach aVolly,i 

ln ſcorn of their Deliverer's Folly, Ta 

That fell as thick as Hail about 

His Ears, his Baſon, and his Stiout, * MY * 5 

Till ſnoals of F lints atid Pebble ſtones © 

From Rogzinante fetch'd ſuch Groans, = 

Q4 and i 
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oo And made him winch, and backward ſtart. 
At ſuch a Rate, that all the Art 

Of Quixote could not make him feel 
The ſtabbing Force of armed Heel; 
Whilſt Sancho ſtood behind his my 
And ſtoop d to ſave his handſome Face; . 
Making poor Aſſin i in the warm 
Attack his Bullwark gainſt the Storm: 5 
At laſt the Knight, no longer able 
To ſtand the ſhock of ſuch a EY 
Submitted to the g galling Force. = 
Of a hard Clod, or ſomething 8 
And tumbl d headlon 8 from his Horſe ; 
Which Conqueſt was no fooner won 

By th Rogues, but i in the Student run, 
Bruiſing his Baſon on the Head 

O'th' Knight, ill he was almoſt dead ; 8. 
Then taking off his Iron-Coat, J wil 7 


rat up * with Ruſt, not worth a ron. 


* 
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He laid that by, but what was under 

He ſtrĩppd and carry'd off as Plunder; 133 
But was fo civil, when he d done, — 
To put the worthleſs Armour on Fa 
Again, and in this forry plight | Mg 

He left the poor unhappy Knight : 2 

Nor did his Squire eſcape yithaut | 

Some Marks about his Eyes and Snout; 
Becauſe his Tupick, which they took, 
Caugd him to give em ſuch a Look, 
That made the Raſcals, who had thrown un 
Beſtow a Thump or Two 3 5 5 


So that when riff d by the Vermin, | 
As well as beat, we can't dne : | 
Whether the Champions griev'd the wol, EL: | 
For what they got, or what they loſt. ; 
He that redeems us from one Ee, © 


The ſerv'd from Graticude he ftees. 
n Rakes his Friends his Enemies. 0 
CANTO 


| 
| 
1 
| 
| 
; 
j 
| 


E 1 ſtill unwrong d been ſaſe and enn 
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CANTO NI. 


1 The Knighy for ſafety and. bis Squire... 


Do into defart Woods reti; 4 
The Aſs is feel 2 whilſt Sancho bee . | 
aer, who le. finds 4 Prize, 5 9 * A. 


"HE Knight, tho e's tofind ashes 

Had us'd him 1 eg 
As he lay.crippl'd i in his Bed WG 
Of Duſt, was pleas d that s. wer; : 


! 


Ang.railing.up'his Head aloft 


From ſandy Pllow, warm and ſoſt, 
He cry'd, Ah, Sancho, Pli def piſe 
No more thy friendly 5 br 


Had Lbeen wiſely rul d by thee, 2117 4 cher ad 
| Mambrino's Helmet, which fee, 


Is ſadly brujs'd againſt the Ground, 


Aud bas 


on * nn -oanſhs 
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L on y,: replies the Knight, ſome. Bows, » 
About my! Fore-head, Eyes and Noſe, 

6 Together with an ugly: Fall, 
And loſs of, an. old Coat, thats all. e hell? 
I find, quoth Sancho, by / the ſequel . . 
They ve dealt their Kindneſs very 1 rr 

I feel my Cheeks are ſo omewbat bloated, 
Aud like your Worſpip Far uncoated; 1 
This tis alas to rob the Sea, eng 
Aud reſene Rogues from Slavery. * 4 
* It ſerves indeed, replies the Knight >. A 
Jo prove 2 good old Proverb ae, * he 
Which is, preſerve « Thief from Gallows, 
Holl cnt your Throat, that ſurely follows. 
But Sir, quothSangho, am you ſpate. . 
Of Gallows, riſe for Heaven's ſake, - 40 
And let 4 mounts that we auay fy q 
The danger of 4 Hue and Cry; 
For if we're. talen, we may 8 
; * fe know i in an 1817 * 
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e with ty d Thumbs, and lift 17 Hadi, 
Take leave of all onr weeping Friends. | 


© Thow'rt a meer Coward, quoth the Knight, 
Each Shadow puts thee in a Fright : : 


6 I ſcorn to fly, or would I fear, 
Were the whole Country poſſe here. 


Good Sir, goth Sancho, nove, b Lad) ly 


I dream they're at a 27 Heels already 73 5 


Rattling their mi gbr Clubs and Spears, 


And ruſty Halberts round my E- ars hs 
| Therefore for Gods Juke let ws mount, 


Leſs the next proves 4 fetal Brunt.” 
Look you, Friend Sancho, quoth the Don, 

Since you” re fo earneſt to be gone, | 

© Becauſe you ſhall not fay, that 

+ Am obſtinate, Iwill comply: 

BZut pray don't you to mend the matter, 


Preſume at any time herea'ter 
To tell Knight, Lady, Friend or stranger, 


* ? * 
« IR 3 26-5 * ; 


p OE I withdrew thro? fear of Dango — 


7 
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por were the mighty Race of Gyants 
«© All here, that once bid Heav'n Defyance, 
« And Hercules himſelf to lead *em, 
. oOr fifty Monſters more to head * 
d fight * em all before I'd flinch, 
; « Or move my Ground one ſingle Inch. 
 Ruoth Sancho, to withdraw 1fa * 
In ſbort # not to run away, 
Nor is it Courage I averr, _ 
But Hardineſs to tarry here, 
And run the Hazard of « Rope, 

I en there's more Cauſe to fear than bope e 
Hes wiſe, who ſaves himſelf from Sorrow 
To Day, that he may laugh to aorrom. 
Who'd hazard all bis Egge, 1 ark it, 

Ir one, and that a rotten Backer? To" 
Tho Tm a Bunphine, Tan talk. 
Sometimes as well as other Folk ; 

EP | ca am A 4 . 
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Therefore let's never tentyt thoſe It; 
We may avoid ; one pair of eil 
| At preſent, as the matter flands, 

Ts worth at leaft two pair of Hand fi 

The Knight, ſubmitting now his * 

fo Sancho 's home. ſpun Arguments, 
Mounted without 2 word of Anſwer, 
And follow'd Sancho's little Prancer, 
Who ſhuf'd on with all his Specs 
Before the Champion and his Steed 4 1 
Looking as if they juſt kad ſtole © da 
Some Carter's raw - bone Mare and Foal. 
1 hus they rid on, till they came _ ; 
| A Deſart, mountainous and high, 
| Ofer-grown with fuch afpiring So, 
That ſeem'd te touch the paſſtig 0 Clouds? þ 
| However Sancho, bent to f W 6's 
From ruſty Bills, and Hae and Cry, 
Made bold to climb the Hill for safety, 
Altis* fo woody; and {6 lofty we 

P - | Reſolving 
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5 Reſolving *twixt ſome Cliffs to cover. . 
His Cow *rdice 'till his Fears wete over; | D | 
Conſid'ring that altho' the Slaves 1 1225 
Had ſtol'n away their Coats like Knaves, : ; 
Yet they by chance had been fo kid 
To leave the Bag of Prog behind; "Y 
pleas'd with this happy Luck, the Don 5 
And Sancho travel'd' 'briskly a_ . 
Still comforted with this good Fortune, 
Till Night beganto draw her Curtain; 
About which time both "Squire : and Afs * | 
Were tir'd for want of Bread and Graſs: | 7 
Nor had the Champion and his Steed | 
A Jot leſs Appetite to feed; 
$ that they now agreed to light,” 1 
That Man and Horfe might take a bite; 
And in that ſol tary Me 
To skulk and tarfy cloſe ſome Days; 3 
Or for fo long a time at leaſt, 
A they had Food for Man and Beaſt. 
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Accordingly they ſtopp'd their Speed, 

| And each alighted as agreed 
| Then ſpread upon the moſſy. Ground” 
| What F are they in their Snap-ſack found, © 
Made up of dainty Bits good Store, 
Which from the Prieſts they'd: ſtoln b _ | 
Whilſt thus the Riders ſupp d, the Als 

Found Thiſtles, Roxinante Graſs, 

And far'd, tSrecompenſe their Pas, 
As well as thoſe that rul'd the Rein. 
No ſooner had the Knight : and "Squire '? 

Refreſhꝰd to both their Heart's Deſire; E 
But Morphews, God of Sleep, and Sleaprn, | 
Hung leaden Plummets on their ox 
And left their ſilent Clay the Pow'r - 
To bre eath and dream, but 8 more: 1 
80 proverb wiſely has expreſt, . 
When Belly" s full, lus Bones muſt 5 10 
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The Champions, tir d with long uplitting, 
And ſcurvy Drubbings, worſe than inn N 7 
pon their moſſy Pillows lay, 0 FF; 
12 ſound Sleep, till Break of AS Mx 
about which Time tbe Robber Gina; 
hom they before had loos'd from Chains, 
word ta ſtrole into the place 521 
Where both lay ſnoaring on the Graſs, 
W:ving retir'd | upon the ſame 
Account as Sancho thither came, 
hat he might climb and hidden lyxe 
be mY the page of FA __ i 


0 wenig ſo. Pte on * ot icli, 4 
But finding Knight and Sint were (nad 

ep together on the Ground oF 
| e thought 1t now: no Crime TY 14 
way with Sancho Aſs, 10 nol guild 1 1 
hich Was, ith:Eye of Paſ mantey by 1 ua 


| better Leaſt than Roginante 55 101 dl 'E 
ole. = R Would 


. 
Would creep thro Sh rubs, and be content | 
With harder Fare, where Ser he went; 
Would i in all Points his Bus neſs ſuit; 3 
Who therefore mounted Sancho s Brute, 
Pull d down a Switch to jirk his Hide, 
And did away in Triumph ride, 
Leaving poor Sancho to bemoan 


The Loſs of his beloved Drone, 
Ihe Robber ſcarce had climb d a Mile, 
T hro' Brakes and Brambles, up the Hill, 
Eer Knight and Squire did both diſcloſe 
Their Eyes, and ſhake off their Repoſe. 
Both riſing on their Rumps, to take 
A yawning Shrug till broad awake; 
Which when they d done, they gaz 2 d about 
To find their truſty Drudges out. 
Poor Rozinante ſoon appear d, 
_ Nibbling ſhort Graſs bencath his Beard ; 
But Sancho miſs' „ to his Surprize, - 
. The Partner of his Cares and Joys, 


Not 
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Nor could he find the uſeful Jade 
Br all the Seatches that he made ʒ; Ci 
Which made the Squire, in ſpight of Patietice; | 
Breathe out the foll'w wing Lamentations, 
O dear Companion of my Life, 

The Darling of my Self and Wife, . 
h Drudge, on whom I could depend, | 
lh Childrens Play: fellou and Friend, 

Vs would to School in dirty Weather, 

hear, without grumbling, four rogetber "Be 
hd baſt thou now forſook thy Maſter 2 

) ſad and comfortleſs Diſafter ! 

Dear Sancho, quoth the Knight, abate 
[ly Grief, there's no reſifting Fate ; 

ir Folly ro Img ill Fortune ;, 


It 


ut 
] worldly Comforts are uncertain. . 
rief follows Foy, and Gladneſs Sorr ow z 
ere rich to Day, and poor to Merrow, 
|What's this to my. unbappy Caſe, 
wa a Sang now Iv lot nd Mes: 5: 


2 


Not 


40" According to the Knight's Deſire; 


The ſweeteſt Beaſt that & er was rid, 
The beſt that ever Man beſtrid? 

Beſi⸗ des, Im in à Wood, God wot, 
And thro” the. Thorns: muſt walk on Foot. 

| 1 have five Aſſes, quoth the Knight, 
At Home, all young, in wholeſome Plighe, 
1'll draw 2 Bill upon my Niece, 
To let thee chufe which three you pleaſe, . 
Provided you'll no more lament. 
Nour Loſs, which now you can't prevent. 
This kind Propoſal of the Don, 
The bleeding Heart of Sancho won, 
And comforted: the mournful Squire | 


Who made a Horfe-block of a Stump, 
With greater Eaſe to mount his Rump 
Upon his Steed; and tv hen h&'ad done, 

Like a Scotch Lord, rid proudly on, | 5 Im 
5 Whilſt Vaſſal- like poor Sancho beat So 
The thorny Way with horny Feet: 


ba 


N; 


Wh 


"(hes ) 


Who flch d, without 
The choiceſt Bits of their Proviſion, 


1. 


Which now Don Quixote was ſo Kind 


To carry on his Horſe behind? 
9o that the Squ ire, to's Guts Content, 
far d richly all the Way he went, 


Whilſt the bold Knight, withtruſty Lance, 
The Buſhes beat, in hopes, by Chance, 
That he ſhould ſtart, as Men do Hares, 


Some Wolf or Dragon unawares : 

At length, to his Surprize, he found 
Alarge portmanteau on the Ground, 
Which he endeavour- d ſundry ways 
Upon his Weapon s Point to raiſe, 

But ſtill was foro d to let it drop, 
Till Sancho ſtoop'd, and took it up, 
Who felt it weighty, but the Leather 
Inpair d and rotted by the Weather; 3 


Of wealth, tho lock'd, ſoon broke it ope, 


3 


the leaſt * | 


do that the Squire, now big with hope ; 


And, 


8 r 2 „ 3 — = — 
ä —— - - 
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- ye 
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C 
And, to hs Comfort: Found thebein 
Six Holland Shirts, fine, new, and clean, 
With a rich Stock of other Lianen, 12 5 
Fit for a Noble to be ſeen in; 

Gloves, Stockins, and, among the reſt, 
A Purſe of Gold, that pleas d em beſt; 
And ſearching to the bottom, found i 
A Pocket-Book moſt richly bound, 

Pray, quoth the Knight, hand that to ne, 

The reft I freely give to thee. 
Thank your good Worſhip, quoth the Squire 
That's full as much as I deſire. 
The Booty's parted very fairly 
T own I love clean Linnen dearly ; 
And Gold I underſtayd a little, | 
But of a Book ſcarce know a Tittle. 
Therefore in ſhort we're both poſſeft h 
of that which ſuits our Knowledge beft 
| Right, quoth the Don, the "yr of Old 
| Preferr'd * to Gold; 


M 


a 
lade Study their Delight and P leaſure, x4 
And valu'd 'Books much more than Treaſure. 

Therefore, quoth Sancho, you may mw 
lar Fools we Country Loobies be; 5 
for I ſhould. rather chuſe, Corzcoks, 

One Bag of Gold, than fifty Books. 

A KRobbiry, quoth the Knight, I fear 
Hath been of late committed here 
o ſome Great Perſon, having loſt 
His Way as be this Deſart creo. 

Quoth Sancho, I be bold to ſa ay 
Thieves ſcorn to flng their Gold away ; 
They never rob, I dare engage, 5 
To hang their B ooty on the Hedge. 

It is not common, I muſt on, 
Fir Thieves to do ſo, quoth the Don. 

But hold, perhaps this Pocket- Book 
May tell the Owner, let me look, 
Then op ning it, he finds this Sonnet, 


And when he'ad por'd ſome Time upon it, 
ot "NN | He 


0 248 * 
He reads the fine Poetick Rà pture 


I 
Tos PO as if brad * 4 
Te G⁰⁴ of 255 W. cannot We 1 
The Pains his am rous Slaves endure, U 
Elſe would the Tyrant burn his Bow, I. 
Or when be as wounded, find a Cure. 
et is it criminal to ay 
A God's unjuſt to human Race, 1 
Tho when he puniſhes, we pray = A 
n vain for Pit in Diſtreſs I 
Therefore ſince Heaven'it mot free H 
To eaſe ny Breaſt when I pain 0) 
* Death muſt” the fureſt Refuge ze 4A 
aha TORY a e and ban. 1 
Quoth Sancho, tho my 70% Bra In 
Don't underſtand theſe chiming _—_— S BY 
Tet I pro they've prenyy Stu yo 
1 like the Gingle well enigh, : Ne 


(249) 
Look farther, Maſter, and you! 7 OY 
At laſt upon his Name, may hap. 
With that, Don Quixote, to aden 
The Owner, turn'd ſome Pages over, 
Until he found the toll'wing 8 


>- * 
* 


In Proſe, which now 18 turn d to Metre. MN 
Your Falſebood, and my ſad Diſpair, 4 
Have hurry d me ] know not where, 
And ſooner will I burſt with Grief, 
In Solitude, than ſeek Relief. 
How could you be, ingrateful air, Wat? 
Of ſolemn Vows à baſe Betray'r, fed = Meth 
And marry for the Sake of pelt, e 4 | 
With him leſs worthy than my Self 2, 1 nk AR | 
ſyere Vertue by your Sex approu d, 
Inſtead of Wealth, Id been belovd. . 
Then had my Torments been the Fate » 
Of him you've bleſs d, becauſe more great, | 


Nat in his Vertues, but Eſtate. 


1 a 
1 
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In Beainy you're the lte Sbe, 
But black your Infidelity. 
Tv ſeem an Angel by your Her, 
| But prove @ Devil in Diſguiſe. 
However, tho I've been betray'd 
By your fair Looks, and wretched made, 
Your H. appineſs TI not moleſt 
By ſweet Revenge, but wiſh you bleſt, 
Whilſt I in Woods and Deſarts dwell, 
wur wand — Lover. * *— 


The Knight ſtill farther ſearch' a, but yet 
Could no full Satisfaction meet; 
For tho the Book was ſtuff d with Songs, 
And Letters of diſdainful Wrongs, 
The Love: ſick Author of the ſame, 


Had to no Scraw] ſubſcrib'd his Name. 


80 that now, taking it for granted 
There was no finding what he wanted, 


He 


He 
N 


lle bid the lucky Spot farewel, „5 
With Sancho at his Horſe's Tail, 
Searching the Cloak-bag ſtill for more, 
Altho he ad gutted it before. 10 

By th' Gold, infected with an lch 

Of hoping to be made more rich, 

The craving Curſe that does attend 

The wealthy Miſer to his End, 

I Till finding that the worthleſs Skin 

Was wholly ſtript of all within; 

And then, for fear it ſhould betray 

His Luck, he toſs'd the Caſe away. 

So Weaſels, who love Eggs ſo well, 


Suck out the Yolk, and leave the Shell, 
Sancho now oerjoy d to find, 


That his good Stars had been ſo kind 
To thus reward his Blanket- Toſſes, 

His Kicks, his Blows, and other Croſſes, | 
Had quite forgot both Aſs and Wife, 
He Thoſe dear Companions of his Life; 


et 


As 


5 
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As many do thoſe Friends that love em, 
When once grown rich, and climb d above's em, 
Thinking of nothing, but his Gold 
Which he had pocketted untold ; 
What a rare Farm head in his Eye; 
And what a gloriods Team he'd buy; 
How many Servants he d be hiring, 
As ſoon as he had left off quiring of 
Wiſely conſid'ring that he oyght 
To huſband, with Diſcretion, v what 
He had ſo very ſtrangely got: 
For Wealth, that is obtain d ſo oddly, | 
1s ſometimes flung away as madly. 
Whilſt Sancho's thick unpoliſh'd Skull 
Was of theſe Worldly Crotchets full, 
The Knight upon more noble Themes, 
Spent all his cogitative Dreams 
Gravely expecting, now or never, . 
Jo raiſe his Worſhip's Fame for ever; 65 
Leid, 2 bet) 1. BrffM 


e 
üg with the Hopes ſome Lady fair, 


Brought thither from the Lord knows where, 
To beg his Aid, would ſhrieking ruſh, 
Half dead, from this or tother Buſh, 

With ſore fierce Monſter at her Tail, 

Large as an Elephant or Whale: 

For ſolitary Woods, and Groves, 
flarmonious Birds and chooing Doves, 

[Do melancholy: Thoughts excite, 

And raiſe up Madneſs to the Height, © 
Whilſt they mov'don, by ſlow Giadations, 
Wrapt up in theſe wild een L 

Don Quixote happen d to efpy 

Adiſtant Wretch, that ſeem d to fly | 

From Rock to Rock, o'er ſtony Crags, | 

Cloth'd downward from the Waſte in n Rags 
But naked upwards, with a Hide, bd 
by Sun and Wind ſo ſcorchd and "wa 

That his tann'd Back was better cruſted, 


By Than a Pig 8 Crackling thorough roaſted ;_ | 
is 


——- —ͤ—-— 2 OIOES ——ͤ—ͤ— — 2 
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| His Beard and Hair, for Want of Comb, 
Were matted like a Mop of Thrum, 

Having no Garment on, but Britches, 
And thofe much broken in the Stitches, 
In this diſtracted Plight, he mounted 
The Buſhes, like a Stag when hunted, 
And bounded o'er the Shrubs ſo fleet, 
As if head Wings, as well as Feet. 
TheKnight now tew'dhis Horſe like mad, 
And ſpurr d with all the Heels he had, 
Believing this the Man that own d 
The Gold and Linnen they had found ; 
| Therefore the Don purſu'd the ſame, 
As eager Sportſmen do their Game 5 
But Roziname having loſt 
is Speed two ſeven Years e 
Made but a very hobbling Chaſe, 
Tho he ſtrove hard to mend his Pace; 
Yet Quixote, having ſtill an Itch 
Jo find out this unhappy Wretch, 5 


Bid 


Bid 


id Sancho range a lite mids. 

aud beat the Wood on rother Side. 
Good Lord, Sir, ſhould you leave me atop 

Quoth Sancho, I fbould die with Fear : 5 

In fick already, with the Thought 

(f parting with the Gold we've got, 

hid if you from me ſtir this Day _ 

(ne Minute, T ſball faint away. 

e's wild Fellow, to be ſure ;; 

bat ſhould we daggle aft'r im for? 

Smce hen ſo. mad to leave his Gold, 

© well as Bag, for us to hold, 

Don't let us now, bike Fools, reſtore it 

Io bim who bas no Value for it. 

then have Cauſe to fa „ that we 

„ 


all that we deſerve, in ſhort 5 
[berefore, I ſay, keep cloſe the amy 
[bo be be mad, let us be wiſe. 


Vow 


[bat's all the Thanks we ſhall haue fort, 


— x ww. 2. 
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I'm bound i in Honour, quoth the Knight, 

Ts do difireſſed Mortals Right : 

The Loſer of the Money ought . 

To ha it return bim ev} ry Great ; 5 
For he that udo, and never cries, 
Or publiſhes the foundling Prize, 

Is but a Robber in Diſpuiſe. 

Ist foe quoth Sancho to himſelf ; ; 
But fnce I've got the Purſe of Pelf, 
 Intother Pocket. 1 ll take Care 455 
To 7 nk one half; that is but fair. 

As thus the conſcientious Don 
And 'Squire were talking Pro and Con, 
They ſpy d a flowing Brook adjunct, 
By which appear d a Mule defunct, 

Bridl'd and ſaddld as he lay, 
Half eaten up by Birds of Prey. 
As they ſtood gazing 1 | 
Tzkis fad unfiniſh'd Skelito n. 
; Tellin 


A 
[Telling ſome lamentable Story, 
\pply'd to the Memento mori, FE 

They heard a Whiſtling from a Rock, 

ke that of Shepherd to his Flock; 

\nd ſoon, purſuant to their Thoughts 
| They ſaw a Herdſman tending Goats 


pon 3 Mountain, where they graz d, 
Whoſe Top was high, by Nature rais 3 | 
on Quixote hollow'd to the Goat-herd, 
poor old weather-beaten L Dotard, 3 : | 
ho hobbF'd down, with wonted Leiſure, il 
EO the Champions Will and Pleaſure; Of 
How now, old Father, quoth t te Knight, 9 
lere g an odd melanchol 5 Sight. * 

low came this Creature dead, Tye bin ? 
could not be for ant of Drink. 

Right, quoth the Clown; but 1 af. cell ; 
rink without Meat, won't fl the Belh; 5 

d in theſe Mountains bereabouts, | 


bere's Feed for 9 but for Goats : 5 i 
K Excepting 


11 0 


(258) 
| W Wolves, that prowl and prey 
On other Vermin, leſs than they : - 
But as to that unſav'ry Beafl, 
Tas lain there dead fix Months at lea; 
: Was, by her Maſter, turn d a- drift 
Among theſe barren Hills to ſbift ; 
And wanting Fodder, I ſuppoſe, 
' Became a Pudding for the Crows. 
*Tis Wonder that you have not met | 
The Owner in theſe Mountains get. 
Not we, quoth Quixote ; but we found 
An old Portmanteau on the Ground. 

Heſp, buſh, quoth Sancho, all 1 ſay, Si, 
; Not a Word more 0 2b Pudding, pray, Sir. 
T've ſeen, replies the grizly Gaffer, 
That Cloak-bag too, but durſt nat offer | 

To touch it, cauſe I thought, may hap, 
It might be laid there for a Trap; 

| Thatif I'd meddl'd with the Matter, 
The Owner might have fworn herea'ter, F 


(239) 

rd pick d and cull 4 the very beſt 
Of what was int, and left the reſt. 

Quoth Sancho, T could ſee 'twas Leather, 
But did not dare to touch it neither, 
fir fear, as you ſay, I ſhould be 
Unjuſtly tax d with Robbery ; 
| therefore left it where it lay, 
Fir the next Comer by that Wa 27. 
/o Home another's Dog does bring, 
Will have nought left him, but the String; 
td he 0h about the Neck o th Cat © | 
Will hang a Bell, may baue 4 Scrat. 


9, Bur can you tell me, quoth the Knight, 
Ie Name of bim that has the Right 

oth' Saddle, Bridle, and the Goods, 
[hat thus lie ſcatter'd in the Woods e 


We know the Man, replies the Clown, 


ut who he is, he keeps unknown ʒ 
lany beſides my ſelf have met him, 


* Pl engage will ne er forget him : | 
8 * He 


1 * thowl be 1 K * and free 
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He lives and ſhulks about between . 
Theſe Rocks, and here is often ſeen, 

6 Dea 20 
And give vs all the Light you can ʒ 


Friend, quoth Quixote, pray be plain, 


I'm apt to think, that be muſt be 
Some Prince, or Man of Quality. 

Al that I know, replies the Swain, 
PII Freely tell Hon; hear me then 
Six Months ago, the. Moon at full, 
| I met this mad Man on bis Mule, 
That very Beaſt,” that ſtinking lies, 
By the Brook-ſide, before your Eyes z 
When be beheld me, on the Brow _ 
O' Hill, he ſtapt, as you do now, 
And look'd 2 amiable and comely, 


To. grown f late fo rough and bone, l 
| That. ſince 1 Chin was young and callow, 
I ne er beheld a prettier Fellow. 
Dear honeſt Friend, quoth he to me, 7 


7,080 7: 


15 261) 
7 oh me to the lonelieft Place 
In all this Rocky Wilderneſs. + ay 
Quoth I, according to my Thoughts, " 
The Cliff and Copfies bereabouts, 
tre, by us Goat-herds, underſtood 
T1 be the wildeſt of the Wood, 
V here nothing dwells, but Beaſts of Prey, 
lad Frogs and Toads, as bad as they, 


[ain 


Anong the Shrubs, nor any Fowls 

Upon the Trees, but Bars and Owls. 7 

1 which he anſwer'd, r n content; | f 

thank ye, and away be went. 

Leaving not only me, alas! ! 

But ot her Goar-berds near the P late, 

To wonder at his fine Abparel, 

And courtly Breeding, at his Farewel. 

8 Thus be appear'd at firſt, and tben 
Ve ſaw him not I know not when, NE 
Till a yourig Fellow, ſome Month after, * \ 

Ie Huſband of my 7 Daughter, 

| bas 3 


Chanc d 


( 262 ) 


Chanc'd to be bringing, on bis Aſs, 112 
Proviſions to this very Place 3 . 
And as he came along, out ruſhes 

My Gentleman from yonder Buſhes, 9. 
In Rags and Tatters, unawares _ 


Catches my Son by Head and Ears; * We 


And when he ad thraſh, him three times more 
Than cer the Regue bad been er, 
He flies, and wit h impatient Clutches, 
The Viftuals off the Aſs he ſnatches z z 
And tho tas heavy, throws it croſs. 
His Back, as Reynard does @ Gooſe, 
And trips away the Lord knows whither, 


As light as if Tad been a-Feather, I" 
Hearing theſe Tidings, we apreed W 
To ſearch the Thickets where be bid. 5 
According} we rang 'd about ” 4 


Tbe Mood next Day, to ind him out. | 
At length, within a bollow Tree 1 
Mie chancd to peep, and there — he, 


Wo 


. 
Who very calmly left bis Den, 
had gravely tall d like other Men; 
But lool d ſo tattar d, and ſo torn, 
o fun-burnt, frowzy, and forlorn, 
That all by which we knew the Wretch, , 
ere the Pluſb Rags about his Breech. 
Io ſooner was be ſaly d out 
Hi rotten Oaken Touch-wood Hut, 
But he began, and made a Speech, 
h Courtly Words, beyond my Reach, 


We 


Begging that none of us would wonder 
4: the great Hardſhips be was under, 
Since tꝛeas 4 Pennace laid upon ts 

Hi Perſon, for the Ila be ad done. 

e offi d him who he was, and what 2 
But le refus'd to tell us that. 

ye then deſir d to know bis Bounds, 

ld where be chiefly took bis Rounds, 
That we might bring or ſend bim Food, 
Leſt be ſbould periſh in the Wood 3 


8.4 


70 Or 
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Or that be d aſk us, when he wanted, 
For Victuals, and it ſhould be granted; 
And that he d not attempt, by Force, 
70 plunder Servant, Aſs, or Horſe. my ot, 
For that be thank'd us euiry one, 
Beg d Pardon for the | Wrong he'd done; 
And promis'd, when he. ſtood in need, | 
For Time to come, be d aſk his Bread. 
This ſaid, be ſtarted, then be ſtont, 
And down among the Buſhes dropt ʒ 
Star d, without winking, at the Skies, 


Zhen ſnatchingly.he clos d his Hes; 


But ſuddenly look d up again, = | 
And grinn d as F in deadly Pain; 


Clutch d hard his Fiſts,” and ſternly knit 
His £ye-brows, and his Lips he bit 
Then ſtarting with @ nimble Bound, 
Sprang up at once from. off” the Ground; 
And liks 4 Bear or Lyon vex'd, bt I 


Flew at the Goat«herd that was neut, 
| 3 Crying 


(265) | 
Crying our, Ferdinand, thou Traytor; 5 
[Il have thy Heart, thou luſtful Satyr; 
That had not all thoſe, few mm 
Fel timely on, to take him off, 
ib Bites and Blows, | as fierce as Thunder, 6 
lead bill d the Fellow that was under. 
Then flinging from uc, tript away | 
Oer all that in his Paſſage lay 2 
td bounded oer the brambly Grounds, 
like a wild Buck before the Hounds ; 


H that one Ferdinand, for certain, 


Has been the Canſe of his Misfortune ; 
Fir when he lifted up his Hand, 

He cry d, Thou Villain, Ferdinand, 
Ill tear thy Bowels with my Teeth, 
and preſs and torture thee to Death. 


Thus ſometimes for a while he'd prove 
4: mild and harmleſs as a Dove, 
Then of a Sudden rend and tear, d 


% grom as wild as Wolf or Bear; 125 
ng ; = = 
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Me cherefore now intend to wafch bim, 
And bind him, if we can but catch him, 

That we by Force may lead him over 
Theſe Mountains, unto Almadover, 

tu Hopes bis Face, thu overgrown. 

With ſhagged Hair, may there be knows, 

And that his wild difirged Mind, 

In Time fame Remedy may find. % 

And now I ve plainly laid before ye 

* The whole uncomfortable Story, 

The Knight, uneaſy to diſcover 
The Cave of this ſame ſavage Lover, 


Thank d the old Goat-herd for his Tale, 


And ſpurr d his Horſe away Pell- mell, 
Reſolving now to beat about, 

Till he had found this Hermit out. 
Accordingly he bang'd the Buſhes, 
And rid thro' Swamps of Flags and Ruſhes; 
Over this Hedge, and tother Ditch, 
With Sancho grunting at his Breech, 


(267) 
Like a Foot Huntſ- man running a ter 
The op ning Dogs thro? Wood and Water. 
As evry Knave delights, we ſee, 
To worry thoſe as bad as he ; 
& one poor Lunatick is glad | 
To chaſe another full as mad. 


CANTO XXIV. 


The Fright does with che mad Man meer, 
And kindly they each other greet ; e 
They talk a while, at length bey quarrel, 
The Hermit beats, and bids em farewel. 


HE Knight now eager of his Game, 
Beat evry Copſe to which he came, 
Whit Sancho, who had Reaſon fort, 
Curs'd both the mad Men in his Heart, 
ud now began to forely miſs 
1 That truſty Aſs which once was his. 


At 


N 


At length, as they were ranging through And 

A Plat where Thorns and ande grew, The 
In the moſt ſolitary, rude, Wit 
And deſart Part of all the Wood, le 

| Up ſtarts the mad Man bolt upright, Not 
Not many Paces from the Knight ; but 
And, at that Juncture, being free Wo! 
From his accuſtom'd Lunacy, of 
The tatter'd Wretch came gravely o on, Wh 
With courteous Mein, to meet the Don, bay 
Who ſeeing that, diſthounts, to pay to! 
The like Civility half Way, A 
Kindly faluting frantick Brother,” ind 
As one Beau Courier does Sher” no pe 
No ſooner had they hugg'd and kiſe'd, N 
88 Like Lovers ready for the Prieſt, 5 
And tols'd their Heads from Ear to Ear, 0 
As if they cloſely whiſp'ring were; 5 ind 
&4 


But the wild Vagrant of the Wood, 


Withdrew one Step from whence he foo! 
1 


lour 


"T3 3 

And clapping both his Hands upon 

The Shoulders of the weaker Don, 

With a ſtrong Wreſtler's upright Grace, 
lle ſtares the Champion in the Face; 

Not with Intent to ſtrike or throw him, 
But view his Phiz, in Hopes to know him, 
Wond'ring as greatly. to behold 

$0 ſtrange a Knight in Armour old, 
Whoſe ruſty Scales, and batter 4 F laws, 
Gre t other Lunatick ſome Cauſe 

To take the odd- look d Ben to be 

\ Mountaineer, as well as he; 

nd that he rid ſo girt about 

With Arms, to find ſome Rival out. 
When thus the Anch rite of the Wood, 
a Steel- bound Viſiter had view'd, 

e calmly quits the Hold head got, 

ind crys, Dear Sir, I knote you not. 
ay tell me hom you came 70 ſteer 428 


lu Courſe into theſe Mountains here ? 
1 Moſt 


ky 


0d, 
And 


e 
Moſt noble Sir, replies the Don, 

| Who lives in Peace, and reigns alone, 
As bearded Knight of all theſe Rocks, 
IWhoſe Titles printed in your Looks, 
Having heard often of your Fame, 
To ſeek you out, I hither came, 

In Hopes to learn the bidden Cauſe 
That from your Palace thus withdraws 


| Tour troubl d Soul, to figh and grieve, 


Where none can your Diſireſs relieve; 


I ther efore beg you would impart 
The painful Secrets of your Heart, 

| That 1 ſome ſpeedy Means may find 
To pleaſe and eaſe your tortur'd Mind; 
Wrich J. 25 this victorious Arm, | 
Do firmly promiſe to perform; | 
Or if in the Attempt I fail, 

And no Endeavours will avail, 
Theſe Rocks ſhall evermore intloſs 
My ſelf, as Partner of your Nos; 
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nd you rl dwell, and frankly bear, 

. „ your Diſcomtents a Share z 

| WW em to mine, that you may ſee 

. ur Sorrow's far out-mourn'd by me, 

| Tut my Misfortunes, by their Weight, 
19 cauſe your Wrong to ſeem leſs great; 
7 h the Sun's Brightneſs takes away | 
: lle Light of other Stars by Day. 

4 I thank you for your Love But, Sir, 


; lylies the hungry Foreſter, 

id of eating, makes me faint ; 

] T Jou have Food, relieve my Want 3 

%% Man's able to diſcourſe well, 

1— 
W Vith chat, Don Quirore did unty 

i Bag, and gave him a Supply 5 | 
ich, like a Tyger, he devour'd, 

; ing cranch'd the Bones without a Word, 

WU the ſweet, timely, welcome Scraps, 


la £179 his Guts, and tir'd his Chaps; 


FX. 


3 


Then beck ning to the Knight and Squire, It. 


He led em down we know not where, 


Into ſome neighb ring pleaſant Place; 


And when he ad quatted on the Graf: 5 
Now, Sir, ſaid he, if you would know 
The Cauſes of my preſent Woe, 
Sit down by me, and I'll declare 
The Suff rings T am forcd to bear ; 
But you muſt | promiſe not'to ſpeak | 
One Mord or Syllable,” to break | 
The Chain of that unhappy Story, 
Which I'm about to lay before ye; 
For whilſt youre ſilent, Ill ge on, 
pen interrupted, I have done; 
For I'd be quick, becauſe I hate © 


The * Remembrance of my Fate. 
This Caution put the Don in Mind 
Of Sancho's Tale, half left behind, 


Becauſe he had not Pow 'r to hold 
His Silence till the ſame was told; 


9 he 


Cons F - 
p that he now more firmly hung 
\ heavier Padlock on his Tune 
Lolving not to ſpeak a Word, | 
ll he the whole Diſcourſe had td 
7 quoth the tatter'd frantick Lover, 
U Misforrunes TI di iſcover ; 3 
Wind, with Patience, what I ſa ay, 
1 aſk 10 Queſtion by the May. : 
/ Name, which you defire to know, 
| nn zo be Cardenio : 5 
| Andaluſia 2 J born, 
| | noble Race, tho now forlurn. ; 


borente living rich and great, 


% 


31 their Son unfortunate. | 
hin that City where I firſts 
| ew Breath, and tender h was nur d, 
„ alſo the divinely bright A 
Kinda frſt bebeld the Light, 
uſe Beauty, tho it gives 15 Foy, 
| 1 Ta 4 would inflgne a {Ae 


"Near 


(62740 
Near to each other were we bred, 
In early Days together playd, 

7 Tf infant Love ſprang up apace, 
And found in both our Hearts a Place: 
There gently ſinot her d for a Time, 

But blaz'd too fiercely in our Prime, 
That our kind Fondneſs of each other 
Alarm'd ber Father and ber Mother ; 
Who, jealous of our Youth, ſoon after 5, 
Forbid my Viſits to their Daughter. 
Ito ber Father then apply d, 
To beg Lucinda for my Bride; 
Unable thus to live remov'd 
From her I ſo ador'd and loud. 
At my Requeſt, be firſt ſate thoughtful, 
Then made an Anſwer very doubiful ; 
However, told me I ſhould rather 
Apply my ſelf to my own Father, 
And beg of him to come and treat 
f an Affair of ſo much Weight, 


8 With bis Advice, i Hare retard, 
uur 1unbappy Abſence mourn d. 
f Vſolving, by the Help of Heaven, 
Wn ke che Counſel he had given; 
: 11 going with Daſign To move 

: h Father to approve my Love, 
1 fund him leaning in his Chair, 
We eading with & joyful Air. 


; lin riſing, to The Window — 


| lat gives thy aged Father Foy. 

Is Letter's from the Duke 8 
bo tells me be has often beard "We 
. ledient you to me have been, 
leber 4 come ly courteous Mein 
W's ber to others, and hom free 

i Ws are of all Debauchary, | 

bh Tur he requires Jouto be gone 

: th 7 unto his a Sidi I 


L. 


a lrdenio, cries the good old Man, 


. ine bappy News for thee, my By, xd 


4s 
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4 a Cs mpanion, and aſſures 
| They both will ſerve you to their Rr, 
This Letter to my Father fent, 
Quite interrupted my Intent, | 
And render d him unfit to mind, 
Or me to ſoea k what 'Tdefign'd, | 
But thought the prudent'ſt way, was rather | 
Jy jt acquaint Lucinda and her Father [ 

With what had happen d, and 70 give her 
My ſolemn Vows to ne er deceive her z 
Mich plæasd the youthful charming many 
And caus'd her to return the ſame ;, 
Her Father giving me his Honour 
To never force a Match upon her. 

When thus bs trothy d, to eaſe our Fears, 
We parted, but alas in Tears. 

1 now prepar A to wait upon 
The Duke Ricardo and his Son, 
From whom I had à friendly kind 


Reception ſuited to my Mind; = 
* Uh "2 ©», a G/L ad 


( 

: ea was entertain d 

| p courteouſly by Ferdinand 8; 

| WI: ſecond Son, that Friendſhip _u | 
Ib Day ſo faſt between us tuo, 

Wi ev 'ry Secret of bis _ 

ki mine, we mutually poſſeſt. 

old me all his am rous ST 75 

| i youthful Frolicks, and Intrigues; | 
; ny be debauchd 42 Graſier: Daughter, | 
. leff the beanteon Dam (el 4 rer, 
: be had broupht ber lovely Charms, | 
+ e of Marriage, to his Arms. m 


a \ & 


Theſe Freedoms tempred me, alas 2 


= open my unhappy Caſe ; 

ö E ſhew him, at a Window, © 

] Ie Beauty of my fair Lucinda. 
er fo biard a Sight, 
nd with Wonder and Delight, 
uns d ber Features brighter far 
4 the Sun, Moon, or Ev'ning-Star. 


* Ko 

5 

- * 
4 - 
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( 
Now ev'ry Step be mov'd along, "IE, 
| Lucinda's Name was made his a 3 
And ev'ry ſtudy d, am rous Phraſe 
He ſpoke, was in ber Beauty's Praiſe, / 
1 now repented, tho ro late, 
74 ſhewn him fuck a tempting Bait, 
On whom no Mortal Eye could caſt 
A Look, but muſt defire to r BD 
But ſtill was willing fo fildend 
Diſtruſt of fuch a gen rous 1 
Nor could my partial N e 
Lucinda s Infidelity, 8 
Till finding my uneaſy. Breaſt, -. A- 
At length, with Doubte, and Fears oppreſ, f 
T ſet a. part a certain ö ay. RR | 
To ſteal from Home, that I might 2 
A Viſit to the faireſt Sve, N 
* acquaint ber wirb my Ferladys 3 
And, by freſs, Vows and Proteſtations, 
Renew our former tee; 


(259). 


| | fr female Oaths no longer bind, 
f Then new ones keep the old in Mind. 36 


hen I to fair Lucinda came, 


] | ſand ber Temper ſtill the ſame, 


; laing berſelf with the Romance 


WW the twelve famous Peers of France, 


i ; llere lay another ancient Fable, 


; mtaining many ſtrange Exploits 
| lerform'd long fince by Errans Knights. 


lake Books of Errantry her Study? 

| bngetting be was bound to bold 

| : Is Tongue till all the Tale was told. 
len am I certain ſhe is unn 

: 4 chaſte as Gods or Angels are 5 85 


b, conſtant, generous, and wiſe, 


| : hd all that's good beneath the Stier; 


f Derving of that Love and Duty. + 6 


In owe to ber ill W 
3 * 4 8 wWuilt 


i 
9 
/ 
| 
= 
| 


How ! quoth the Don; and does the Lady 
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| Whilſt Quixote thus run rambling « on, 
 Cardenio hung his Noddle down, 
And in a ſullen Poſture fate, 
To hear his Brother mad Man prate, 
| Neer interrupting what he ſaid, 
Or ſtirring his attentive Head, 
Till weary of the Don's long Rattle, 
More tireſome than a Goſſip s Tattle, 
At length he gave a fudden Flounce, 
And ſtarted from his Pauſe at once ; 
Put on a threat'ning ſtern Grimace, 
And ftaring Quixore in the Face, 
Cry'd, He's a Dog, that dares to ſay 


Snapſuds the Barber never lay 
With the fair Queen Mada ſima. | 
'Tis a falſe ſcandalous Report; 3 
That cut- Heard Rogue was ne er at Court. 
Beſides, can ou believe, ſaid he, 
Lach of that high Degree, f 
5 | | Ric 


oo & E244 - 


3 Ü 

wh, beaiuteous, great enough by Birth 

e che prondeſt Prince on Earth, 

122 fall upon ber Royal Back, 

(pleaſe a Draw-tooth Dog, a Quack ? 
he ! and he that daves to 2 ”, 1 

ir ſuch 4 Scoundrel ever lay, 

%%, bugg'd, or ming] 4 Legs or Thighs 

Wi bar fair Queen, I ſay he Rong: | 

bi ready am, Ey Day or Ngbt, 

e unarm d, to do her Right, 

bd make ihe Raſcal, with my Se 

und bis Scandal eu ry Mord. 

Cardenio ſtar d upon the tht N 

hear him thus run rambling on, 


VCTF 


prowing downright mad beſide, 
d himſelf ſo much defy'd, | 
yt of a Sudden nimbly dawn, 
r ſnatches up a mighty Stone, 
| lth which he gave the Knight ſuch _— 
9 


unis min unwar y Chaps, 2 0 Ret: 


Except himſelf's as mad as he. 


7 2 8 2 ) 
That down he tumbl d with the Blows 
Receiy d about his Eyes and Noſe : 3 
At Sight of which, the truſty Squire, 
Inflam'd with Honour, and with Ire, 
Fell on as fiercely as a Tyger, | 
To ſhew his Valour, and his Vigor; 
But mad Cardenio, with his Stone, 
Gave Sancho's Snot-galls ; ſuch a Con, 
That laid him flat upon his: Back, 

Half dead the very firſt euch... 
Then trod his Bowels, without Quarter, 
Like Country Lab'rer treading Mortar, ] 
Thus beat 'em both; and when head done | 
Among the Mountains hooping 1 run, | 
Leaving his Victims full of Sadneſs, | 
Mo mourn their Folly, and his Madneſs. 

Thus he that fooliſhly entages Bf 
A mad Man, and the ſame engages, - 
Will, to his Shame, well beaten be, 
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CANTO XRXV. 


The Knight does P ennance in the Mountains, 
Among che Deſart Rocks and Fountains 2 4 
Sends, on his Horſe, away 

To viſit fair Dulcinea. 


I HEKnight nowproud, di'almoſt Kill, 
| T To be left Maſter of the Field, 

s old within himſelf to put, 

| h ſpite of Bumps, the beſt Side out. 

| icordingly | he made a Bound, 

W i ſprang Rott off the moſſy Ground * 

2 | Ilounted at once his Rozinamte, 

is vimbly as a Youth of twenty, 

And with poor Sancho at his Stern, 

Wd off without the leaſt Concern; 

9 uff ring the mad Man's ſturdy Blows, 

f k blue as Damſens round his Noſe, 

| 10 interrupt his Worſhip's Eaſe, 1 ch 

N hore than Bites of Gnats or Fleas 3 


f : 
9, 4 
5 


/ 


Tho? 


0 22% r 

Tho Sanc ho s more impaticnt Brain, 
As well as Guts, {till felt the Pain, 

Now over craggy Hill and Dale, 
With Sancho grumbling at his Tail, 
The Champion rid, but f ne er expreſt. 
| One Word | in Earneſt or in n Jeſt, 
Whilſt the poor Squire trampoos d on Foo 
Betwixt a Gallop and a Trop; 
Fatigu'd the more for Want of Chatting, 
Becauſe his chief Delight was Prating; 
Yet durſt not,' for his Ears, be breaking 
His Maſter's Silence by his ſpeaking, b 
Becauſe he had before forbid him, 
And for the ſame ill Manners chid him. 
However, after many Puſhes 


Thro' Bryars, Splaſhes, Bogs, and Buſhes, 
Sancho grew tir d with too much walking 
As well as with too little talking; 8 
And now reſolv'd to give his Tongue 
Refreſhment as he went along, 
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BY (2 85 * | 
at the Mill Member might. be easd, 
es Maſter take it as he n * 


je thus began, and ſo went on. 


Wl quit this bum: drum f lent Life, 
to return to Joan my M. fe, 
Children, and my brindle Cow; 
Home is Home, 1 find it now; 

| re I in Chimny-nook can chat, 

WG 121! od Tales of this and that ; 

| ben weary, prattle with my Joan, 

| {7 never wants two Words for one 
It bere I follow at your Back, | 


k if you ere a Lanthorn- Jack, 
4 


. when all 's done, muſt. be Heard 
| broke my Moon, or ſpeak a M. ord. 


ordingly, in doleful Tone, 3. 


[pray your Worſbip, that you'd give 
ur Bleſſing, and vouchſafe me Leave 


Wl Woods and Mountains, foul or fair, 


g Dichert, and the Dev'l knows —_— 1 


— reer 
— acne, a — 


1 2 86 * 

T neer kept Dog, altbo 7. ve tieo, 7 
Or Cat, but what might bark or mew, 

My very Aſs that's floln away, 
Tou know, had always Leave to bray. 
"Tis therefore hard that, at ny Age, 
I, who am Vallet, Squire, and Page, | 
Alter ſuch Thumps, "till Back and Block i 
Are knotted like à Crab-iree Stock, | 

| Should thus run dangling at your Breech, 
And be deny d the Uſe of Speech! 
1 ſa ay, no Fleſh and Blood is able 


Th live, and trot thro fo much Trouble, 
Without a little Bibble. Babble. 


I underſtand Dou, quoth the Don; 


5 I know thou rt never right 5 in Tune, 


Bur when thy pratnig Tongue i is free 
J exerciſe its Facuktys _ 

* Therefore, to caſe thy Pain, Pl grant, 

For once, che Liberty you want, | 


_ Provii 


— 


(6287) 5 
ided chat the ſame ſball carry 1 
fart her Term than while we rern 


Within this ſolitary Mount, 
ire Talk may turn to ſome Account. | 


2 


AM, atch, quoth Sancho, I agree. 


all, now my Tongue s at Liberty, 


ty old Grannum ur d to ſay, 


| Nilft the Sun ſhines, let's make our Hay. 

lien, ſince you've granted me my Speech, 

| hſwer one Queſtion, I beſeech. 

Nhat Need bad you to roar and thunder 

, laut Queen Maxima, J wonder, | 

| hd to provoke a Monſter's Wrath, 

lil the wild Fury beat us both 2 

poſe ſhe bad 4 Mind to try . 
f lle Barbera Waſs-balls, by the Hye, LM 
ſlether they'd lather well or not, 

| Fray what had you to do with that? 
aer, bad) you no Notice raten, 


1 |; Ve bad nor * d our Bacon, 


Burt 


* 2 8 8 * 
But ws as you defir 7 4. the whole 
Long Story of his Cock and Bull; 
And my por Guts muſt be, Pox * W 
Trampl'd, like Dow, by bare-foos Baker. 
Quoth Quixote, ha'/t chou ever ſeen 
Or read of this illuſtrious Queens 
Wi an Id have then confeſs d I'd bad 
Much Patience, tb ber Foe was mad, 50 
That I forbore to Hab the Mouth + 
That Hain d her H onour with Untruth. 
Tas baſe Deſtruction to affert 
So vile and ſauſy a Report. 
For this ſame Barber. and Chirurgeon, 
Call'd by tbe Ionoram, a _ 
Jrewn by the Name Elizabat, 
Mas a ſpruce Blade, I tell you that; 
Drew Teeth, ler Blobd, and grew, at = 
Famous for Wi ſdom, and for Strength ; | 
Shav'd all the Lords, led allthe Ladies, 
And tun d bis Cittern on bir Play-days 5. 1 


* 2 29 ) 

le Beaury-Waſbee for the Face, 
kd Merkins for another Place. 
Lides all theſe, he was a great e 
jellor in Affairs of State... 
| n theſe Accomp lſbmente, wand Er. 

f ww Age arrive unt, 

hd for bis fe dot hing weer Behaviour, 

+ Queen advanced bim 10 her _ 5 * 
thus diſcob, ring; W 

ls Parts and grew: Abilities, ) 

bur him not only her Phyſician, Wh. 
Wc ber chief privy Politician, - 
1 ſub whom, becauſe ſhe found bim weſe, 
W's in ber Cloſer oft adviſe; 
ro that Reprouch upon her, 

I but the ſtaining of | ber Honour, as © 
0, did and ſid will ſay, 

„e med, „y Night or Day, > 
| I re hing Villains,” who accuſe ber, 


; u that they wrong fully abuſe her: 
J irn. 1 f U Ol Nor 


* - — 


5 
2 
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Nor bad! the Knight o th Nock have * , 


85 much, unleſs he had been mad. Kh 


That's it, quoth Sancho to the Don; 


Tor now have hit the Nail, I own 25 PIER 
"Bur whorh Devil, in bis Mice, 
Would . a mad Man, in his * 
Except l he would be thought to b 
As mad and deſperate. as he? 
I tel thee, Sancho, 46 4 . 

e Knights, quoth Quixote, — = 
All vertuous Ladies of Renown, 
Up from the Pigeity.to the I. n; gi 
Much mote th Honanrbf a RR 
S wiſe, fo bearteous, and ferenc, © 
Whoſe Patience, under har Misfortune, : 
And Bounty, as enough, for certain, 5 


To hide all Faults behind the Curtain. 


I therefore ſwear ti Sword f mine 


Shall cleave the Villain down the Chino; ; 


| 
; oy x 
5 ien L 
LL 1 1 $ > * ; hi 4 4 
1 


0 2 0 I * 
That durſt ſo much as think _ 
Wilizabat, tbe Barber, lag 
Vith that good Queen Madaſima. 

| Quoth Sancho, may I bang my Brother; >. 
I! 1 chink one Way or the hin hgh 
| oy thoſe that tell a Lie for me 
meme, 
i Dogs, rhar ro rbrir Vomit rum, 
bound to eat it, when they've done. 
er laue ro cbrufs, in Troth, 
lh Noſe into another t Brotbʒß̃ 
, Falboodropy for r. 
lic Truth ſboullel on my Back appaar. 
Wh cb Bend dur ivar wed, 
i bs nl hand bor hen Loſe 
1 ! n him that owns. the Com, in fine, 

4 ber by obs: Tail, e eg, mine : 

. | d io che World I came) 
5 f muſt 3 N 

| Big. Man 


( 292) 
Many ſeek Wooll, that oft return. 
| With their own Bodies * poorly ſborn : & 
All Things begin, before they re ended, 
A lietle aid ir ſoon amended ' 
Geod begets Good, and Evil Evil, 
Ii: finful to beliethe Devil. 
A tattling Tongue, won't Sedr 4 Padbck, 0 
And he's a Fool that prays for bad Luck: 
 Miſunderftandings aft breed Lier, 
But a cloſe Mauth will catch no Flies. * 
Good Heaven! Why Sancho, quoth theKnigt 
Thy Senſes ſurs cannot be rigbt. 
What a mix'd Catulaguc of Stuff 
I tbere e e eee 5 
Prichee, my Frienii forbear to ute: 
Thy miſty Proverbs for the future, 
That bang as awkwardly together, 
As Pot-books, high-orown d Hut and Father. 
Be modeſt, talk no more of Things | 
That appertain to Queens or Kings ; 


— AA ——TPP00C00000000 c ——— 
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But rule thy Tongue, and ute 10 
Thy Care to ſerve and follow me SIT: 
lal pray remember ev'ry Matter 
| [have done, do, or ſhall herea'ter, | 
Harb agreed, does, and ſball agree. n. 
Vith the good Laws of Chivalty. _ 

He, Sir, quoth Sancho, pray by what 
bd Law do Squires trampooſe on Foor 
Turo deſart Woods, where nothing grows, 
But Brambles, "Buſhes, Bogs, and Sought. 
And plaguy thorny Sbrubs, enough 
Trend @ Hide that's made of Buff # 
What Law, 1 beg your Worſhip, (a 276, 
That we 2 run this wild. Gooſe Chace 8 


Itter 4 nad. an 2oþo, by Lady, 


Has bang 4 us to ſome Tune already : 80 

hd if we find him, ten to num 
Will finiſh what be bas begun? W Si 
ih nat mean bis long Diſcourſe 


Aout the roaſting of a Horſe, © 5 
il e U 3 we Bris 


(294) 
But that the Knave will curry us o'er 
| Much worſe than be has done before; 
He's therefore bun a fooliſh: Hound, 
That hunts what's better: loſt than found, 
Prithee forbear, replies the Knight, 
I tell thee thou rr miſtaken quite: 
Ii not the mad Man 1 purſusʒ . 
I have much nobler Game in View, 


The Taſk I muſt perform among 
| Theſe Mountains, thou ſhal's know c er long. 
"Tis fuch that will, Pm fare, proclaim, 

Throw all the . orld, my riſing Fame, 
And raiſe me to a Pitch of Gly, | 
Beyond the greateft Knight in Story. 

Won't this Adventure, quoth the 'Squire, 
Be out 0'th Frying-pan, into rh Fire, 
And prove more dangerous than char 
We were of late ſo worfted at? 

No, crys the Knight, 7 Bon 7] not m_ 


Kick, Cuff, or Blanket, Dau; p 
32 


(295) + 
7: Fortune, if ſbe's angry, ß 0 5 0. 
fling Diſapporntments i in our Fas. A Stents; 
It what I now fortbwith — 
Wil on thy Diligence depend. 
In Troth, quoth Sancho, I conſe „ 
That makes me like it but the leſs... 

Inean, fays Quixote, if you make 
1 Poſi-boy's Expedition back - 
hom whence I am about to ſend, 

* Pain will ſoon be at an Enid; 
hithen my Glory will ariſe, 

bright as the Sum in Eaſtern Skies ; E 

Thro' the twhole World diffuſe its Splendor, 
Tbilſt Mortal wonder at ny Grandeur. 

Quth Sancho, Tm ages rorknow 

Ir whom, and whither 1 mult go. 

Ivih the Journey and Deſign” 

oy anſwer both your End and mine. 
Since chou're ro beur a friendiy Part, 


I] open, quoth the Koight 2 my Heart, N 
hh 14 And 
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And make thec privy to the, 8 
Adventure IJ haue nom in Hand. 


Nuo then, the valorous Amadis 
So honour d both by Lords und Ladies, 
Mas deem d the moſt accomp bed Knight - 
That & er drew. Sword in \blooay. Fight + 


Beauty's true Champion, rarely ſtilbd 


Jo take the Chamber or the Field; 


Therefore, as Paimters, who deſire 
To riſe in Excellence ſtill higher, 
Copy, with an attentive" Mind, 
The beſt Originals they find. Ne 
So the like Mes bod ought to be 
Obſerꝭd by. Knights in Ertantry. 1 


Ol Homer makes bis braue Ulyſſes 
The Pattern of beroick Grades 


And Virgil wiſely lert us ſee | 


But not an ancient Greek or Trojan, 
q whom ol ks talkſo mh en, 


x ˙—?é— — . T 


wid 


mae 


WAG 


Und * 


ler 
104 
To h 


Hih 


"Rey 

uld Cer ſins equal 0ith the * 4 
adis, tbat puiſſant Knight, 

Flo kil 'd nore Dragons, landes more Maids. 
ly, ſic d off more grim Gyants Heads, 

nd won more Vit ries, than a Heſt 

f bearded Grecians &er — 1 3 
lerefore Amadis 1 prefer... 


T bim TI turn to fer his Worth, 
the touch F Needle to the North. 
I, H. all V Worthies, was moſt Great, I 
hd bim alone II imitate, 

il I become the very ſame 

hall bis Vertues, and bis Fame. 

lu, you muſt know, in ancieut Days, 

e Means Amadis ud to raiſe 
Hine f above all other Knights, | 
Wa, running quite beſide his Wits, 
bd doing Fennance on 4 Rock *. N. 
ſeuented hy no Herd or F lock 5 


all Men, as my. Polar Star's DEG 
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(298) 
Changing the Name he bad before, 

To that of Lovely and Obſcure. 
Al chis be did, to ſbew bis Pain 

For Oriana's proud-Diſaain, \ 

In Hopes thereby that ſve might ſee 
His faithful Love and Conftancy ; 

For ſhe was ſlighting, 10 ber Blame, 

Or elſe be thought ſo; that's the ſame. 
Now, Sancho, I'm reſolv'd to be 
Ai wreiched and as mad as be 

And on theſe Mountains, for my fair ö J 
Dulcinea pine, whine, rave, and tear; 
Sing Songs, make. Verſes, grin and chatter, | 
Friſk, caper, feed on Graſsy drink Water ; 

And thus, by imitating him; nw 

Vin all the giddy M. orld x Hee, 

And from Dulcinez's. Hes obtain 

A Flood of Tears, to drown my Pain; 5 

For tis a Taſk of much more:Eaſe, . 


To copy that Great Knight-tn theſe - bY 


_ Ti) 

d S. rings, chan to imitate 

r other Deedr. ſo Truly great, 
cleaving Dragons at a Blow. 

1 Gyants down from Head to Toe, © 

ting bole Armies in the Fie 1. N 

bd forcing mighty Fleet to yield; 

aling all Spells and magick Por 55 

raking flrong enchanted Tow'rs : 8 

refore fiee theſe tall Mountain bere, 
Tere neither Goats nor Sheep appear, 
2 my aſpiring ative Mind Wav." 
ith Opportunity o kind, 

jul ny Genius ready fort, 


kd muſt and will go mal, in ſtore. 
Thus great Mens Faults are ſtanding Ruks 
Wi crafty Knaves and giddy Poole”: 

Bus, Sir, quoth Sancho, I ſuppoſe 
i: Madis bad ſubſtantiol _— 
4 ching on Rock ane, 

i an old" Eagle on a Stone,; 
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; 63 
May hap his froward Miſtreſs made him 
Run mad, by ſome ill Ti Tick ſbe Play d bim: 
But pray, what ill. condition d Shrew 
Has Jrorted up her Snout at ? 

No Laſs » I hope, bas © phe 
Upon you : Wiby ſbould-you run wild 2. 
I bope thai modeſt Piece, my Lady 
Dulcinea, no ſuch Game bas. playd ye? 


Her Innocence, Ive heard you ſay, 
No Fleſh alive. auld rempr aſtray ; 
Why then ſbould you turn Cat of n 
To lap the Drippings of 16 Fountain, 
When dromt hy, and to  Farve your. Guts | 
With Black: lerries and I. hiſtle Roots, ... 
When Madan, by. our own Relation, ., 
| He: given your Ve orſnip 10. Occ afion 3h 127, 


| * much the better, quoth the _ | 
EY That ſve bas, teas 'd me with Slight «1, 
= Who'd run di rolled foria Gre! oy 

| That's fl ul of nothing but il Bense aer 1 


(Jer) 
greater Pains ſhe takes 30 ſhow © 
Love, the madaer I ſhoutd. grow, 
hd rave" the more, with a ber. _— | 
y make her ſenſible" of nine. 
Wnld ſhe prove ſeornful, e croſs; 8 rrickiſs, 
bl give me Reaſons'to be freakiſh,. - 
In frould I madiy Eo befide 
ite, the Compliment's deſtriy d; 
that which makes the Obligation; \ 
to run mad wit hour Occaſan. s e 1 
Ir but ſmall Favour, to he füt, 
Io do what weve Reaſon für; 
True Love appeats tz moſt; no Dot 
þ Jauourtł vhs \are ſhown wit hout 
Ilvrefore I rell rhecj Sancho, e, 
nicinea's. Min,, F rng br know," ile, ben 
[will (nce now Fanvinclitd tft * 
nad \ Verruuſe I have i Mind tot ; 5126 
valſent Loverr dini db Eur: 


lire faſt iy Hardfobp that they beur· _ 
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. Lilia 1 ſew che roter D 


(302) 


Nay, Sir, replies the Squire, I hu, 


5 If N ou're refol a, it muſt be ſo ; 


But whilſt you're raving. on the Mountain, 


Where muſt I run 4 Filb ry. hunting ? 
Thou muſt, replies the Knight, en 
| My Horſe, and to Dulcinea ride, 

And humbly give into her white 
Extended Hand, what I ſhall write ; 
And if, when chou return ſt, I me: 

H. er Anſwer comfortably kind, 

My Senſes "twill at once 3 W 
And I ſhall give m Penance o er; 


Bus ſbould ber long Heart reid! 


And climb the Pinnacle ef Madneſs. 
| But bold a lnkeg cles bf, 
Mambrino's Helmet ʒ ha ft ee 


Nen . whey. . the 1. 


N 


(393) 
Now 1 ſuppoſe, quoth Sancho grinning, 
u Worſbip's Madneſs is beginning; 
„one, except bereaft of Regſon, 
bull thus miſtake a Barber's Baſon ; 383 
wif you tall at this ſame Rate, 
[hen you've ne "Frenzy in your Pate, 
would make one think your winning Kingdoms, 
hd giving Crowns, and mighty Thingdoms 1 
[your poor Spuire, were all, in ſbort, 8 
but Flams to male Jour W, orſhip Sport. A aw 
Is true, Tue got the batter'd Mettle, 
hd kin it is to Grannum s Kettles © 
blink to hamm r our theſe Ubuſte, 
hd keep it for iti proper Les. | 
{ Helmet, ſay ye, if you'd car it, 290) ag? 
li but a Baſon, 1 dex lare it:; ee N 
lu after all your mighty Fortune 
vin it, tir kur Braſt, fur crrtai: 

Poor fill Wretch,. the Don replies, 15 


u ſeeft not with Knight Errant's Bes; 5 


Y 


0 304 E 
t may a Baſon ſeem 70 thee, . 
But "tis a Helmet unto mes, Fx 
That” 5 a rare Faculty "Cas got, 
7” appear to others what "tis nt; 
Tie varniſb d with a certain Ointment, 
That hides its Vertues, by Inchant ment, 
From all but thoſe who are —_— 
Jo win it faivl ly. by. the Sword; 
No Mortal elſe, that lies on Earth, 
Can ſee its Figure, or its. Worth. 
To me tis Goll, to thee "tis Brazen + 55 
Jo me 4 Helmet, ibee a Baſon; 
And to the next Ilan you ſhould bring, 
Perhaps would ſeem another Thing : 
For ſbould the wealthy Troply ſhine . 
As bright in all Mens Eyes as mine, 
The jarring World would all "ariſe, 
And quarrel. fun tlie glorious Prise. 
| Ar Greece aud Troy fell: ant, and ſpilt 
WM Ther Blood alair vne beauitous Fils 
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Mrefore, by my Commands, you 10 bowid 
lep the Helmet ſafe and ſound ; 

Fr when 1 do my Freaks begin, 

| full ſtrip naked to my Skin 4 

hd therefore ſhall no Armour nes 
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either Body, or my Head, 

Lſlving to d all I can do, 

an- braue the Fury of Orlando, 

; well as patiently exceed e 

r Pennance that Amadis did. 

As ſome Mens Vide do others taint, 
Madneſs thrives by Precedent, 

Theſe wild Diſcourſes, Pro and Con, 

ought hobbling Sancho and the Don 

th' Foot of a ſtupendious Rock, 

vhich there run a murm' ring Brook, 

oſe ſoft Meanders did divide 

e Meads thro which they chanc'd toglide; 
e Banks that fene d the joining Grounds, | 


kept the Stream within its Bounds, 
I IL X = 


With 


T 306 ) 
With whiſp'ring Oſiers were adorm d, 


Whole bending Heads in Ranges turn d 


From ev'ry gentle Breeze that blow'd, 
And fann'd 'em as they yielding ſtood ; 


— RRP ——deons. 


Among whoſe humbler Ranks, appear q 

A Willow here and there, that rear'd. 
Its Head, and on the Stream beſtow'd 
A mourning Shadow as it flow * 
Whilſt drowſy Cowilips gilt each Side, 
And Violets ſpread their Furple Pride. 
The Rock that join'd this pleaſant Vote, 

| From off whoſe Cliffs the Waters fell, 

| The Don at once reſolv d ſhould be 

Tue Bedlam of his Lunacy; 

| And gazing round him with Delight, 

| Was raviſh'd with the following Flight : 
01 "Heav'ns, that I ſhould thus diſcover 

A Place ſo fit for ſuch a. Lover, 

Deſtin d to Solitude and Grief, 

And wild Deſpair, beyond Rehef : 


(397 ) 

Wa this lofty Mountain here, 

Whoſe barren Cliffs ſo high appear, 

Vil J, all naked and forlorn, 
Bemoan my fair Dulcinea's Scorn ; 

h Tears lament my wretched Pain, 8 

00 on by hoy cold Diſdain "ER 

fire that ſhall melt the fullen Tops 

lf Stones, by their reſiſtleſs Drops, 

Wd flow from off the Rocky Hill 

1 Catara&ts, like thoſe of Nile, 

me hither all, ye charming Birds, 

ſtar er yy diſtant M. cod affords, 

hd ſing around me, to improve - 

be Faithful Paſſion of my Love. 

ji me all, ye rural Ga 

bat make theſe Deſarts your Ae 


breathe my Sorrows, that ariſe 


er 
m all my Frys and Fealoufies, 
0 velp me to ſubdue the fair 


ulcinea, Author of "Ee Care, 


Dulcinea; 


N 
1 
þ 


— — 


ä 308 * 
Dulcinea; O ! thou bappy She, 
Who reigns « ver all, as well as me, 
_ Whoſe Smiles are Balſam to my Wounds, 
Occaſi aon 4 by your killing Frowns: 
O] hear the piercing Groans and Sighs 
That from my bleeding Breaſt ariſe, 


And do not, to theſe Rocks, confine 


4 faithful Heart, that's truly thine, 
To faint and periſh in ſo rude. 

A ſtarving Place of Solitude; 

But bleſs thy poor deſpairing Knight 


Once more with a reviving Sight 


Of thy dear healing heav ly Eyes, 
Before be rende his Soul, and dies. 

Sancho, my truſty Squire, where art, 
Thou preſem Comfort of my Heart? 


My faithful Friend, who only knows 


My Sorrows, Suff "rings, and my M. ves, 
I charge thee ſtrictlyj mind each Feat 


| Thou ſee'fl me do in my Retreat, 


(309) 
That thy obſequious Tongue may bear 
The Tidings to Dulcinea's Ear. 
This faid, he alighted from his Saddle, | 
Takes off the ſame, and eke his Bridle, 
And ſpanking Roi on the Arſe, 
Io grazing turn d his truſty Horſe, 
Crying, Thy Maſter, who muſt pine 
His Loſs of Freedom, gives thee thine : 3 


Ibo ſt Leave 7 range, and ſeek about 
fr Food, whilſt T remain without 3 
Go where thee wilt, eat, drink, and reſt, 
% Brutes, thou art the very beſt, 
I wiſh, quoth Sancho, my poor Aſs 
Vas here, to taſte your Meadow-Grafſs ; 
He ſould not want a dainty Speech 
h Praiſe, nor yet @ Spank o th Breech. 
Hed trudge, poor Fade, thro Duſt or Aire, 
4 Day and Night, and never tire, 
let him but ſometimes wer his FWhiſtle, 


And give him nom and then a Thiſtle: 
3 “ 


. 
T' Bull, for Strength, I might compare bin 
No Aſs for Burden could come near him: 
He'd carry, in the worſt of Weather, 
A Pair of Mill ſtones like a Feather; 
And was, in all ſuch uſe ful Caſes, 
In ſhort, the very Aſs of Aer. . 
But, Sir, quoth Sanc ho to his Maſter, 
Tho Rozinante's turn d to Paſture, 
1 hope your M. orſhip means, God mend me, 
That I fhall ride him where you ſend mes | 
For I'm fo crippled with my Corns, 
And bobbling thro theſe Shrubs and Thorns, 
That I'm too ſtiff, and full of Pain, 
7% trot ſo far on Foot, that's plain, 
Do as you pleaſe, replies the Knight; 
Tour Eaſe, you know, is my Delight. 
| If. Rozinante vill content thee, 
My truſty Squire, he ſhall be lent thee : 
But firſt you muſt continue here 
A while, that you may witneſs bear 


E dear fair Dulcinea's Sake. 


(311) 
(f all the framick Tricks I play, 
ſhut tis I do, and what I ſay ʒ 
þd what mad raving Friſks I take. 
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CORDS ma | on, 


Ithink, quoth Sancho, you've already 
Bren mad enough for any Lady : 
ſur Worſhip cannot ſhew me more 
Wild Tricks, than I have ſeen before 
Repeated by you ver and ver. 
Thoſe, quoth the Knight, are all but Flies - 
Þ tb Monſter I ſball ſbew thy Eyes. 
[Il doff my Armour, thou ſhal't ſee, 
lu nabe my ſelf a Prodigy 
ſear off my Cloths 7 Rags, and knock 
hh Head and Fiſts againſt che Rock, 
Ind do ſuch Wonders, in my Paſſion, 
ell worthy of thy Admiration. 
For Heaven s Sake, replies the 'Squire, 
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Don't quarrel, in Jour framick Ire, 


X 4 


(312) 

| With that ung racious Heap of Stone, 
For fear it cracks your Worſoip 5 Crown, 
And ſpoils, at one unhappy Blaze, 

The Penitent, and mad May too. 

If you uſt fight, when mad, to ſhow 

Tour Valour, find à ſofter Foe, 
WW here you may boldly run your Poll, 
And never bruiſe or crack your Skull ; 
| But ne er attack a ſtubborn Rock, 
That's ten times harder than your Block; 
And TlII report you ſtill as mad. 
To your fair Dear, as if you had; 
And ſwear point-blank, I fee you bounce 

Tour Head full butt againſt the Stones, 
And made em fly nine Ways at once. 
I thank 3 Jou, quoth the Knight, but I 
Muſt uſe no fubtle Querk, or Lie; 
What J pretend to, inmy Þ Mon, 
Amit; of no. Eguivocation. 


1 
Latempt to beat or knock 
Jy Head or Haud againſt 4 Rock, 

Inuſt not dot by way of Sham, 

Vil full tilt, like but ting Ram; 

fir ſbould 1 once prevaricate, | 

Ir ſave my Knuckles, or my Pate, | 

| break the Laws by which I act, 

hi for the com rdly ſhameful back, 

Gul puniſh'd be with Degradation, 

fir ung mental Reſervation : 3 
Tirrefore, leſt thou fhould'ſt find me dead, 
Luve Lint and Plaiſter for my Head, 
Tut I may heal ny fraftur'd Skull, 

hd, oft as braken, make it whole. 

0! chat I could but now prepare 

q Balſam Fierbraſſum here; 

The laſt was ſails, the V. effel a 

Theu know'ſt, by an unlucky Stroke," 
Good Sir, quoth Sancho, ſay no * 
by hug bol 5 ready to run o er: 


That 


TIE ne — — 
0 * 


oh) 


That Stuff i is Plyſtk for the Devil, 


The very Name on't makes me "TY 
But as for Lint and Salve, alas! 

He carr d off thoſe, that ſtole my Mr; 

Pd therefore have you ſave your "Ts 
And pick no Quarrels with the Stones ; 
But write your Mind, get all Things ready, 
And ſend me packing to your Lady, 

That my Return may be the ſooner, 
With joyful Tidings from her Honour ; 


| Such a. ſweet Anſwer, chat may pleaſe 


Tour Ears, and give your Worſhip Eaſe. 

Well, l it ſo, replies the Knight ; 
But how ſhall I this Letter write ? 
Tis but a Folly | here to think bY 


Of fine gilt Paper, Pen, or Ink; 
Or ſpould I grave or ſeratch my Grief 


On ſome Tree-bark, or verdant Leaf, 
The I expreſs it ne er 2 fully, 
Such V. OY ill * but dull. 


(315 A 

” bold, Tue now @ lucky Thought, 

cirdenio's Pocket-beok will dt; 

Is Pencil, and a Leaf that's Fair, 

Wil do the Buſineſs to a Hair. 

but when I thus have writ my Mind, Dun 
I, Sancho, muſt take Care to find 

me Pariſh-Clerk, or Pedant, fi 

Io copy't on a Paper Sheet: 


but pray don't give it, 1 forewarn ye, 

any Parſon or Attorney; 

or few to read their Hands are able, 

Thy uſe ſuch Daſhes, when they ſcribble. 
I mind, quoth Sancho, what vou ſay, 
Ind will your whole Commands obey - 
but don't forget a little Piece 

H Writing to your handſome Niece. 

Ubat ſhe may let me chuſe the three 
Hung A Ges that you promis 'd me. 

Well bought on, Sancho, quoth the Knight; : 


E not forget to do thee right ; 


But 


(495) 
But charge thee let thy ready Way 
Be firſt to fair Dulcinea. 
ThouPt have no Struggle to come- at her ; 
For foe s the lovely only Daughter 
Of one Lorenzo, who is known 
To all Men in Toboſa Town. 
Lorenzo, quoth the wond ring "Squire 
I he Dulcinea's noble Sire 2 
Merve play d a thouſand Games together 
At Skettle-pins, if that's ber Father : 
But if your Miſtreſs be the Jan, 
I mean Aldonza is her Name; 
A þ winging, lufty, ſtrapping Laſs, 
With a buge fi in-burnt platter. Face, 
Built in all Parts as ſtrong and ſquare, 
As Parſon's Bull, or Carter's Mare. 
= Thouwil't be ſawey ſtill, in ſpite 
07 all my Cautions, quoth the Knight: 


Give not thy Tongue fo great a Length, 
Pray what's more beautiful than Strengtb⸗ 


f 


chat upon her harming Vigor, 


ue her for that very Grace 
eb thou deſpiſeſt, like an Aſs ; 


hd all her Amazonian Figure ; 
therefore chang'd her Maiden Name, 
yorder to aduace her Fame, 

nale her worthy of that Hor onour, 
Thich I intend to heap upon her. 

4s for my Part, replies the *Squire, 
nent no Hurt, I vow and ſwear. 

n ſorry, if Tue ſpoke amiſa; 

e's a ſtrong Doxy, that ſhe is; | 

hd ſnce your Worſhip loves a Strapper, 


Ind as for Strength, ſhe'll pitch the __ 5 
to ſeen her doi ſo woundy far, 


| lat all the luſty Fellows round: 


te Pariſh, could not reach her Ground; 
"a that this long-back'd Lady fair 
Would be at laſt your Worſhip's Dear L 


bl fir your Turn, for ſoe's a Whopper - 


C3) 7 


Nay, 


(ia) 
Nay, ſhe's 4 chearful merry Dowdy, 
Will jile and Joke with any Body, 
Fiſk, caper, dance about, and * 
Fuſt like a Kitten at a String 
And that your W orſoip Tus 2 pine 
For an old Play-fellow of mine | 
Bleſs me] how Murder will come out, 
And Time and Things bring Things abou? ; 
£1. thought the Lady you ſought after, 
Had been at leaſt ſome Prince's Daughter; 
4 Lafs, whoſe dainty Looks, egad, 
4 Might make a Man run Cod piece mad, 
And well deſerve the plaguy Jaunto 
Ve ve taken thro theſe Woods and Mounts, 
And all the Drubbings, and untowr'd 
Diſa ert for her Sake endurd, 
And not a Lady bred to ploug h, 


Pitch Cart, unload, and tread a Mow : 
But homely. Fare between the Sheets, 


| * pleaſe as well as dainty Bits. N = 


11 


Thy Tongue, replies the Knight, 7 ſee, 
Will fall abuſe its Liberty. 
lever, that thou nay ſt diſcern / 


Th Fault, and more Diſcretion learn, 
ive Ear, and I ſball introduce 

( Story thas may be of Uſe. 

4 wealthy Widow, rich and young, 


ho wanted neither Tail nor Tongue, 
appen'd to fix her Love upon 

| frong-back'd jolly handſome Clown, 
Who bad, in ſhort, no other Riches, 

but what lay hid in Leathern Breeches. 
Vthers, who were ſuperior to him, 
caring the Lady came to woe him, 
Would take upon *em to reprove her, 

or chuſmg fuch a wort hleſs Loder; 

{ Fellow meanly born and bred, 

ind quite unworthy of her Bed, 
ben Men of Birth, and Wealth beſide, - 
ould gladly take ber for a Bride. 


7 Ouath 


TI) 

Quoth ſbe, Tho you may ridicule 
My Choice, and think the Man a Fool, 
Perhaps he'as Wit enough to do 
The Work that I ſhall put him to, 
Much better, Gentlemen, than you. 

So is Dulcinea, I aſſert, : 
More fit to act that Female Part 
Which I defi n her for, in caſe 
That I can win the luſiy Laſs, 
Than any beauteous Dame on Earth, 
Or Princeſs of the bigheſt Birth. 
As to ber 2 harms, Tcan affign her 


: Such graceful Gifts as I'd have in ber, 


And will with all thoſe Vertues crown her, 
. which I'd baue the World renown her, 
Didiſt ever know 4 Poet chuſe 
Beſs, Nan, or Jenny, for his Muſe © 
Or prize, as his\beloved Dear, 
A Sempſireſs, or 4 Garretteer, Ee 


WES. 7 

But ſhe was made his lovely „ Phillis, 

7: Chloris, or 277 Amaryllis; * 
dd and prair d above the Stier, 

Or 705 Cheeks: and killing Hes: 5 

d all her Vermes, and her Worth, 
borrid forid Rimes ſet forth; 
b we juſtly may furmiſe; 

ler higheſt Excellency lies 

leſing Heads, contriving Smotks, 


y therefore may not IT commend”. 

be Vertues of my female Friend; 
inge, if I pleaſe, as well as they, 
donza to Duleinea'; 
440 my ſelf and her ths Favour, 
repreſent her as I'd have bet? ? g 

r ſbould not Fancy promiſe more 

= they poſſe eſs, whom we adore, © 
d, to us Lovers, ſhew the Fair | 


But 
. II, 


d making Shirts and Holland Socks 2 


re bright and betiius than cli are, 
TTT 
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We ne er could love to any Height, 

Nor Women yield us much Delight. 

I now knock under, quoth the Squire; | 

Tor ve anſwer'd to my Heart's Deſire. 

Tis ill to talk of Ropes, I find, 

Before a Man that has a Mind, 

Upon a Crab-tree Bough, to take 

A banging Swing for Verges Sale: 

But all this whi le, pray where's the Letter 

Intended for your luſbious Creature? 

For I'm agog,  methinks, to take 

This Journey, for Ac: uaintance Sake, 

I know ſhe'll treat me with good Chear, 

Brown Apple-pye, and humming Beer. 

Truly, well thought of, quoth the Knight; 

Stay here, I 1I ſtep af aſide, and write 5 

For ſuch A fairs of 

A prudent Lover to retire. > 
With that, the Don wichdroving, * 


| qe s Pencil, and his Book ; 


WY 


. cight, req uire 


The 


(3230 
hen poring « downwards with his Eyes, 


nd ſometimes upwards tow rds the Skies, 
e walks about the Rock, and beats 


Brains, to con jure up his Wits ; 


ow ſoaring to a lofty Pitch, 

ten ſcratching where it did not itch 3 

uſt like a poet, at a Time 

Ven proud of Thought, but crampt for Rime, 
ke groaning Dame, he thus remain'd 
Labour, ſtudy'd, ſtretch d, and ſtrain'd, 

[ill he at length, by Strength of Nat ure, 

3 well deliver d of a Letter; 

th which fine Offspring, back he © came, 


ad thus to Sancho read the ſame. 
From the mad. Knight, turn'd Furioſo, 
To fair Dulcinea del Toboſo. 
IG H foo * Lady of my. Heart, 
] By whone Pm Habs dn eury Part; * 


t; 


ok WF comes to let you know my Grief, , 
d to implore your. kind Relief * 


The 1 2 N Setc hg 


„ 
Such Force your lovely Charms bave bad, 
| That I'm nat only ſick, but mad, 
And now am left to b and mourn. 
Upon a barren Rock alone. 
. Tf you aeſpiſe my raging Pain, 
And wound mie deeper with Diſdain, 
The Mountain Top my, Eyes ſpall cloſe, 
Beneath the Preſſure of my, i 4 oe 
But f you timely Pity take 
On him that ſuffers for your ſake, 
Then ſpall be live, and Hill adore 
Tour gen rous Beauty more and more. 
Fuſt now I faint\ with Cares oppreſt, 
So leave my Squire to tel tbe reſt. 
Tours, my. dean Angel, i in 4 Trance, 

| The Knight, &th' Woeful Countenance 
5 E faith, quoth Sancho, nom yo ve dont 
She's yours, PII len m my: Life upont 
'Tis all ſo loving, and ſa civil, 
ö If this won't fetch. her, may the Devil. 


Sas (63259 

er beard ſubh Hainty Praiſs 

jd Sugar Words in all my Diu: | | 

Wim rarely does it chime and chink ! 

Imre good for ev'ry Thing, I think. 

mw this is finiſÞ\d, I muſt pray 

The Note] you promis'd c other Day. 

Timely remember 4, quoth the Don; z 

l write it, that thou'may'ſt be gone. 
Tten an the Lerter- back he wrote | 
wo his Niece the foll wing Note. 

My deareſt Niece, thou beft of Laſſes, 
ght of this my Bill of Aﬀes; 

y pay the Bearer three o'th' beſt 

hat he can chuſe from out the reſt ; 

d this, with his Receipt, ſhall be 
full Diſcharge to you from me. 

Wn at the bottom of a Rock, 

0th' Bearer, juſt at 1 two a Clock, 

pon the ſecond Day of Fune, | 


r Year twelve — twenty one, 
3 


1 


| GT. © 
| By me Don Quixote de la Mancha, 10 
To honeſt truſty Sancho Pancbha. Bu 
; Thanks, quoth the Squire, tho tis but lic: Vi 
it Tl fwear youve done it to @ Title. An 
| Well, now, Sir, all Things are in order, As 
Your Morſbip thinks of nothing further, Wr 
T have no more to do, you ſay, Un 
[ But to mount Rozi, and away. Ti 
But bold, quoth Quixote, thou: ſhal't tam Th 
Till I have plaid thee one Figary, Wi 
That with ſafe Conſcience you may ſwear Wi 
Toru 2 4 me mad and naked here; An 
And then thou may ſt be gone, and fy, Pit 
Like Laue upon the Wings of Foy. © An 
Quoth Sancho, ſmce'youwd have me waſt bx 
More Time, for Heaven's ſake, make baſie, 00 
I muſt confeſs, an Oath's quite barren, Th 
Where there's no Grounds at all to ſwear on; te 
Therefore juſt ſbem me one or two 5 To 
An 


Of your nad Gambols, that will do. 


7 


777 


ſt 


te, 


on ; 


(327) 
[can firetch Truth, I muſt confe eſs, 
zur bare 4 Lie that's bortomleſt. 


With that, the Knight unhook d his Steel, 


And in a Trice flung by his Shiel, 

As angry Car-men do their Frocks, 

When eager to begin to box, 

Unclothing evry Limb and Feature, 

Till quite become a naked Creature, 

That he might a& a Mad-man's Part 

With greater Livelineſs and Art. 

hen thus prepar d. he rav d and rattrd, 
And triſk'd as if his Arſe was nettl dz 
Pitch'd like a Tumbler, Heels Oer Head, 
And many wild Figaries plaid 3 

Expoſing unto Sancho's Eyes CE 

duch lumping, thumping Rarities, 


That, frighted with the monſtrous Sight, 


He bluſhing left the naked Knight, 


To mount the Steed, chat he might ride, 


And tell what Wonders he had ſpy'd. 
Have: | Ys. 
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(L328) | 
By thus indulging odd Conceits, ＋ 
Men gradually eclipſe their Wits, 
And from ſmall Whims, to great proceed, Nh 
Till Cuſtom makes em mad indeed. Is: 


—  ._ —_— —— 


2 « LA — * 8 
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CANT © XXXVI. 
The Freths and Gambols of the Don 
Among the Mountains, avhen alone, 
And all bis moſt rein d Devices, 
To bring | bis Madneſs to its Criſie. 4 
H E Knight now, finding Sancho fled 
With Rozinant, and all the Bread, 
Left off his friſking, and his tumbling, 
And fell to muttering and grumbling, 
Wiſely conſidering that Madneſs 
And ſtarving, were a double Sadneſs; 
And that in caſe he ftorm'd aloud, 
' Now deſtitute of Friend and F ood, 
The World might think he rav'd a Cheat, ' 
Not for his Miſſreſs, but his Meat 3 


80 


Mt” (339) 

v that at preſent he ſuſpended 0 
5 Madneſs, and the Rock aſcended, 
beating his weary Hips aloft 

Daa hard Stone, for want of oft, 
ebating in his ſtruggling Breaſt, 

Nhich ſort of Frenzy would be beſt ; 

or ſolitary Imitation, © 
madis melancholy; Pasten. 
or Don Orlands's raving mad Tricks, 
Who always took Delight in bad Tricks; 
ind that his penſive Worſhip might I 
te ſure to hit upon the right, N Süd 

le thought it now a proper Seaſon, x 
us with himſelf to talk and reaſon. 
yel might Orlando nove and gnaſo 
« Teeth, and with. an rare his Flaſb; 
Vuck bis hard Haad gainſt Rock or "ot 
Ind many furious Whimſies boaſt,” 
ce of all Ils. that. Hri le us. dend, 
rlando bad but one to dread« + - 


ed 


Nor 


2 ; 1 bs © * * 
% * 


5 Nor was it either Sword « or Ser 


Or Stick or Stone, he was to fear ; 
But à ſmall Pin, that was to wound 


His Foot, as treading on the Ground; 
Which Was, in ſpite of Surgick Art, Tere 


Decreed to be bis fatal Dart 


He therefore wiſely ſbod his Feet 
With Iron Shoes, ſtitchd very neat, 


Whoſe Soals were feven Inches thick, 
To ſave him from the mortal Prick. 


Beſides, his Madneſs, all agree 


Aroſe alone from Fealouſy, 

B ecauſe, as ancient Writers ſay, 
His only dear Angelica 
Took Medor, Page to een 


| 4 fſwarthy Moor, for her Gallant, 
And hug d him in her kim Embrace, 


Not For his Shapes, or tamny Face, | | 
But for ſome other hidden Part, 
That better pleas d the Lady's Heart. 


RJ ww few <Q3 


Nhat 


E Dulcinea never bug'd a Moor; 
tb that if I was bent to follow 1 


331) 


What's this to me? I dare be fure 


Hi Foot. ſteps, and to raue and hollow * 
Batter my Head againſt the Stones, 
id gnaw my Fleſh from off my Bones, 
This would be no true Imitation, 
Freept I had the like Occaſion; 
Fir where the Cauſes: don't agree, | ; 
The Effedts muſt alſo diff rent be. 
Therefore, ſince wiſe Amadis _—_ 
Such rampant Lunacy a Fat, 
hd choſe grave Methods of Dara 8 
Inflead of ſo much hot- brain d Action, | 
Raiſmg his Fame by ſober Sadneſs, 
And not by wild ſtark ſtaring Madneſs ; 
0th' two, it ought to be confeſt 
His patient Method was the bet; 3 
For Sighs and melanc bol ly Moant, 


dani Thong bre, and rending Groans, | | 
1* 
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03329) 
At Foot of ſome high Rock or Mountain, 
By purling Stream, vr trickling Fount ain, 
| Expreſs a Lover's Grief” and Paſſion, 
Beyond unbounded Indignation, 
And give his Woes à better Grace, 
Than glaring Eyes, and Fury 5 Face. 
Amadis therefore ſball be my 
Example, tho I pine and tes "1h 
Or weep in Solitude far Tears, 
And make nem Rivers with a Tears; 


Till by Degrees I melt away, 

Like Ice upon 4 frnny Day : 

For why foould J, with Tooth and Nail, 
The flinty Rocks and Mount tins ſeale ; 
Or with my Engere, when I rave, 5 

Dig @ ſmall Mouſe-hole to 4 Cave. ; 

Tear up thoſe harmleſs ſhady Trees, 
That now contribute to my Eaſe's 
Devour the Hills, drink up the Rivers, 


And with my Skull knock Stones to Shiveri - | 
as 


nr! $557 

Ns; 1; Amadis all alone 

Pattern be, t tho dead and gone 3 
ic melancholy Steps Fl trace, 

nd fill, with Sighs, this mournful P lace Ig 
ke him, turn Penitent, aud mourn - 

y Sins with fair Dulcinea's Scorn; 

Ofer to both my Tears and Pray'rs, 

That Heav'n and She may caſe my Cares. 
The Brain-fick Champion having now | 
Refoly'd what Courſe to take, and how 
eſhould perform, in ſolemn Sadneſs, 

His lonely penitential Madneſs; N 

ing not taken Care to bring 

\ Set of Beads upon a String, 

Vas puzzP'd much which Way to muſter 
Ros ry for his Pater-Noſter; 

Ft length, deſcending from the Mount, | 
Upon that pious good Actount, 
fic walk d the Woods, until he found 
one Acorns ſcatter'd on the Ground, 


No With 


(334) 
With which he artfully prepares 
A uſeful Tally for his Pray'rs, 
Wiſhing ſome Hermit might but ſtand 
In Buſh or Corner near at Hand, 
That might bear Witneſs of his great 
Devotion in his wretched State; 
For if none hears but Heav n, moſt 
Are apt to think ſuch Pray rs are loſt; 
Therefore ſo many Chriſtians come id 
To Church, that never pray at Home. 
Now, Thoughts of Heav'n, and of Love 
Of Things below, and Things above, 
Made him ſo very mad, at laſt, 
That he turn'd Poet in all Haſte, 
Making the Sands, and ev'ry Tree 


Ti 


He met, record his Poetry : 

But Fame reports his Genius ſhines 

The brighteſt in the following Lines; 

And that they've gain'd, above the reſt, 
Deſervedl y the Name of beſt. 


J 


Come 


Come without Lege, ye Rocks and Trees z, 
Hear without Ears' my ſad C omplaints ; = 
Pity, the' ſenſeleſs, iny Diſeaſe, I 

And without Hands relieve my Wants. 


Let all your Bats and ſereeching Owls, 
| That in your Caves and Hollows dwell 1 
Out- ring the melancholy Tolls _ | 
of lazy doleful Palſing- bell; 
1 bilſt I in borrid Sig be and Groans 
Expreſs my ſad deſpairing Grief 
To Mountains, Fountains, Stocks, and Scones, 
Abo alas ! they re dumb and deaf. 
Melt all, ye Rocks, to liquid Streams, 
As I do into briny Tears, 
That I may rince my Head from Dreams, 
And waſh my Heart from jealous Fears. 
| What Mortal, ever bore a Curſe 7-598, 
lite mine, ſo heat and ſo great? 
Aud that which males the Torment worſe, 


2 Vine to drint, or Bread to eat. * 1 


438) 
A fair Dulcineaz di#ft'chou know 
Hom Tan rurtur A xn rh Wood, 
Thou would'ſt-nov- only Pity ſbow = 
In Teure, but. ſend'thy Lover Food. 
Thus did the Knight imploy his Brains 
In Pray'rs, and in Poetick Strains; 
And all his tedious Minutes ſpent, 
Like a true crazy penitent: 
One Hour his wretchied Pate lamenting, 
The next his ſinful Life repenting: 
Sometimes contemplating upon 
The Nut- brown Beauty, who had won 
His Heart, and, by her dowdy Graces, 
Bewitch' d him to ſuch defart Places; 5 | 
Simpling ſometimes for Herbs to ſeed on, 
And: Acorns; which he ſtood in need on; 
, Treading theſe ſtarving: Steps to Glory, 
Till dwindtdit' a Memento Mori; 
That's hollow Eyes; and Jaws-ſo thin, 


 Aſſum'dthe Skelitonian . * 


Ind 1 


Jil 


0337 * 
od made his + Worſhi ip look as frightful, 


ſtern, as threat ning, and as ſpiteful, 
f: Ghoſt of executed Ruffian 

{ ſtarted from his rotten Coffin. 
Leaving the poor dejectec Knight 

this ſad melancholy Plight, 

o Sancho we'll return, who left 
freakiſh Maſter thus to ſhift, | 


No ſooner had the mounted Squire 


forward, to his Heart's Deſire, 

t he the good Advice perſu d 

r Don had giv'n him in the Wood, 

did at evry Turning, ſtrer 

Bough; to ſerve him as a Clew, | 

at with more Eaſe he might repaſs 

vild a Lab'rynth of a Place, a 

ch ſcarce had Cer before been trod L 
Man or Beaft fince Noah's Flood. = 
wever, after tedious Scrambles 


ro thoroyThickets,S rs Brambles, 
Ly 


* Sancho 


> 22 

Sancho turn'd Tail upon the vaſt 
Untrodden Wilderneſs at laſt, 
And found, by Chance, the beaten Road 
That brought em firſt into the Wood; 
Which happy Luck made Sancho ſmile, 
And Roziname Neigh the while, 
Who travell'd on until they came 5 
Unto an Inn, which prov d the ſame 
Where the poor Squire, ſome Nights befo 
Had met with the inchanted Moor, 
And where the Clowns had alſo toſs hinſ 
| In Rug or Blanket, till they loſt him. 
Scarce did his roving Eyes diſcover 
Thoſe fatal Walls the Knight peep'd over 
When he beheld the tragick Scene 
90 terribly perform'd within, 
But ſuch an Ague ſeiz'd the Squire, 
fy And ſhook him as he ſtill drew nigher, 
That Fear of rother Datite i in Woollen, 
| Made him ſo very fick and ſullen, 


(339) 
ut he reſolv'd to paſs the Gate, 
q, ſpite of Hunger, not to bait, 


bo *twas about the Hour that Sinners 
:freſh'd their Stomach's with their Dinners, 
nd that he might expect a good 
ot welcome Meal of wholeſome Food, 
et ſtill his great Aver ſion grew 
00 ſtrong for Hunger to {ſubdue : 
< hich ſhews, that Human Hate or Spite, 
00 pow'rful are for Appetite. 
vin But as ſtrange Accidents unſeen, 
ill often ſtep untimely an, . 
nd break, in ſpite of all our Cautions, | 
vere” molt delib'rate Reſolutions ; 5 
ſt as the Squire was paſſing by, 
nd caſting tow'rds the Gate an Eye, 
ho ſhould be ſtanding cloſe together, 
t the young Curate and the Shaver, _ 
ho, with Don Quixote $ Niece and Maid, 


d to the Flames his Books betray . 
1 * 2 And 


en, 


(3400 

And now were wander'd from la Mancha, 

In Search of Knight and Sancho Pancha, 
And looking ſteadfaſtly upon 
The Squire, as he was jogging on, 

They jointly were aſſur d they knew 

Both Horſe and Man at preſent View, 

And having been inform'd the Don 

| And Sancho were together gone, 

They ſeiz'd the Bridle of his Steed, 

And ſtopt at once his farther Speed, - 

Crying, Hold, Gaffer, we muſt know 

From whence you came, before you 90 

Aud where you did your ſelf divide = 
From bim who owns that Horſe you ride? 

Sancho, altho he knew em both, 

Not caring to declare the Truth, 

Us d all his Cunning to evade 

An Anſwer poſitive, and ſaid, 

That his dear Maſter was of late © 


Advanc d inte a lo ts, . 
e en ofty State, he 


7 
[ 


01 


. 

lerein he. was extreamly buſy, 
hin own Good, and mond rous e 4263 
Wu truly, a ro bis Af airs, 


a, 


d not diſcov'r em for his Ears, 
Pray, Gaffer, trifile nor, quoth Tonſor, 
ut give 145 4 ſufficient Anſwer < 

form us truly where you've been, 

44ll Things that have paſs'd between 
Don and you, ſince his Retreat 
Midnight from his Country Seat ? 
hither jou re going in this Haſte 2 

1 where you left your Maſter laſt ? 
„iF you won't confeſs, Cotsbobs, 

el have you carry d coram Nobs. 


ow do we know but t hat your Maſter 

kill d, or come to ſome Diſaſter. 

eve found you here upon his Horſe, 

ſt therefore think be's robb'd, in Courſe, 

95 perhaps murder d too, that's worſe. 
5 3 Neighbour, 


et 


r 
| Neighbour, quoth Sancho, pray take Car, 
x | You'd beſt, of what you | ſay or ſwear. _— 
I'm on my Maſter's Horſe, tis true, 


But am no more a Thief than you; 
Nor Slayer of my fellow Creature, 
I thank the Lord I know much better. 

T kill no Man, unleſs it's he 
That offers firſt to „mr Ax. me ʒ 
Therefore T leave all Men to fall 
By h Hand of him that made us all, 
| Neer mind it, Gaffer, quoth the Prieſt, 
M Neighbour only ſpoke in Feſt - 
However, you muſt tell 1s where 
You left your Maſter ;, that's but fair; 
For we are both upon the Scout, 
In ſhort, to find the Seignior out : 
Tul d therefore better freely yield 
To tell ws, than to be compell'd. 
Well TOE) quoth Sancho, Vince I miſt, 
For Safety's ſake, betray my truſt, 


ite 


how 3d 


e 
fie ſome three Days Wild-gooſe El. unting, 
Ill find bim up in yonder Mountain, 

ift at the Bottom of #Roekit. 1 53. 

ly which there runs a ſhallow Brook, 

anding upright upon his Crown, 

y madly tumbling up and down, 

Newing more Tricks than dancing Bear, 

y well-raughs. Monkey in a Fair; 

or ſo 1 left bim, J declare it, 

hd fo you'll find him, you may ſwear it. 

As Woman, when ſhe's once drawn in, 
Without Remorſe perſves the Sin, 
v Sancho, when he'd once begun 

lo break his Truſt, went briſkly on, 

nd frankly open'd all their paſt 

wentures, from the firſt to th' laſt ; 
Viſcov'ring alſo what a Letter 

e had for that delicious Creature | 

idonza, noted far and near 


or taking Stones up in her Ear, 


2 4 ä 


Ss: 
And ſcatt'ring, with a Face of Braſs, 
Her Favours like a gen rous Laſs. 
But when the Prieſt defir d to vier = 
The Love-ſick Champion's Billet-deux, 
Poor Sancho found head quite forgot 
'The only Thing he ſhould have brought, 
And that he now might een go whiſtle, 
Since he had loft the Love-Epiſtle, 
On whoſe Back- ſide (which vex d him work 
The Bill of Aſſes ſtood indorſt, 
This fad Misfortune teaz'd the Squire, 
And turn d him into Tow and Fire, 
Who, not convinc'd of his Miſtake, 
By all the Searches he could make, 


Would Oer and oꝰer repeat his Groaps 
4 And Fumbles, prompt by fruitleſs Hopes, 
Till the unhappy Squire grew quite 
As mad as penitential Knight, 


Clawing his cogitative Crown, 
As if with Vermin ver- run, 
| $ p44 - s + . 8 3 5 
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And that his Brains were in a Trice 
Turn'd all to Maggots, or to Lice. 
The Eurate, much ſurpriz d to find 
| His Neighbour ſo diſtyrb'd in Mind, 
vas very *nquiſitive to learn 
Th' Occaſion of his high Concern, 
Who told him, be bad been ſo heedleſs, 
That now his Journey would be un: 

Fir that bis Noddle bad forgot 

The Letter which bis Maſter wrote; 

To which was join d a little Piece 

07 Writing to bis Werſoig s Mice, 

Which was, quoth Sancho, to reguire her 
To pay at Sight to me the Bearer, 
The beſt three Ae. I could chuſe 

(f foe, for one I chane'd to loſe, 

Who, for the Goodneſs of a Beaſt, 
Va worth, I'm ſure, fifteen at leaft 3 
but I muſt be a Loſer fil, 

for want of this ſame plagry Bil, 


orf 


es 


And. 
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And, like a dul forgetful Drone, 
Inſtead of three, return with none. 
As for. the Letter, quoth the Squite, 

To th Laſs my Maſter.dbes> admire, 

I could with that. deal — mY 
For I have all the dainty S 

And gorgious \Wompliments by Heart, 
Of Wounds. and Dagger, Love and Dart, 
And could have told her hom he's ſmitten, 
. As well as if it had been written; 

But having Ioft the Bill of "Aſſes, 

Talk will be fruitleſs in ſuch Caſes ; 
She'll. not. give. Ear to my Demand, 
Unleſs ſhe ſees her Uncle's Hand. 

: Come, Neighbour Sancho, quoth the Prieſt, 
We'll ſoon get this Miſehance redreft ; 
The Aſſes ſpan. be loſt for want 

Of a more firm-and binding. _ 35 


＋ 


If you can but conduct 5 on L 
To th Place where we may find tbe Don, 


Ie! 


eſt, 


fil 


n prichee frft repeat the Ens 


ng - 
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Well ſoon prevail with him to give " 
Another Bill for three in five. 


CCC oO Od. A Bir en, 


Thy Maſter wrote to his dear Creatures 
It muſt for certain make us ſmile 3 


hom his florid pleaſant Stile. 


w i on dbz Kg or ern * 


Sancho, in order to begin, | 
Now ſcratch his Ears, and ſtroak'd his Chin, | 
And humm'd and haw'd about the Matter, | 
But could not recollect the Letter, 

Stamm” ring ſometimes a Word or two, 
Then ſtopping, cry'd, That would not do. 
At length recov'ring, as he thought, 
dome Words he had before forgot, 
Crys, Now ] have it right enough, 
Then blunders out the foll'wing Stuff, 
He that is fab d unto the Quick, i} 


— = n Wo 8 
—2—— 


Aud plays in Woods at Hide and Seek, 
Sends you his Squire, to let you know = 4," Il 
He's well, and hopes that you are ſo ; 


a — = : l 
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But if your Beauty. will not Cure kim, 
And you ſhould ſay you can't endure bim, 
Then muſt he always live herea ter, 

| Like any Horſe, on Graſs and Mater; 
On Hony Pillows reſt bis Head. 
And make & Rock his Feather-bed ; 
Nor is be only ſick and ſad, | 
Bur naked and fark Haring mad, 
Shewing ſuch Wonders to his Squire, 


That would have made your Self admire, | | 


Had you, my only lovely Dame, 
Been near enough to ve ſeen the ſame. 
As to the reſt, I leave unto 
The truſiy Bearer, ſo adieu. 


Until at laſt bis womplimenting 135 
Brought him to ſinking and to fainting, 
And then he ended, in a Trance, 
| Yours, Knight o'th' woeful Countenance. 


1 


Typus he went forward, quoth the Squire, 
With Sugard Words plac'd here and there, 


When 
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When Sancho thus had done recitin s 


The Letter of his Maſter's writing, 

He then proceeded to make known 
The Reſolutions of the Don, 
Which were,to wed ſomeEmp'ror's Daughter, 
That he might be a King hereafter ; z 
Then with an Army fally forth, | 
And conquer all the Thrones on Earth 3 
That his old truſty Squire ſhould be 
A pow'rful Prince, as well as he ; 
Wed ſome illuſtrious wealthy Dutcheſs g 
attended with a Train of Coaches, 
And, like to other Kings, be whirl'd, 
ln fying Chariots, round the World. 
This Sancho told with ſuch a Grace, 
And put on ſo demure a F = 8 
dtroaking his Beard, as if he made 

o Doubt of what the Don had ſaid, 
ut that he really thought they ſhou'd be 


hen both Kings in Time, as ſure as cou'd be, 


In 


L 


: 
* 
# 


e 
In caſe Dulcinea had but ſent 
An Anſwer to the Knight's Content. 
| Which ſtrange Conceit was ſuch a ſeſt 
rock liſt ning Barber and the Prieft, 
| That they were both ſurpriz d to find 
| The Squire ſo credulouſly blind, 
But did not think it worth their Whiles 


To undeceive him by their Smiles, 


Becauſe they thought it might prevent 


His Freedom and their Merriment : 


So that they rather buoy'd him up 
In his deluſive groundleſs Hope, 


| That his dull Innocence and Folly L 

| Might give no Room for Melancholy. A 

| Why truly, Gaffer, quoth the prieſt, B 

| | Thy Maſter, it muſt be confeſt, 4 

q 1 I. bold enough co back and hew 

| Down Kingdoms for himſelf and You, J 
1 I always thought his Sword would bring him 

l 


To Empire, or at leaſt mu Hing bin. | 
| pire, 01 eaſt t ag Beſides, 
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wites, his Learning, Prudence, Wi it, 
frd other Fertues,, make him 8 
ir an Arch-biſhop, . a0 he wear 
The Robe, and that high Office bear. 
But pray, quoth Sancho, what good Places, 
Among their Mattis and their Maſſes, | 
Have Biſhop- -Errants to beftow 

Upon their 'Squires, I fain would 8 2 
Many fat Livings, quoth the Prieſt, 
With noble Tythes and Incomes bleſt, 
Where you ll be free of all Fatigue, © 

Hd feed on dainty Geeſe and Pigs ;, 
Live eaſy, lord it o'er. your Neighbour, 
And reap the Fruits of others Labour; 


Be * d by the Wives and Maids, 
And fear d by all the wanton Fades ; 


And when once in, you're ſafe, without | 
Tou're mad, for none can zurn you out. 

That, quoth the 89 
ls better than & King's Domivions: | 


uire, in my. (opinion; 


For 
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For Subjefts will ſometimes, by Force, 


Det hrone one Prince, and crown a wor * 


But ſhould bis Worſbip once, Dll warran, 
Be choſen an Arch-biſhop Errant, 
I can have no fuch eaſy Place, 
Unleſs I underſtand the Maſs ; 
And tis well known I do not know 
One Leiter in the Chrift-crofs Row: 

. that fuch Livings are defignd 
For Scholars, nor for Squirer, I find. 
As to a Lord, or fuch a Thing, 

In caſe my Maſter was a King, 

I. ſbould like well, for that I know 
Is all fine Cloths and outward Show. 2 
But as for any Place beneath 
A Biſhop, as I live and breathe, 

I ſhould be made, by ſuch a Call, 

' The greateſt Blockhead of em all. 

The Dinner by the Hoſteſs dreſt, 
Was now full ready for the Gueſt ; 


tre 


©6955). 
o that the Prieſt and Barber went 
lo give their Appetites Content, 

ut could not work upon the Squire 
0 light, or ſpur his Courſer Sight, 
:memb'ring how he once had far'd 
fore in that confounded Yard z 
nd tho? he {till conceal'd his Shame, 
Nould not be coax'd-into the ſame, 
or fear more Goblins might be got 
ithin, to hatch a ſecond Plot; 
: that the damn'd inchanted Moor, 
r Hags, whoſe Claws he ad felt before, 
hould movnt a ſecond Time, to ride him, 
ndplague him till they d half deſtroy'd him. 
However, Sancho, being hungry, 
well as with the Inn ſo angry, 
created both the Prieſt and Shaver, 
do his honing Guts the Favour 
0 bring him out a good warm Luncheon 


[ whatſoe'er they had to munch on, 
ol. Il | _ A 2 A | 


8 $H 


Declaring that he had not eat, 


In a Month 8 Time, one. pleal ant Bit 
Or Morſel hot from Pot, or Spit. 


Accordingly they promis d fair, 

That he ſhould have a Neighbour's Share; 
So near the Gateway left the Squire, 
And to their Diuner did retire. 

As ſoon as they themſelves had ſervd, 
Whoſe Guts were likewiſe almoſt ſtarv'd, 
The Barber then took, Care to feed, 


Not only Sancho, but his Steed 


And left em ſuch a plenteous Store, 


That neither could have need of more 


At preſent; when head done, return d 
Toth Prieſt, u ho, whenthey d din'd,adjourn 


To think of Means by which they might 

Beſt manage the diſtracted Knight, 
And from the Rocks and Woods allure him 

Home, by fair Means, in Hopes to cure him; 


(355) 

length ſprang up a lucky Thought, 
xd thus they laid the cunning Plot. 

| Both jointly fond of their Device, 
reed to put on a Diſguiſe. 

The Curate was to lay aſide 

Wh Externals of his holy Pride, 

id wear ſonle tatter d female Dreſs, 
lle Errant Lady in Diſtreſs. 

he Barber was to make as odd 

dare crow Figure as he could, 

Ind was to hand and wait upon her, 
Centleman or Page of Honour. 
id thus they were to range about 


e Woods, to find Don Quixote out; g 
ſhich when, by Sancho's Help, they'd done, 


he Lady was to make her Moan, 

id beg the F riendſhip of the Knight, 
o do an injur'd Princeſs Right; z 

[ho'd been abus'd, and driven out 
call, by A | Rabble war, 


ml 


m 


IM; 
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2 The Barber then took Care to feed, 


ee 
Declaring that he had not est, | 
by In a Month's Time, one e Bit 


Or Morſel hot from Pot, or. Spit. 
Accordingly they promis d fair, 
That he ſhould have a Neighbour's Share: 1 
So near the Gateway left the. ke. 
And to heir Dinner did retire. 

As ſoon as they themſelves had ſerv a, 
Whoſe Guts were likewiſe almoſt ſary d. 


Not only San bo, but his Steed $i: 
And left em ſuch/a-plentegus Store, nh 
That neither could have need of more 
At preſent,z when head done, return'd. 
To th'Prieſt,who,whenthey 'd din* d.adi journe 
Io think of Means by which they might 
Beſt manage the diſtracted Knight, | 
And from the Rocks and Woods allure him 
Home, by fair Means, in Hopes to cure him; 


3 
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length ſprang up a lucky Thought, 
ud thus they lad the cunning Plot. © 
Both jointly ford of their Device, | 
reed to put on a Diſguiſe.” 

e Curate was t to lay aſide 

1 Externals of his holy Pride, 

id wear r ſonne tatter 'd female Dreſs, 
ke Errant Lady i in Diſtreſs. 
The Barber was to make as odd 
ſcare-crow Figure as he could, 

ud was to hand and wait upon her, | 
k Gentleman or Page of Honour. | 

d thus they were to range about 


NC 
The Lady was to make her Moan, 

nd beg the Friendſhip of the Knight, | 
odo an injur d Princeſs Right 3 z 

d0 d best abüs 4, and driven out 

r Caſtle, by à Rabble Rodt, 


3 


[he Woods; to find Pon Quirote out; N 5 
Vhich when, is by Sancho's Help, they d ie, 1 


" 603.” ae 
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© 
Encourag'd by the mortal Spight _ 
Of ſome diſcourteous cruel Knight. 
Thus may we draw him, by Ana 
From ſolirary Rocks and Trees, 
And aril him on, without the Uſe 
Of open Violence, to his Houſe. 5 
Both pleas d with this their lucky Motion 
Reſoly' d on ſpeedy Execution ; bs 
And therefore, to effect the Matter 
The ſooner, calier, and the better, 
They beg d their Hoſteſs t to fit down; 
Andwhenwi hWinethey'dwarm'd her Crown 
They told her all they had agreed on, 
And what Apparel they had need on, 
That by their Stratagem they might 
| Bring Home a poor diſtracted Knight, 
Who now Was wand ring in the Woods, 


To conquer Kingdoms 1 in the Clouds. 


| 1 5 Bleſs me, replies the ſwankingDame, 
1 This Blade mi ny. be the * Jens 8 


* © * - 


Tuba 
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That came in Armour f ot har Night, 
nd put us into f ub a Fright. 

ad with bim then a luſty Looly. 
attend him, on a litle Hobly ; 

hn Aſs, I thin it was, Ty vow, 


7 Mule, F know not whether 1 now. | 


eber, here they drank and eat 

Tie belt of Wine, and beſt of Meat; 
ramm'd till they made us all adnire, 
Ehecially that Hound the Squire; ; 

122Þ.2d like Carriers, call E ding dong, 
hd play'd the Devil all N. che long; 5 

Put the whole Houſe in a Diſorder 3 
DurrelP'd i in Bed, ind cry 4 our Murder 5 
hd when rhey' d thus diſturb 4 our Cueſt. 
oke both our own and Servants Reft, 
way rode Knight, Rope ſtop bis Breath, 
hd never paid one Croſs, E Ya aith ; 


ut ſome arch Fellows i in the Tard, 


Sd Pother Bandog by the Beard; e 
e SS And 


* ö » * 
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And that Rogue, rather choſe Zo. draw 
The Puniſhment of Blanket-Law | 
: Upon bis Shoulders, chan hed i pay 
One Groat before be loap's 4 away, 
 Ureing, chat no ſuch Men of 7 irles, 
As Knights, « 2 er Pay 'd for Drink or Vietuals 
And that their Squires, by Night or Dg, 
| Always cat frank, as well as bey. 


The Prieſt ſoon apprehending Way 
The Squire appear'd ſo very ſhy, 
Upon the Barber winke d. for fear 
Of's telling Sancho was ſo near, | 
And that ſome, warm Diſputes ariſing, | 
Might fruſtrate what they were deviſing; : 
So now th again fan to preſs | 
. Hoſteſs for a ; Woman's 8 Dreſs, | 
EF 'T he moſt fantaſtick that her Hoard | 


W + 3 female Religues would afford 
The Coif and Petticoat of . 'Grannum, 


br 41 


ee n 3 3 
05 Geer te to put u up Ry - em. A * 
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he bid eim tale no farther Care, © e 


dat ſaid The'd fit em to a Hair. N 
\ccordingly, to give the Jeſt 

Lift, the trudg'd to Oaken "OY 

rom whence the brought a Woollen Gown, 
The Seams with Liv'ry-Lace laid down, 
nd hemm'd and berder'd round the Skirts | 
th Velvet black of ſev'ral ſorts 


ew Patches Having been apply'd 


us, 


lo this, a Pettico6at was added 0 2 
 ſcarler Pluſh, but ſadly jaded,” 
hich had a Late that once was oy 10 . * 
ut worn to Silk, *twas now * War” [ 

one other Ornaments beſide; © 7 7 
[hat nearly were to thefe ally ha 20 123 3TH 
Muff and N the ale bro F807 


theſe Habiltieris, he Pri 


ls faſt 88 old 6hes were deſtroy'd: eee 


is holy nes V4 dd I Jad 
. Aud 
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And next, inſtead of Coif and Pinner, 


Now worn by modern female Sinner, 
He only put upon his Crown 3 
A white ſtitch d Night- cap of hs own; 
Then with'a Garter from his Knee, 
Which was of broad black Taffety, 
He binds the Cap upon his Head; 
Does o'er his Beard the Ribbon "004 


1 


And hides that hairy Part the Chin, As 
Where manly Sprouts before were ſeen, bet 
"Tying the other Garter oer 
That Part 0 Bk Head we. call ch Fore; WW 
Twizt Muffler and alien hn Cloth; Tt 
Which being black, now mage his white Fact 
Appear to be a very bright Face, le 


That our gwaint Lady, take her rightly, Ms 


Was oat ly. much about as ſightly WV 
As an old formal Abby- Queen, 
That ſtands. i in Querpo to he eo + l 


Th 
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The Barber ty d unto his Chin 30 f of 
In Ox's Tail, which long had been A of 
A Bruſh for Louſe-traps, dirty worn 

by Dandrew-Combs, and Combs of Horn 3 
Ihen taking Pains to mat his Hair 

As bad as Mane of F orreſt Mare, 

Put on an odd-ſhap d high-crown'd Hat, 
Which looked as old, Tl tell you has, M 

As if *t'ad cover'd no Man's Ears * 
Before for many hundred Years... * | 


When thus th ungainly Page was = | 
bs well as the diſtreſſed Lady, 
And a Side-ſaddle, put upon F 8 
The Curate s Devil of: a Drone; | 
Then both the Scare-crows nimbly mounting, 


Took Leave, and rid a Mad-man hunting, 


joining with Sancho near the Gate, 
Who was their Guide, as well as Mate. 01 

The Fox, when he decoys the * 
08 diſſembles equal Fear; 


(398) 
So thoſe who would to Chains betray 


* Mad, fiould ſeem as mad iy. 


1 


4 1 r 
on 


b XXVII. 
"Spur Sancho, 37 Confent, rides on 
 Beforethe reſt, to find the Don; * 
The Prieſt and Barber loit ring à ter, 
Hear Singing by a running Water. 
EE Curate, now they'd left the Inn, 
FT Grew conſcious of the ſhameful din 
He had committed, in diſguifing | 
A Prieſt in Habit ſo ſurpriſing ; 
 Vex'd that a Man of his Profeſſion 
Should wear the Weeds of F. ornication, 
And, with fo ſcandalous a Drefs, 


Prafanethis Rev'rend Holineſs,” - At 
The Curate therefdre beg d the Shaver Wh 
To grant e one amicable Fe avour, apt 


Which was, that he'd vouchfafe ro take 
The female Rigging on his Back, K 
80. | Ms | 


83 


or that himſelf, on greater A rt, 

ould act the Page or Uſhers Part; 

o beg d he might his Garb . 

o Cow-tail Beard, and high-crown'd Ha 
hich Tonſor readily pulld ciff, 

Aud chang d for Grannum's Gown 7 Ruff, 


Giving the an clence of, the riet!“ 
Content, that ſyeet continual, Feaſ . 
Does tender Conſciences provoke z 

but when tis chang d into a Cloak, 

Ihe Scruples vaniſh all like Smoak. 

The very Turky-Cock will ffn 
at Colgurs that offend his Eyes 
Why then mayn't thoſe, Whoſe weaker Sight) 
Approve of Black, inſteadof White, + 


In 


EI : What would be beſt to do and ſay, 


5 3640 | | 

Now all were plants) aw . "ON nk 

| Prattling and jeſting-tow! en, ** 

Like ſtroling Players ready dreſt; 110 
To act ſome Droll ar/Coutitry Fealt'; y t] 


Talking of (Zuixore's frantick Tricks, 
His Combats and advent'rous F reaks, 5 
Till painful Steps of weary-Drudges, 
Had brought them to the Shrubs and man 
That did the Woody Ho intains bound, 
Where the mad Knight Was to be found; 
Then looking for ſome Mark or Token, 
Which Sanc bo from the Trees had broken. 
At length the Branches they eff py . 
By Sancho ftrew'd to be his Guide; 
Like Heroes then they boldly enter d 
The diſmal Gloom, and forward ventur d, 


Inſtructing Sancho, by the Way, 


That might. give Comfort, and recover 
f The Senſes of the frantick | Lover, 


9 k 


a Adviſing 
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at a ha brought his Wounds Plater; we 
Ind when you find him pleas'd: a little, 

j thus, and;don't-forget. a Abs 

For as I live, Took great Ca: ; 
Þ have your Leiter copy d. fair; 

hd when Pd done, wi ithout 2 A8 

id Poſt to fair Dulcinea, & 0) 

dinto her own Hand 4 thruſt it, 5 , 

Then none were near us, to miſtruſt ir. 
be imper d, and ſo kindly took it; : 

nt kiſs'd it, then. ſbe apen broke it, 

hd loo, d fo pleas d, as I'm a Sinner, 

k if ſbe felt new Life within her 
wiſh your Worſbip bad but ſeen her. 
[ben wanting Paper for a Lerter, \ 

ur Lady, T ſpall ne er forget her, 
le ſent you back, iy Word of Mouth, * 
[bis Anſwer, uejving. that twas Truth : 


3 : 


„ 
* — 


w 
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And 2 9 — hs bim, 
That from bis Tormemr I may free hin; 
And as for thoſe ſtrange Things be Peu 4 
To you, his Servumt, in the vod, 
Aſſure his Morſbiß Tu be gl 
Lo tame them alſo, if they're mau; 
Therefore pray cburge bim, ubon Pain 
Of my Diſploaſure, t6 refrain 
His Pennance in that wretched Place, 
And fy, with Speru, to my. nbrace, 
That theſe kin Amr of mine may Hide 

| My Dear from Denger. i Then ſhe" yd. 

Adſteart, quoth Sancho, n 0 do ; 
He'll think it ev'ry Title true. KN 

I know 'twill pleaſe bim 2 the Wes my 

In caſe my Menibers #ift tos bft; 
Therefore I thinE Tü bet be go 
 Bifvr e, and ſee what tis he's doing. 


e, 


not in this confounded Place. 


3.4 F „ 


4X4 * 


uv „ 7 12 1 0. due, = 5 DR 
ſides, this Anſwer, account, 7 
[ill make bim leave this, plaguy ah, 

Wt he may ride i in Search of” Frags 


rowns, Empires, Thrones 5 and thoſe fine Things | 
„ this. dome, 


iter and frarue away bis Days. © 
The Prieſt and Barber both approv'd | 
bat Sancho had ſo wiſely! mov'd, 
nſenting he ſhould firſt jog on, = 

ud try the Temper of the Don, 
rovided he'd return, and give em, 

\ juſt Account, and not deceive em 3 
Which Sancho promiſing to do, 

ud on, and left the other two 

it no great Diſtance from a Brook, 

hat gently glided by a Rock; 

pon the Banks of which there ſtood 
ſhe talleſt Trees in all the Wood, 


Where 


N 

| Where both alighted, and fate down, 

Skreen'd from the violence of the Sun, 
But few ſweet Minutes had they ſtay' 

In this obſcure refreſhing Shade, 

Before a charming Voice began | 

To breathe forth a melodious Strain, 

As if twas artfully defign'd - 

A Prelude to ſome Song behind; 

Nor did the Bleſſing longer laſt, 

- Than juſt to give the Ear a Taſte, 

But melted into Annib'lation, 

And left a ſilent Expectation; 

Nor had the intermitting Huſh 

Hung long on ev'ry lift ning Buſh, 

Fer the ſweet Sound again aroſe, 

And charm'd the Hearers to the cloſe 

Attention of a mournful Song, 


Thus breath'd progralively along. 


Obſcure Retreats are all in vain, 


No þ ſilent Shade an Eaſe to mes; 


il, Tl ai; 5447 the bai 0 
0f Abſence, Love, and Fealoiſy, © 

by chen ſhould Tithe Tyrant dread, 
When his amazing Shapes appear ? 


earh's welcome, nom my Ho opes are feds” 
What is there that I ought to —_ — 
. gone, and i in another e 


ly ſoould | I love, ſbe as loſt ber Charney 
In baſely breaking of ber Vow Fe: 

the fair Image fill remain: 

H firmly ly painited in my B reaſt; l [1 


And bourly robs me of my. Reſt. f 

en let the Wi iſe no more di iſeourſe* [11 
07 Peace, or tru⸗ Content below 3 * 
Pom of Love, and n * Force,” 
Diſtracted T only know.” 


th Wonder, at a Voice ſo ſkilla, 
DEL” "BD 


Tis Folly 2 be jealous nom _ SE 


at, ſpite of Reaſon, there foe. reigns, 5 


The ſkulking Hearers both were Al 4 


FF 1 „ a 


te) 
Well knowing, that no rural Swain 
Could bleſs their Ears with ſuch a Strain, 
And his hard Sufferings impart 
With ſo much Elegance and Art; 35 


ll 


th 
And 


Therefore ſtruck dumb, with Admiration, 


They kept t their Silence, and their Station, 


Expecting they e er long ſhould hear 


A farther ſweet harmonious Air: 


But waiting till they quite deſpair'd 


Of what ſo greatly they deſir d, 

They roſe, at length, from off the Ground, 

To ſearch the Bow'rs and Grotto's round 

With Diligence, in Hopes to find 

The Songſter, who had been ſo kind; 

But juſt as they, began to move 

From their delightful little Grove, 

The follow'ing.Song engag'd their Stay 

And kept their liſt ning Ears in Play. 

F riendſhip, farewel, f ſince thou ar't fled, 
With b Juſtigg to thy native ae 5 


"0 till 


r 


1 5 
will Vertue hangs + ber Hoping H ad, 
And all that s honeſt, fades and dies. 

th Sexes counterfeit thy Face, r 
And thy external H. abit wear 5 

ſtrip of che alluring Dreſs, „ 
And Fraud and Fa hood Then appear 
| bap py Genius, hither firs... 

hd let the 7 orld once more be bleſt, 
ut Love may. he a Sacred Tye, 

4nd flemn Vows no more 4 Feſt... 

is Ditty, to An great Surpriſe, 

s ended with ſuch d Sobs and OURS 

at now Compaſſion moy'd them more 
Wt Curiofity + before, . = lab ank 340 

ind the Wretch t that was oppreſt.. 

th ſo much 1 Sgrrowe in her Breaſt. 


rdingly they, ſtepp'd along 4 38 Fot n 
it Way from whence they heard the * 


b Peeping o er ſome Buſhes, found 


lk Author of the charming Sound, 


6 Penſivel 7 


(372); 
Penſively walking by 2 Rock, | 
At no great Diſtance from the Brook. 
No ſooner had they view'd his Stature, 
His Face, and here 40d there a Tatter, 


Baut by all Symptoms they could ſee, 
| They both concluded this muſt be | 


Cardenio, Champion of the Rock, = 
Of whom the Squire before had Tpoke, | 
However, being two, they fear d 
No naked Limbs, or frizzld Beard, 
But ventur d forward, with Intent 
To pay the Wretch a Compliment, 
No ſooner did Cardenio © 1py 


Two ſuch uncommon! Figures nigh, 
But he ſtopt ſuddenly, and ſtar d 
At Grannum's Gown, and be ll Beard, 
As if more frighted at their Dreſs, 
Than they at his wild Nakedneſs. 


bd ” 1 


Aﬀe 


888 


\fter both Sides, with ſome . 8 
ad gazd, and reconcil d their Eyes 18 
each other's antick ſtrange Diſguiſe, # 


e Curate to che ragged Wretch 
ept forth, and made the foll wing Speech: 
Excuſe f me, Sir, that Tin thus rude - 

accoſt you in your. Solitude, 

ut I'm commiſſi ron d "from clans, 

Criſcian Charity and Love, 

enjoin you, for Jour. peaunly ly Good, 

p quit this ſohtaryW, voll, W 

x all theſe gloony Shades and Hill, . 8 

ere melancholy Horror dwells : 5 

gn them to the Feather 'd Kind 

ir Brutes, for v whom They « Tere 2 n d. 

beſe are no, Places for Relief | 
FroubP'd Minds, that ſwell vb. 15 


human Sorrows can abate 


eip Force, b ſuch 4 lonely State: 


Aﬀte | 
Bb 3 1 "Ts 


«c 


3 7 4 
Tis bere in vain, if tigers are croſt, 


To ſeek the Happineſs 3 you're 22 

ontent's a Bleſſmg never found 

4 Man on ſuch unballow'd Ground. 

No pur ling Streams, or r ſhady Banks, 

Where bending Willows | grow in Ranks ; 
No bollow Winds, or whiſp P ring * 

Can yield an anxious Beſom' Ea. 

No Peace of Mind on Earth i is given, 
But by the healing Hand of . Heavn | + Bay 
Who will not bear the mournful Voice 
Of thoſe that make ſuch Lives their Choice, 
And fy from buman Race, to duell 

With Brut es in ſuch an Earth Hell, 

We therefore beg that SLY * ferſate 

Tour fruitleſs Penance, and £o back 


Thi 
Aue 
fri 
To your Abode, and there converſe | 
With boly Men 3 Sad by. the Force 
Of Pray'r and hæav ny Adrmonition, 
| Nager your Soul n 11. Contlijsion. 


.& 


Pra 
The 
Ani 
Io 


Carden 


(395). 
Cardenio kapp ning to be free 


from his accuſtom d Lunacy, 


Hung down his Head upon his Breaſt, 
And gravely litter d to the Prieſt, 


Fir d as a Statue made of Stone, 
Till the ſurprizing Speech was done; ; 
Then raiſing up his drooping Head, 


In anſwer, thus the Lover laid. 


15 


Since Heav' n, in Pity 70 m Grief, 
Has ſent fuch Friends to my Relief, 
That I may be reducd again. Fe 
Jo the Society of Men; 1 ai 
Leaſt you ſhould think that 2 commence 
This vagrant Life for want of Senſe, 
lud that the Mis ries FE fi lan. 


1328 wrt 


Pray give me Bile fo ler hon know 
The real n of 2 4 ve, 0 
And why I fly from Human Race, 


To dell i this unhap) Plate + 
l ell in 
ll | Phy b 4 5 Then 


63780) 


Then will you Pity, not condemn "IN 
The Wretch zobom you, unbeard, may * 
The Prieſt and Barber, well inclind 
To hear Cre eaſe his Mind, 
Reply d, Theyd g give their beſt Attention 
To all be ſoould be pleas'd to mention: a 
Not on ly ſo, but Joint] ly be 
His Friends i in this Extremity WK. 
And therefore beg, 2 'd bim to reveal, 
| Without Reſerve, what did ut ſwell | 
His Sorrows, and di Haurb his Mind 
| 


| The more for hong chſe confin'd. 
1 10 ardenio, when he ad clear d his Voice 
By ſome preparatory Sighs, .. 


| With all the Grace 0 of Oratory, 
And did fo feellingly ſet forth 

His Paſſion, and Lucinda 8 Worth, 
That both the Hearers ſtood amaz d 
To find a Man reported craz d, 


1 | | Began his melancholy. = 
| 
| 


Exprel 


e. 


prel 


e 
Expreſs ſuch unexpected Senſe, 
Aorn d with ſo much Eloquence, „„ OI» 
As if ſome famous Orator, | | 

Bred for the Pulpit, or the Bar, | 

Had lighted Human Race, to teach 

Wild Brutes and Birds the Uſe of Speech, 
And cha rm the Rocks, tho deaf and mute, 
With's Tongue, as Orpheus with his Lute. 
The ſlender Audience gap'd and ſtar'd, 

And to each Word had ſuch Regard, 

That their fix'd Eyes let fall their Tears, 
To prove th Attention of their Ears, 

Whilft, without Trip or Heſlitation, 
Cardeni gave the ſad Relation, | 

Which Quixote had before cut ſhort, 

When he and Sancho ſuffer'd fort, 

About the Queen that us d to harbour 

Her F riend.Elizabat the Barber, 

Cardenio having now run o'er 


The * which he had told before, 
Proceeded 


(3780 


Proceeded 1 about the fair 
Lucinda, whom he Jovid ſo dear. 
But when the charming Angel ſem 
Amadis back the Book Id lem, 
Between ebe Leaves, the tender Creature,” 
 Tofbew her Love, had Plac d 4 Letter : 


+ But 1, 4 Stranger to the kind V 
Obliging Favour ſhe defi Zu d, An 
My Rival Ferdinand one Day, © U 


Turning the Leaves wherein it lay, 
By Chance the fatal Secret found, 
. The Sight of which'renew'd bis Wound, 
| | And caus'd him 70 admire her Senſe, 
Ar well as beauteous Excellence. 
I ſnatc'd it from him, but too late, 
| He ad firſt perus d it, as he ſate, 
Ana, in bis fainting Looks, diſplay'd- 
1 His bigh Concern at what he ad read; 
And that your ſelves may know bow near 


Conſummazing our Foys we were, Tl 


1 


To, #0 


nee 

7 0 T 1 repeat ot 

The Sum of what ſhe. indy, writ. 1 f 
Cardenio er Ll be "Fees fo fore 155 

aur foriber Gratitude and, W, wa. | 


That I am fored i to more and yore 1 on 


Eſteem ou Merits, tha K before. NA. 
If this Acknowledgment x will | prove . 
Any Advantage 0 your Love, 

Uſe it in all hat gen def En f 

Fir your own Honour, and fins mine. | 
My Father knows ou, and i 7 free F 
To farther my Ele. . 

Her & good Parent, and too kind 

ls force or contradif? my Mind, 

But will comply with  whatſoe er. 


I aſk, that's honourable and air; 3 


. hs 4 


Therefore * ths now your Part ro ſew, IN 


You Love, 45 you pretend Jou 6 do : 
If juſt you ought 70 be zelicv 45 
If fe "ſe, Lucinda f ts deceiv 4. 


This 


9 5 
1 1 2 Ws 
} * a 38 


Ny 0 
fs A F 


That T1 tho wok to gt 07 rather | 
Ohio more demand her of ber F atber ; 
But Ferdinand, a 87 br . what * 
He found ſhe bad ſo kindy'" wrote,” 

| Grew ſo inſlam d, that tho be Fil 
Didi in his Breaſt bis Love conceal, 

Net be determimd i in bis Heart 15 


Do aft a baſe unfriend 


'T =" > 
„ SA. 


ly Part,” 
Ando perſui ue, un knoten ro me, 


GS A. - 


His Love by 1 Ons of Treas ory,” F 
Whi Ie T, without the leaf Dire, 

© Believd kim tintcably Ju uſt, 

And frankh rold the Traytor al 

The ani rous Secrbrs of ; my Soul, 5 
And hom 7 fear 4 my cautious ab. 
Would not approve my Choice, but rather 
Suſpend my Marriage,” "ill be "found | 


Te Duke his aged H opes (WT crown 4. . f 
lj 


gung me : ſome kind Advance, - 
But the perfidious Ferdinand, 

peed of affing l; ke a Friend, 
Vith promis d 'd Service fill 4 my Ears, L 
Fur rok Advantage of my. Fears, , . 
Precending chat himſelf would mow 
We Father to approve my Love, CY 
And win him to propoſe the Same 

To th' Parent of the lovely Dame, 


But Ferdinand 0 'ercome, alas! 
With bright Lucinda: s beau nly þ Face, 
His friendly Promiſes poſipow d, 


To heal bis own impatient Ve ound ; 

And did | propoſe himſelf 10 „„ 

Ibe fair One 5 Spouſe, inſtead of m me. 
Such Pow'r has Beauty to ſubdue 


The Great, and all their Vertues todo, 


| hat might improve my, Circumſtance 7 5 5 


Aa ” 
AY > 
— < * ; 


That their Conſent with ours might meet, FR, 


And make our Foes rhe more compleat. | 


( 


n AA SA. 


7 And does not only oft enſave, 1 
But make meer Vliſereants of the Brave - 
* This Offer of my fairh kſe Friend, 

With dear Lucinda Father, Zain 2 = 
Such great Eftcem,” that be pre 

The advantageous Point he mov 4. 

And, fund of fuch Alliance, cles d 


A once with all that be propo 4. 


14 to 


ul th 


| Exerting Bis paternal Pow ” 
Jo bring Lucin da to the Lure, ” 
xi I? m my Attendance on bis Grace, : 
Confin'd metoa d ſtant Place, ” 
Where Iwas buſyd, and detain s 
| By rh Cunning of my reach rous Hiend, | 
And kept 4 Stranger 2 his vile 
Supplanting Perfidy the whi le, 5 
Till ſnting underneath | ſome Ter 1 
One Day, for Coolneſs and for Eaſe, | ; 
A . , with, nimble 2 85 


Approdeb'd me, Rewing in bis Set : ; 


= 


41 


and 


/ told me be was hir d to run 

ul thin Miles from: fuch 4 Torn, 

| 4 young. Lady at a Grate, 

lo weeping lokd , i ſconſolate, 

ul that ſoe ſlid into his Hand 
Later, with a Hrił Command 

bat he ſhould no where top or Hay, 

ut fly as ſwift as Time; away, * 

e ſame deliver as directed, 

ſth Speed, in private unſisſpected. 0 
is nade ne rremb le us Late, 

0 fear ſome Ill, but knew not what, 
ul ß ning what ſhe'ad writ, and then 
ſe Stabs ſhe gave me with her Pen 
Don Ferdinand's perſidious Tongue 
la done both you and me much Wrong 2. 
. to your Father ſpoke, tis true, 

hd mine, but for himſelf; not you. 
e bas demanded me bis Bride, 
9 Father raſuly-bos comply, 


| 1 found my only. Hopes, Lucinda, 


* 384 Y 
4nd, im few Hours, it is def 2 

Our Hands in private ſhall be join d, 
Leaſe H 2auUn proves che wretched The, 
Aud Hops my Fate that i is ſo nigh. 
5 Judge my Miction by your own, 
And let your ſpeedy Love be ſhown z 5 
Or all your Wiſhes will be croſt, | 
And my fad Self for ever bs. 
No ſooner had I read theſe Words, 
More piercing than the keeneſt Swords, 


Bunitarting up, * twixt Love and Ray, 


feu to th' Stables in a Hurry, 

And mounting nimbly, turn d the Roads, 
With Hing Heels, to duſty * 

Till unnoleſted I arrivd 

There the kind weeping . liv d, 

There waiting at a rated Midas, 


Who, tho' her Eyes were bluſbing red, 
fam d by many Tears ſbe ad ſbed, 


K. 38 5) 
| my — ſhe found Reli. 
dryd the Fount ains of ber Grief. 

V-lome, Cardenio, 10 my Sight, 

lle V. irgin cry 4 with ſome. Delight; z 

One further Hour bad been too late 

[Woe Ropes the Ri ior of my Fate z 

But ſince you're come, you've Time to pur 

n End to what were now abour;, _ 

Ee, thro this mournful Grate, appears 

/ Wedding-Garb thus ſtain d with Tears; 
Ferdinand, that treach'rous Thief \, 

Jo you, and Author of my Grief, 

hd my ambitious cruel Father, 

he walking in the Hall Together, 

e gning, when the Prieſt i is come, 

call me ro my vuprial Dom; 

. now J hope, you'l find a Way N 5 | 1 
be dreadful Sentence 70 delay, E 
I puniſh kim, who had the Heart \ Ln 


b af ſo cregeherous @ Part z . eee 
„ e 


* 
* 
in 

4 
1 


— . 


— 


7 £46, ret N — —— 
1 
* * 


Te, like a worthleſs Wreteb, pretend 
Tv be your faithful Boſom- Friend. 


Do all you can; but if you fail, 
No Rival-Traytor ſhal prevail; 
For if my Pray rs and Tears together, 


Want Pom r fo move my cruel Father, 


Dagger foal my Fuſtice ſpew, 


And ſtill preſerve my Vows to you. 


| Nobly reſolv d, ſaid I, ny Dear; 


An injur d Breaſt no Death foould fear. 


Let Action verify your ws, 


77 Life no Happineſs affords ; 5 


And if my Sword cannot defend 
Such Beauty from my fuithleſs Friend, 
I turn the Point upon my Breaſt, 
And ſend my troubl 'd Soul to reſt. 


This ſzid, ſhe vanif9i from my Sighr, 

And left me in u trembling Fright, 
Call d, in a Hurry, rofulfl, 

As I fupposd, ber Farber Will. 


(387) 

y ſooner Was the Angel fad <a th 
Mt ſudden Fear h balf ſtruck me WY 

ut all my Lambs, when ſhe AUAs Fg 
ike blaſted Boughs, lung drooping down, 
Till recollecting what fbe'ad ſaid; 
, wild & Frenzy raisd my Head, 

bat wi th a mad indecent Farce, 
kap'd from off 2 ſweating Horſe, 

ben Thing tO the Door, ſept iu, 

hd thro the Entry niov d _ 

Tl zo the Room I came, where fair 


uinda and bet Bridægroom were, 

ith all thoſe | few that tere admitted 05 
o ſee the private League compleated. 
diſcover d . ale behind 
ſe Hengings which the, Parlour ln d, | 
ire view'd cio Holes the Maths hed made, 
ie wretched Scene mp. Friend had laid 3 

Sight. of which, ny Sirite funk, | 


1 Senſes grew, with Paſſion, drunk, — 
I Cc 2 That 


& 


- (333) | 
That all before me did but ſeem 
4 wild Ent huſſaſtict Dream. 
Ar length, whilſt fair Lucinda beeded | 

5 But little how the Prieſt proceeded, 
He came unto the binding Clauſe, 
At which ſue Har d, and made a Pauſe; 
| Shew'd ſuch Diſorder in her Ee, 
And round ber gazd'in-ſuch Surprize, 
As if her Soul within ber ſaid, 
Ob! come, Cardenio, to ny Aid : 
| But , unhappy Wretch, bereft | 
Of Senſe, and like a"Statue left, 
Unapprebenfive as 4 Stone 
Of ber Misfortune, or my omn, 
Stood all the Time as in a Trance, 
And was too Hupid to advance. 
At laſt, the trembling Bride deſpairing, 
As I ſuppoſe; of "my appearing, = 
And preſs d byr Father; and the reſt, 
| To give her Anſwer to the Prieſt, 


Pronot 


(3390 


f 


rith the il Work he bad to den Ni- 
lich, ſoon as Fniſb d, to the Toy + 
A thoſe that were the Standers-by, FRE 


ps forward to ſalute his Bride, 
uled and ſenſeleſs, in aS teoon. 


hd gave new Life to eb'ry Part, 
lad to obſerve ſhe Hill could bare 

My Rival, tho ber nuptial Mate, 

Ind, like a true il-natur'd W; ife, 

Marry to curſe, not bleſs, bis N 

or Woman, when z in Love ſhe's erat, 1 8 


Veds to revenge. the. Joy (he as loſt. 
But ob! when I began 0 weigh 


Lhe black P 7 2 Les * * * | | 


— — — — — — 


The faithleſs Bridegroom, full of Pride, 
ho, at his loath'd Approach, fell down, 


This pleaſing Sight reviv d Hear, 5 


ynounc d, with faint and feeble Fees N r 
ſhat binding Word, the fatal Yes 5\ \ 
] when tÞ officious Prieft went through | 


The 


(350) 
The Treachry of a Boſom-Friend, | wr 
Who did ' ſuch tordial Zeal. pra d 
Lucinda' falſe conſenting e 
| : Then fainting at her Huſband's Kiſs 5 
Her Vows to rather Rub and. py Wo 
And yet next Minute'to cvnpiyʒ 
Theſe odious Riddles fo tonfin'd 
My Senſes, and ny Soul amn , 
Tbat I cbnt lurled Human Ruce 
And Devi Is, equally Wers baſs; pes! 
Tet had Lucinda“ s Charnis pofſeft 
My Thoughts, and fo inflam' a my —_ 
That I could at her have approv'd 
A thouſand Deaths, thannit has lovd, 
Tho all thoſe Proſpette, de 2 Fir, 
V. ere turn 'd to Horror and Deſpaiy, : 
However, ſince the Kor t 7 d. hogan 
| And ſhe Was now my Nba Bride; 93 
Had alſo prov 'd as Bu, 5 Ll 


| 
| 
| 


Ju breaking hey Fi may.” 20 


$8” x. 


(.39t ) 
ft the eurſed Houſe unſeen, 


Without attempting to revenge 

The Treach? 'ry that had erought k Anais 
An Alteration i 71 Lucinda, . 3 

Betwixe ber N. edding, and the nud, 
bie ever e tar 5 


Nor more on „ eau 44 an . 


But from mnconfians Woman of. 
Determin'd thus, 1 Home return >> 


And as 1 rode, my Uſage mourn d; 

Wept for Lucinda' 5 Breach of Truſt, 

4nd laid, with Tears, the riſi ing Duſt. 
Al Night I travel 'd, and by Break 

Vf Day, to the Duke* s Horſe got back, 
Where, for a Mule chat I admir d, 

[ chang'd my H orſe, chat naw Was tird ; 
Some Gold and uſe eful Linnen took, 


hid from that Time, W forſook, 
C4 


With the like Care that brought me in, 1 8 


is 


(392) 

To herd in Woods, with Brute f Pin 
Leſs burtful Animals than they. y. 
Ar length, in wand ring up and down, 
O er Plains and Rocky Hills unknown, 
I. found this uifrequented Place, © 
| Adapted to my wretched Caſe, 3 
Reſolving i in theſe Shades to ay, 

And fi igh my anxious Hours We; 3 
But many Days I bad not ent 
In the vain Searcher of Content, 
Fer my Mule periſh d in the Wood, 
More cruel T) for want of Food; 
Soon after which, my felf 205 s found 
Stretch'd out, ea fainting on ; the Ground, 
Ey Shepherds paſſis ing by this” hy 
Who kindl ly fed r me as I lay 
Bereft of Reaſon, as they ſaid, 
And tho ſo weak, yet raving mad; 
Nor have I ſince been always free 


From Paſſions of Indeceney * 


Butt 


Fro 
Thi 


An 


= Þ-? 


e 
971 Love, G ht wer bse l Boundr al 
(f Reaſon," thei Triad "fly 25 
From Plate to Place, and Hol e 10 
Thro' all the Deſart, and proclaim — . 
Lucinda a Beatty, and her n wh rot 
And furiouſly: attack.and. An N r 
The Goat -berds,. — a meet, 
bo, not wit hhſtanding t heſe my. Crimes, 4 
Relieve ny Wants at other Time. 
. »1 1 521 6457 
And thus 1, ſpend my wrercped Days 


Ner can myi Love, that raging Lebte | 
Admit of any Conſolatiu n. 
Leaft you cquld bring Lucinda 8 cue 
To theſe unhappy naked: Arms.” 

Thus ſighing, the deſpairing Wrerch 
Ended his melancholy Speech, ir 
| Which left the Curate and his Mate, 


bemoaning poor Curdenios Fate. 
5 Since 


\ 394 ö 
Since ſolemn . and Oaths, whenbrole, 
So highly do the Wrong - provoke, 
Let Friends and Lovers never make em, 


Or — how!” em, " ey: * em. 


- 


" 2 1 1 4 8. 5 en ann e * — 


FOR « aN T0 XXVII. 
Ne melancholy Moans and Sight, 
Ar ſome ſmall Diſtance, do ariſe. 

| They ſerach the Wood, at length diſeruen 

A Lady mourning for ber Lover, N e 


| U ST as the Curate was preparing 
J An Anſwer worth Cardenio 0 8. h earing, 


. 


Complaining Accents fill d each Ear, 
Ariſing from ſome Thicket near. 
Surprizdat the lamenting Voice, 3 5 
They liſten'd to the mournful Noiſe, 
And tho? no Perſon yet appear'd, Fo 21 
The foll'wing Words they plainly heard, 
O Heawns ! bow timely baue I found 


herd 


n 
AY may vent ny Grief, and none 
Mt Sorrows know, hut t her alone, 
Till 1 have waſted, Tear by Tear, 

ut ab bort to wear, 


This Fleſb my. So 
And dug my Graue with theſe my own 


Long Nails, like Monſters Claws 0 e. 


O wretched Creature ! to confide 
Is Man, . falſe #2 foon as rd; 


bo, when bs gains a Conqueſt, grows 


SY proud of broken Oaths and "oy 

4 if | be beld the ſame to be 

But Trophies of bis V ifory. 

Farewel, thor Tyrant of my Breaſt ; | 


Theſe Woods ui Rocks ſhall yield me Reft. 


No move will L expect From thee 
Relief in ny Extremity, 


But court the Trees and Mountains now, 
Liſe faithleſe,” and more kind than thou. 


Cardenio hearing, with the wy 
Minty all that was expreſt, 
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T3) 
And thinking. it ſome Eaſe, to ſce . 


Another Wretch a8 mad AS he,. une v 
Search d evry neighb ring Buſh and Arbour 
_ Attended with the Prieſt and Barber, 
All jointly. hoping to diſcover tl, il 
This new- deſpairing female * L 481 
At length, behind au Aſh, they found ._ 
A Voungſter fitting on the Ground, 
With his Feet padling in a Brok 
That flow d and murmur d by a Rock. 
They {till approach: d, buthtrad as light 
As dancing Fairies ſtep by Night, 
Till they came near, then ſtopt unheard, 
And view d the Figure that appear 
Surpriz d that any Clown ſhould ſhow 
Such ta per Legs, as white as Snow, | 
Whoſe tender Feet icem'd much too fine 
To tend on. Goats, or fetch up Kine, 
Or ſtride with Oxen in the Field 


Oeer rugged Acres; when they're till d. 1 
| ih 75 9 | | e 


1 (37 
Ihe T oil of Vaſſals, who diſplay 
Their utmöſf Pride in Ruſſet Gia 2.94 
Such that this fair ſurprizing * 
At that Time happen d to habe on. 
The Curate therefore led the reſt 
Into a ſecret᷑ buſhy! Neſt, EE 200 
Where they their pry ing ſelves _—_—_ {kreen, 
And ſee the Youth, but not be ſeenz 
There they all ſkulking ſtood, with * 
To make their farther Obſervations. 
At length, the Youth, when he had waſh'd 
His Legs, and pretty F ect. refreſh' 8; 5,4 uk 
He took a Kerchief off his Head, 3 ud 
Round which it looſely hung diſplay d, 
And as he drew the Linnen from , 
Beneath a home-ſpun Cap of Thrum, wi) 
Down dropt ſuch lovely y. Locks of kli, As 
$o long, ſo charming, and ſo fair, 
That when he ſhook the Flaxen Pride, 
l ſpreading, did his Shou Iders hide, 


And 


4 „„ 
And dazzl'd tha Spectators Sight, „ 
| Like pointed Beams that thine ſo bright, | 
And glow around the God of Light, 

Theſe flowing Beauties ſoon betray'd 

The Youth to be ſame lovely Maid, 
Or wand'ring Female at the leaſt, 

In Country Clown's Apparel dreſt, 
That, croſsd in Love, ſhe might diſguiſe 
ö Her tender Sex from Human Eyes. 

As thus in Thought they were employ d, 
She chanc d to turn her Head aſide, 
And ſhew'd ? em ſo divine a Face, 

So full of Sweetneſs, and of Grace, 
That thoſe who view d the luſheous Creature 
Were Light'ning-ſtruck with ev'ry Feature. 
Cardenio gaz'd, andiſince ſhe coud 
Not be his dear Lucinda, vowd 
She muſt be more than Fleſh and Blood; 
Some Goddeſs from the Skies deſcended, 
: To waſh in private unattended. | 


dhe 


re, 


She 


. 
che now began, with Hands as white 

4s Moon-thine in a Winter's Night, 

To comb, and into Treſſes part 

Her flowing Hair, with Care and Art z- 

Which am'rous and attra&ive Sight, 

Filld all that view'd her with Delight, 

That they no longer could forbear 

Y approach a Nymph ſo truly fair, 

But left the Buſh, t accoft the Laſs, 

I fitting on a Bank of Graſs. 

No ſooner did ſhe hear their Tread, 


And turn about her Ebe- like Head, 


But, ſtarting from her verdant Seat, 

Upon her tender naked F et, 

And nimbly ſnatching up a Bundle 

That lay upon a little round Hill, 

Away ſhe tript (as well ſhe might) 

F rom three ſuch Figures, in a F right, 

Who might have ſcar d, with Looks uncom- 


ee ee ee 
The ſtouteſt Man, as well as Woman. ( 1 81 
* 5 ba 3 


(400) 
But the poor Damſel's Sattin Skin. 
She trod on was ſo ſoft and thin, 
That Stones and Clods ſoon ſtopt her Speed 
And caus d her wounded Soals to bleed, | 
So that few Steps in rugged Way, 
Caus d her to ſtumble, where ſhe lay 
Till thoſe from whom, as Foes, ſhe fled, 
As Friends ſtept timely to her Aid. 


Ihe Curate, juſt as he came at her, 


Cr ying, Sweet Madam, deareſt Creature, 

Don't fly 5 we for, 10 Harm perſue; 
Mere Fleſh and Blood, as well gs you : 

- Therefore fear nothing, lovely Fair, 

The" you're diſcouer d by your Hair, 

That fill inclines us but che more ? 

Jo help and ſerve. you to our Pom r. 

, Pray ler us know, dear Soul, wherein 

Such peerleſs Charms. \baverinjur'd been, 


That we ſome ſpecdy Ways: may find 


Wa, your deff Minh; 1 e 


< 40¹ 5 
While thus the Curate labour'd hard 
To keep the Laſs from being ſcar d. 
he ſtar d, and wonder d into what | 
ange Mortals Clutches ſhe was got 3 i 
Jne with his Arſe hung round. with Tatters, : | 
That ſcarc'd would hide his other Matters. | 
\ ſecond dizen'dvp like (Om di d ne | 


ed, 


DId Witch about to mount a Broom. e ö 
\ third with, dar Ting Beard, that hung 
a matted Locks fix Handfuls long, | 
\nd Hat ſo ancient, it might ag 

or Shape, eſtcer'd a Novelty». 
However, Madam was ſo vie. 

midſt her terrible Surprize, BER 

to conſider all the three: 

light be diſguis d, as well as ſhe, 

nd wander'd u p and down the Mount 
Cg, upon the ſame Account : 

that her ſecond Thoughts ſuppreſt 


lhe Terror of her th r Ereaſt; 
ol, II. And 


il 


5 (402) 
And then, recalling, like a Maid, 
Her modeſt Bluſhes, thus ſhe ſaid : 
Since theſe rude Mountains, over- rom 
With rborny Shrubs, and Heaps of Stone, 
Pill not conceal, in Man s Diſruiſe, 
4 female Wretch from human Ber, 
 *T would be in vain to now diſomn 
My Sex, ſince I my Heir have ſhown , 
Nor can J from your Knowledge hide 
The Cauſe that draws me thus aſide, 
To ſeek on Mountains near the Skies, 
That Eaſe my preſent Grief denies, 
"Bi you've expreſs'd ſo much good Nature 
To ſuch a belpleſs injur d Creature, 
And made ſo many gen rous Offers 
To her tumporthy of your Rare; 3 
Itberefore beg I may retire 
Bebind tboſe Shrubs, to bind my Hair, 
And cover, with my Woollen Hoſe, 
What, to my * 1 now expoſe. 


. (403) 

This Freedom which the Lady wanted, 
o ſooner was deũir d, but granted; 
o that ſhe ſtept, and ſtaid behind 

\ Hedge to do what ſhe deſignd; 

(nd then return'd, in decent Order, 

Io open her Condition farther; 5 

ut firſt, by way of Preparation, - 

he wip'd her Eyes, to move ana. 

As Women very ſeldom fail 

To do, when they their Grievance tell; 

Then ſobbing, like a Widow, juſt 
turn'd from putting Duſt to Duſt, 

he dtew her Kerchief from her Face, 

ud tated thus her — 1858 

Is Andaluſia did firſt © © 1 
lle Breath ; there was I born and , 3 

{ Province whence a Duke wal n 

fs Title, alſo where be lives. 

Near to the Palace "of his Grace, V4 85 
y Parents nam Lands poſſe 7 N ths 


ure 


LAG, | Tx. 


= ' Diſtreſſed Clowns, to bleſs vbeir Stores, 


( 4⁰ 

Thtinduftrious Huſtantlry 'of a ; ch | 
=o med: them, tho but Vaſſals, rich; 
Nor do hey want the Proyire of poor 


Nor a good) Name among tbeir Neighbour, 
To crown their honeſt daily. Labour; 
But kept a Houſe, where Friends might dine 
In Plenty, and refreſs with. Wine ; bf; 
And always liv'd but ane 3 ' 
Or leſs, beneath Gemtility, 

Unhappy l thonow the thief 
Occaſion of their aged Grighy in 6 


Was once their Darling, and their Pride, “ 
Aid only Daughter they ers; * 
T was their Bleſſmg, and their Heir, bar 
M Good their only Fear and Care; Bl 
And all their tender Thoughts were bent | [ven 
To daily purchaſe my Cantet; 2 
Nor did my V- ercues Jeſs incline [ben 


To their true Peace, than they to mine, 5 


C4653) © 
boſe perfidious Man de _ 

vt mutual! Comfort wwe enjoyd, 

j, by falſe Love, with Oaths diſguisd, | 
tender Innocence ſurprix d, e e | 


kd, by bis treach rous Vows, enſuard 5 | 

7 Heart 1 had not Pow'r to guard. 
„%%% 1 been bur nobly bon, So 
oer bad felt the Traytor's Scorn. | 
iPrence i in Blood. repelld his Love, | | 

d made him ſo perfidious . 3 kf | 


pat Vain imaginary Stream, Eb + * | 
(hich ſprings from nothing, bit a L Dream; — ö 
ar Miſt, by Heralds rais'd to blind 
be Slave, and pleaſe the baughty Mind, 
ut one may think the other great | 
Blood, as welt as in ; Eftate 3 ; „ 
ben all the Dif rence lies im Earth, 8 8 ö 
ler dirty Acrer, nor in Birth; Ka 
ven thoſe are ſpent, the He ouſe decage, 


M all their lune Blood. N baſe. | 
Daz —© The 


il 
1 
i 
| 
| 
| 
p 
a 


R 
The Du ke, \ whoſe Title ou have hear! 
Before, by theſe pale Lips, declard 3 
To bis illuſtrious Blood, I owe 
The Cauſes of my preſent" Moe; 
Ey his perfidious ſecond Son, wo 
Have I been treacherouſſy won, 
; And, by his faithleſs Vows, miſled 
To credit what he falſely ſaid. 
Don Ferdinand's the bated Name 
Of him, who, to bis endleſs Shame, 
H. as brought Diſtraction not, on me 
Alone, but all my Family, -—— _ 
No ſooner did Cardenio hear 
His Rival mention d by the fair 
Complaining Laſs, but he = 
To tremble, and look pale and wan, 
And, in his Looks, betray'd ſuch ſtrange 
| Diſorder, by their ſudden Change, | 
That his Companions fear d his Wits | 
Were e giving a Way t to frantic Fits; 


? 45 
4 5 


ut, with much ſtruggling, he ſubdu 3 
The riſing Paſſion in his Blood, 
id only fix d his Eyes upon 


eſling the lovely Laſs to be 

e Farmer's Daughter Dorothy, 

om Ferdinando had deluded, 

\nd baſely, to his Shame, impuded 5 
ut ſhe not minding how his Eyes 

ere fix'd, he gave her no Surprize, 
hat ſhe continu'd her Narration, 
Thout the leaſt Trip or Heſlitation ; 
ud thus proceeded to diſcover - 
The Falſhood of her vitious Lover. 
How often bas be vom d, alas! 
That when he firſt beheld my Face, 

e could for Ager, ith Delight, 
Have gag d upon the beav'nly Sight, 
hd chat he felt ſuch light ning Dart, 
t fiery Beams thro g Part, 


Ie Country Maid, who'd nam'd the Don, 


d4 ͤ * Way 


4 
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That bie BIG thunder d thro bis Veins, 

And fill'd him with a thouſand ans 

Such that no human Art could 'eaſe, 

Or Mortal, but my ſelf, appeaſe! 
Theſe moving Words, and all the fine 

Expreſſions, Wit and Love could corn, 

He daily whiſper d in my Ears, 

| To gain upon my tender Tetrs 
Nor only ſo, hut won my Friends, 

By Favours, ta obtain his Ende, = 

And brib'd the Servanits to approve 

His daily Viſits, and bis Love 5 . 
Feaſted each Neighbour in his Wall, 

To make 'em 1 partial i in rhei Talk, 

And zempred them, with Fruits and Wines, . 

, © interpret well bis il Dent; e 
Made cv iy Day, a Day mow oy 

| As if to celebrate bis Biß. 

And fill d the neight/ ring Ort 1 Wed N e 

| 2 Songs, an 4 Milt if Delight, © ” 


2 


"TOS p 
ag . 
He all the Neighbourhood fedus j. 
Tha Maid or Wife," at his Command, 
Would ſteal his Letters to my. Hand, * 10 
Suf”d with a rbouſend Vows, to move 

My youthful Innocence to Loves © 

But my good Parents daily Camtiong © 

qui fo greet Ne Mb 

Which only tended," as they though IE 

y what was ſcandalous and ridught, © 

Ind the firong Guard my Pertue bad, 

4 all Times, 2ainf Deſigns fo bad, 

til caus d me to deſpiſe bis Pain, 

hd render all his Hopes but vain, - OM 
Beſides, Tnow began 2 fear © uy — an 
ls V3fit's would my Fame impair, AN W 

hd that the Fifvours he had done me, 

Might bring, in Time, ſome Stain y-_ me $ 
therefore iwas reſolo'd, the rude, © . 
lun zin an the Ways Tepild, 


Naa 

d to deny his vitious Paſſiun 
e priv ledge f Sollicitati, 
t own I ſtill had ſome Respect 
To qualify my. cold Neglect; 


As grateful. Women will retain 
For thoſe who love em, to their Pata: 
However, for my Vertue's ſake, 
I. ſent him all bis Letters back; 
And when I ſaw his Face, or heard 
His Voice, I always diſappear d. 
However, theſe Aﬀronts, I found, 
Made no Abatement of bis Wound ; 
For fall the more that I withdrew, - 
The more outrageous ſtill be gren. 
At length, one Night, w when in my Bed, 
None with me, but my. faithleſs Maid, 
My Chamber-door both lock d. and bart 4 


a | By my own, Hand, becauſe I Fear d 


Don Ferdinanda, in bis, n 
Might take th judecent Fripiladgee 


(ar) 5 

To pratify bis Love. or Spight, ei 
57 baſely ent ring in the Nigbt, yl 
Since he by Day no Way could fine 
To eaſe the Paſſion of bis Mind, | 
I rook ſome Pleaſure, as I lay, A ad ks al 
Jo ſee the Moths. and Inſecte play A 88 —4 
frond the Candle-flame, and burn y 
Their buſy Wings at ev'ry Turn: | wh en 
But as my Eyes were thus employ'd !! |? 
I ſeeing ſilly Flies deſtroy'd, + Us ST 
hh Breaſt was Hruck with ſudden Far, 

Ar if ſome. Ghoſt or Fiend was near, 

And looking round me, ſoon I ſaw | * 
Don Ferdinand the Curtains draw. 
Had I an evil Spirit ſeen, | | 
More frighted I could ſearce have been, 

ths firſt Appearance i in my Room, * 

ruck me at once hoch blind and dumb, 

That I could neither ſee to fly, ' 


or call to any Perſon nigh z 0 


(arm) 


Ot could I hear the Words he ſaid, N 


But fainted backwards in my Bed, 
Whilſt he, with eager m, embracd F 
W Neck, then cheng about 25 Wa ſt, 

5 And did bis Love ſa far 10 


That ſoon be wald me n 2 „ Thences 


Then did he whiſper in my Ears | 
AL that was kind, to ſooth my Fears ; 
Vid fuch indearing Vows, and ſwore 
Ta all he ſaid, that I'namore 
Could coll Aﬀiſtance, than before. 
MN Maia, who baſely bad berrayd 
Her Truſt, mas from my Chamber . 
And for a Bribe, had beft _ 
Expos'd to Ferdinando ys 
Tho be bed oer d no . 


As yet to V irgin-Iunocense, ay 


. But what. eee Maid, 
fre as 7 wits in _ 
. ee 


Tor 
by”: 
Such 
Jon 
FF 
Deſe 
Ther 
Of y 
07 J. 
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(413). 
Malt, with a ſoeming Conn, Juffer, * 
And ſuch an eager Lover Mer | 
o that confid ring, as I lay, 
What 1 ſoould do, or rather . 

A length I chruft bim from my PR 
Which, with his glowing Checks, 0 nt) 
Tk Courage, feign d an angry Look, 
hd warmly gave bim this Rebuke-« | 

Sir, if you love uf yon precend, NN 
Im would not be ny Loe, but Friendle 
Im'd ſcorn to gratify Man Munde 
by ndang” ring thus my Reputation. 
duch Violence looks 'as e in = 
Tou cams to raviſh, nor ro court 3 
And that Jour Lo e Aoes, to your: —_— ay 
Deſerve 4 much more odious Name; 
Tierefore, if you have any Senſe 
(four unmanhy rude Offence, | 
b Value for the:Fame of ber, 
ge & ſpotleſs ChuraSter, 
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WC ng) ) 
r quitthe Room vou ve enter d thin 


Ey Means ſo baſe and treacherous, 


And [cave me to enjoy Oy Reft, 


Which, by jou Preſence, you moe] J 
El ” wilhyou force me to reh 


On fubfiral Remedy," 


Tun muſt 5 Bees 


Is trus, I wut your Vaſſul born, 
Br nor your Slow 


Upon icnoble erin, ro grant 


Thoſe Favours I conceive. you want, 
Tou are, al ! tao Great to be | 


A "Spouſe for one of ny Degree; 
And Tim too good to condeſcend 


Why th en ſhould you endulge A Flame 
Hurtful tour ſelf, to me the ſame, | 


Since Honour will not let you:wed, 1 
Nor me, without Diem my Beds 
N * A | 


5 an os) _ 


0! why, reply' 4 the fairhleſs Lord, 
Dear Angel, do you judge ſo hard 2 
Believe me, I baue no Dæſign, 


But for your Good, | as well as mine.” 
Would you comply to bleſs my Arms 
ÞWedlock; with thaſe joyful Charms, . | 
No Birth) or Quality ſpall probe 
A H indrance to our nuptial Love, © © 
Such matchleſs. Beauty, is alone + 

A Dow'r ſufficient for a Throne. 
What does without ſo lovely ny 
Can harbour not hing baſe within. 
But muſt be to the Gods akin 3. 00 N 
And therefore fit to bleſs the Side 
Oh? Greateſt Monarc h, 4 a Bride. 
All 1 deſire; is ſuch a Wife . + 

To crown the Happineſs of Life. 
If Heav'n and you vouchſafe to grant 
Me that one Boon: Tis all Iwant. 


3% % | 189 ©, 
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Thus lie went on, and vow'd ad {wore 


He'd be my Huſband, oer and o'er, 
And that I ſhould nat think he jeſted, 


The ſame he ſolemnly proteſted 
By th holy Image oer my 3 
And all the Saints around my Bed. 


Pr ay, my good Lord, aid I, take Care 


O what you-raſtly ſay and ſmear- 
Bind not your. Self, by. ſacred Vows, 
To do what Reaſon diſallaws+ | 
Add not with ſuch. — 
. o humour an unbridi d Paſſiun. 
Dꝛibonour not your Malls Haie, 
With ſuch a\bomebred. __ r. 
By no meant gualih d t . 


Thoſe Honours you avould haue _ fue: 


Vex not your Father with a Bride 

So ill accompliſh'd and allj d. 
bo, tho ber Hopes are quite contrar, 
- May py Jour Ruin, if we marry. 


WISY 

Fer vr ſhould wir Nupeial Jo emage 
The Duke,” that not hing could wage 
Hit Anger, oP a RI n 


3 I hope, cer you commence | 

4 Troth of ſo much Conſequente, * 

I will forget your am roms ee 5 

tid give your Reaſon Leave to reign; | 
Theſe, and more Arguments beſide, 

Ito the Caſe in H. nd app bid 5. wt 

Iut Love bad fd Bot h Heart and Head, 

Ind made him deaf ro all] ſaid. 

That ftill be vow'd, und ſtill reply d, 

None elſe but me" ſhould be bis Bride, 

Ind fill new Proteſtations made, 

o farther bind what&er he ſaid, © 

[hat now his Promiſes obrain d N a 

me Faith, and more Attention Cine, 

hd call into my"Mind, bow h 


be Beategit have beer raird aft 
ol II. E e 


te 


F 


Ta 
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75 Caches gil, and Dreſſes fme, 
From bumble 8 than mine 5 Jul 
So fancy ng my prohitious Stars 
Would prove an generous as e K 
I thought it dangerous ro fight ext 
A Paſſion nurs'd to uch Height d Gas] 
And cherefore preſed bim o'er and o , 
| To vow what: be had vm d — 
Which be continu d to expreſs. 
With greater Zeal and n 


Saut eri , — 9 ber. 


Ta at 3 Di Arme, 
Hs e reap d abr Pleaſure xf My gy 


And when I ſtruggl d, ibo in vain, 
He (till bewitch'd me der gain. 


At length, as panting by _ 
He calnly aſt d me bow 1.did, 
Whilſt Jin ; firaoge Diſorder, . 

3 knew 75 88 ;bink TP 


(419). 
Grown quite unable to a , dT. 
Thate'er le wanted to cenie, 
But racit] by, and fres from Strife, 1 64 PRE 
(ph „ if I'd been bis Wife, FA AY 
raring, ſbould be obtain, 25 Force, 

The Conſequence might prove the wor ſv, 

ot knowing bus he then might * 

e was, by Right of Conqueſt, fr 
um all thoſe Vas. that be bad tender d, 
pon proviſo I furrender'd x, .. 

therefure would not fland a Storm, 

cauſe I'd bind him to nen LS 

ſh Articles of Capitulation, © 

In which J gave bim fil nn z 

or did be ſcruple to repeat 

ls Vows, rwizee- ev'ry amrous Heat 3 

ut when he hugg d me, ſtill he ſwore 

boſe ſolewn:Qatbs head made before. = 
Thus, "cill the. Dawving of che Day, 


+ indy * gh _ 
e 2 en 


5 Fo — and ea "y Hotour 3 3. 
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Then flarting up from my Embrace, 
He kiſs d each Feature of my Face, 
And crying thrice adieu, dear Soul, 
Withdrew, and thro the Gurden file., 
Whi It I remain'd. ſome Time alone, 
Confis d with thinking wbat 1 4 done ; ""h 
Yet, when my. treach rous Maid was come, 
With bluſping Cheeks, into ny Room, 

I bad wot Potoir to abide the: Fade, 
Who had her Miſtreſs thus betray d; 
For Guil: bad. ſo reſtrain d my Tongue, 
That I wi ich Si lence. bore be . rng. 

The foll' wing Might, my Lordiy Spouſe 
Renew'd bis Viſit, and bis Vows, 
For now I cook my ſelf to le 
His Bride, and gaue bim 1e, 
To come as often ac he pleas d, 


That bis fierce . e ear 'd, 
Ti be thought. fit, in pub ck «AC - 


"Th 


4% © be. + 


(2324) 
bich being i in his Lordbip. * Pow "= 
Was now in Danger ev 2 Hour ; Need . 


But when the ſecond Night was oy” 

I 7oys z00 exquiſite to laſt, 
[th Morning be aroſe, Ar! 1 (ns 
S aoly from my ſoft Embrace, == 
A two Nights to Ice bad turm . 
His Breaſt, that once fo fiercely burn d rt cr g 
Nor did be, at bis Parting, ROS en | 


TV Aſſurances be nid to leave 


Or one tenacious Kiſs beflow;" 4 421 y \ 
bu cry d, Well, Madam, I muſt gos 
Jen owing, full duo\the Dorn, 
Bid me farewel, and ſaid no . oh 
When I this Alteration ſee 1 NA 

n him, it workd a Change i in nie; * 
ly Hopes to ſudden Fears were chill 4, th. 
5 Spirits ſunk,” my Blood EY , 0 


F ury thaw'd: my "frozen Feingyo © wn L 
id made me ft for Bedlam Chains ; w 
Ke 3 Than 


2 - ns 
Then I the treachrous Huſſy oy; 
And twenty Billingſgates ow-rav'd;, 
-  Curidthe perfidions Wretch, whoſe Arms 
Had thus deflow'r d my Virgin-Charms Th 
For, in his parting Looks, be ſhewd 
C antempt, and baſe Ingratirude. 

In this Diſorder I remain'd, 

Betray d, forſaken, and diſdain d; 

- For notwithſtanding all be ſwore 
And vom d, I never ſaw Bim more. 
A Month in Sorrow did I ſpend, 
Bear my own Breaſt, my Treſſes rend; 

Tet was 1 ford to ſtill diſguiſe 

My Trouble from my Parents Fyes, 

Leſt their Enquiries ſbould increaſe 
That Grief they knew not how to ="Y 


At length I heard my faithleſs Spouſe, AY. 45 
Forgerful of his Oaths and Vomu, ; 
Had choſe another Bride i in Huſte, 


To whom i- Priet bad pid un fis 


(49) 

{ more deſerving Lady, nad 
ucinda, for ber Beauty Fam d. 

No ſooner had Cardenio heard 


is Miſtreſs mention d, but his Beard 

le claw 'd, and rowÞ'd his goggle Eyes 
From Eaftern to the Weſtern Skies : $- 5.98 La 
Shrugg'd up his Shoulders, knit his Brows, - - 
And tore down ſome adjacent Boughs z 
At length let fall ſome Tears, and men 
Crew calm and temperate again; 5 

$0 that fair Madam did not fail 

Jo thus go forward with her Tale. 

This Frange ſuupri xing News, inſtead 

F leading me heart-fick to Bed, 
Ham d my Breaſt with burning Rage, 
And ground my. Paſſions to an Edge, An. 
That my Revenge uus now as keen c 
4: blighting Winds, that wound i un feen z 5 

Nor could I reſt," 11 7 bad i 


Th baſe . Traytor ont, © N 
"BE e4 That 


( 424) 
That I might publickly upbraid 
The Wretch with all the Vows be ad 1 
And early broke, to his Diſoonour, Diigo! 
In ſuch a vile and fuithleſi Manner, 
| T farther my Deſign in Hand 8 
Againſt the. falſe Don Ferdinand, 
I made my Grievance fully known 
Unto my Father's truſiy Clown ul 
Fi A jolly Fellow, r to till 0 
. Ground, and carry e to „ Mall ; 
But he, with all bis beſt Diffoaſions, 
E Oppos'd my furious Inc linat ions, 101 0 
Begging Ta paſo by the Ahront, I 
Be calm, and think no e t di 
| But I, too holte to be 
Advis'd by ſuch 4 a as. -j 
Perſ Ned, and at length enſuar 4 
The Touch to be my Body-Guard,'. 
Borrow d of him bis Supday's Sar. lu 
With all Things anſiuernblt tot. 


() 

And pus my elfi in this Diſguiſe, ( 

To hide my Sex from Human Eyes 5, 
Then wit h ſome Money »: Jewels, Rings, 
Jy fineſt Cloths,” and other Things 

f Value, which I Fil have got 
Within this Bag, Tus hither brought, 
e cravelld forward out of Hand, 
n Search of faithleſs Ferdinand, 
Who might be found, wwe did ſuppoſe, = 
It his new Lady's Father's Houſe. * 
Accordingly we made our Way, 

For Haſte, by Night, as well as Day, 

Till to the diſtant Town we came, 

Where lic d the fe vir new-marry'd Dame, 
But found, upon Enquiry, R x3 
That his dear lovely Bride was flown, 

hd bad not ſuffer'd him to bed” 

Her Virgin-Charms, before ſoe fled ; 
Ind that himſelf war BolP'n afide;* 
Ibm d, and much difſatisfyd 5 


For 


ä 
For, as the Town were pleas'd 7 . 
| They'd but @ woeful Nedding · day; 
The Bride fell into ſwooujng Fits 
As leading to the Nuptial-Sheets'y 
And as the Bridegroom fore d her Stays, 
To give bir fainting Lady Faſe, ' 
He found a Dagger and a Latter 
Hid : in the Boſom of the Creature 3 
One, to be ſure, for Death defign nd, 
The other to divulge ber Mind, 
Importing, That altho her Father, 


For Honour's ſake, and Wealth togerber, 


Had ſo unjuſtly givn her Hand, 
In Marriage, to Don Ferdinand, 
Tet that her Heart was due to none 
But to Cardenio; he alone; 6 TT 
By Contract, bad à Title to her, 
And no Man elſe bould ever know ber. 


No ſooner had the Bridegroom read 
wei, 'd, | 


The Letter, and its Punt 


Hut 


„„ 
But he d have gion a mortal Nound 
T1 th Breaft where be the Dagger found, 
Had be not been prevented by - 

The Prieft and others Fanding nigb; 
Nor could the Rartl'd Friends wage 
His wild ungovernable Rage, | 

But from his Sight convey d the Bride 
Where from his Fury fhe might hide, 
Till Time and 'fatherly Perſwaſion on 
Had made a Reconciliation. 
But in a. little Time, ſaid oy, 

The fair Lucinda Fole away 


Nor has ſhe fince been feen 1 any, 

Or beard of, tho perft 74 by many. 

This mournful News, as ſoon as known. 
Made Ferdinando fy the Town, 
Raving and roaring, quite bereaft 

Of Reaſon, and of Patience left 

or haue we, Had che Neighbours, beard 
it 6 W the Hamel Lover Fees © 


And, 
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And, in this ſad Confuſion, ended = 
The Match that was fo well intended. 

This News, ſo pleaſing to my Ears, 
Reviv'd my Hopes, and check'd my Fears; 
| But juſt as we thus liſt ning Hood, 
To gather what Advice we could, 
A Cryer Proclamation made, | 
That I from Home was ffoll n or Fray d, 
Deſcribing what Jus d to wear, 
Alſo my Features, Shape, and Hair, 
Tbat not bing but my Clown s Diſguiſe, 
Could have deceiud the Peoples Bees; 
Beſades, tꝛoas whiſper'd T wwas run 
Away with ſuch a Neig bbour's Son, 8 
IWho ſerv'd my Father as a Plongh-man : 
A Match unfit for ſuch a Woman. © 
This hateful ſeandalous Report, . Yn 
Added new Sorrow to my Hearty, 
Nor did it only make me mourn, Ser 20d 0. 
Bur look upon my elke with Seorn. Ngo 


r - Howeve 1 


(429) 
Hpwever Ty reſoly'd,. with Caution, 
„ 
Which was, to wander till I Our 
The Trayeor, if above the Ground. 
Accordingly we ſneak d afide, 
Leaving the Peoples Tongues employ'd, 
And, in the Ev ni ng, unſuſpected, 
March d off, for fear of b ing detected, 
Vand ring abour, till we, by Chance, 
Did into theſe wild Shades advance, 65 
Where my Companion ſoon begun 
To faulter, like unfaithful Man, 
And grew ſo bold, as to impart 
Such Love, as mulle me bluſhing fart 5 
Reſolving be no Time would waſte 
In Courtſhip, but with Clowniſh Haſte 
dttempred rudely what he meant 
To do, About aſking my Conſent « . 
But not confi d*ring that he flood Ds, 
by a deep Pit amidſt the Wood, 


— 


T9907 
Fuſt as he preſs'd me, lile a — 5 
In order to have thrown me down, 
I puſh'd him bead: long back, at ance, 
And heard him give a mighty — 55 
Into ſome diſmal Mell vr Fool, 

At Bottom of the duſty Hole; 

And, by theſe prouidential - "a 

Preſerv d ny ſelf from his Deſigns. 

Ĩ uus Heav'noft reſcues, in Diſtreſs, MW 

The Weak, and puniſhes the Baſe. 
Next Day, as wand ring in this Shade, And 


Contemplating on Good ana Bade :- His 

I met a Ruſtick in my Way, * 

In Search of Caitel gone aſerey, MI": 
Who cook me to his Houſe, and made $9 t 
| : Me welcome, chinking me 4 Lad; 0 | Onc, 
At length prevail'd with me to keep, 4 
Among the Recks, 4 Flock of | ** 3 Len 
But notwit hſtanding all my Care, And 
He jen been * A In 


Wich 


* 


r 
Which ſlips one Day, by Mliſba r, 
from underneath u woollen-Cap, 
That 1 was Woman,. in Diſguiſe _ 
Which gave him ſuch 4 ffrange Surpriæe, 
That from that Time be would not reſt, 
Till It unhappy Truth confeſt +, 
Which I'd, alas] no ſooner rold, | 
But he too grem ſo fond and bold, 
That I was pura d to evade. | | 
The am raus Ouertures he made; 
lud was, as laſt, campell d io fy 
His Houſe, to ſpun the Danger nigh , 
For 1 foreſaw, that he d baue ty d 
To gain, by Force, what 1 dd; d; 
S that I choſe this Deſart- Place, 
Once more, to ſave. me in Diſtre ſs 5 
And, in cheſe . oods, have ever ſince. 
Bemoan'd my Lyfe of Imocence, NY | 
And begg'd od Hear n to lead: me : where 2 


. oercome 2 ſad Deſpair 3 z 


Or 


K 432 9. 
Or die, and buryd lie among | 
Thoſe Wretches who have ſuffer d wrong, 
And been ſeduc'd to raſbly j Join 
In ſuch 4 ſhameful Sin 4s mine, 
More thro Mi isfortune, than Def, on. AN 
The ſweeteſt Joys of Human Kind. 
I Ginfully obtain d, we find, 
Like luſheous Wines, ſoon loſe their Taſte, 
And turn to ee laſt. 


0 A N 1 0 X XXIX. 
Fair Dorothea ſoifts her C lothe, 
Then as a Queen to Qui nixote goes 3 s 
And, by ber charming Tits le-rattle, 
Deludes the Knight to fghs ber Battel, 


H E poor diſtreſſed Country Laſs 
] Having, at large, made known her Calc, 
And mov'd the Heaters, by. her Story, 


To ſhew themſelves extreamly forry, | | 
5% IE LY > If * 


1 0 433) 
That one fo charming, and fo fair, 
Should fall into fo bad a Snare. 2 


The Curate thinking it his Duty 
To comfort ſo much Youth and Beauty” 
Began to whiſper in her Ear 
What he thought proper ſhe ſhould hear; 
But the good Man had ſcarce proceeded 
To that Advice her Sorrows needed. 
Before Cardenio, ſtepping cloſe 
Her Side, did bowing interpoſe, 
[and gently lifting up her Hand; 
Cryd, O thou fairhleſs Ferdinand, 5 
That could delude fo ſiuses & Creature, 
hd afierwards ſo baſely træar ber 1 
Then gazing on her lovely Charms, | 
As if he wiſh'd her in his Arms; t ang 
„ene, Madam in n * me 5 Ub 
tre you that fi nb 777 | 
That generous;' E 6 


b Fan” — 4 Dong 90 
0 


1 


* . 
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With that, the young attentive Dame, 
Surpriz d to hear her Father's Name 
From ſuch an odd - look d tatter'd Wretch, 
With ſcarce a Rag to hide his Breech, N 
Cry'd, Honeſt Friend, pray who. are you, 
That talks ſo. free, as if you knew 
My Father 8; Hor in all Tue: ſaid, 

I dare be certain, that I made 
| No Mention of his Name, or where 188 
He dwells 3 but ſtill Took all the Care 

T could, to keep. my. Parents free 

From chat Diſgrace that Fallows me. 
Madam, reply d the vagrant Lover, 

I could, alas 4 much lt re diſcover, . 5 
| But think it proper ro del (16 . | 
At preſent m hat I haue toſa 1 
Bur thus fur I (ball es meer ial 

That P m the Hretch Cardeniga, 
Made thus unhappy. by the fume... Sy tad : 


* 


| Falſe Friend, w beiten our ene 
i 9 00 i 
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75 bis Perfidiouſneſs, I owe '. 
The ſaid Deſpair. J undergo; 
His broken Vows, and dh 7 Tru, 
To ſaliate bis unhridi d Luſt, 

Have robh'd me of "my'promis'd Wife, 
tnd brought nie to this vag rant Life; 
herein Rags, Solitude, and Grief, 
nd loud Complaints, without W 
fre all that I can hope to 2 

I 7 ods ſearts | kripun to Human * my 
Till Death, more merciful than Man, 
Nell end what fairbleſt Friends began. 
I was the Myeteh that Hood behind 
The Arras," whilſi the Pair were Join 4 5 
There the conſenting Ter I Beard, 

The onl þ dreadful: Word I fear'd 

re frightful ro my. Ears, than "Y 

be Thunder that: from Jove could ; falls 3 
or bad I Patience then to fla, 


Ff 2 


1 Vu Play with fault ring 3 away, 


1 
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And left Lucinda in her Ne 
Nor knowing what * might atyance, 
| Thus di Map pointed, and di iftrafted, 
Scarce knowing why I chought, or afted, 
I wrote my Mind; which, by « Maid, 
Was to Lucihda's Hand convey'd, | 
herein I charg d ber with. a Breach | 
; Of Vows, and told ber what 2 Wretch 
- She'd ever oni u me to remain, 
| Till Death alone ſbould edſe ny Pain 
| 5 is Some wild Deſart, "there, unfound, 


| M Bones ſhould waſte ahne the Ground. 4n 
| This done, mn Anſwer did 7 bir, 32 
Bur left the Town, 7 mourn vhy Pare, The 
And wander 4. till by Chance Tfound And 

This deſolate thitrodden Gb, Our 

Where I intended ro kor ee K 

My Dayt in huich Diſtontent; 6 _ 

But now, T hope, the Labpy Mr | ny 

q 


Tow ue bein, will, in Tie, produce, 


7 


* 


r 
Some good. Euent, chat may incline. 

J your own Happineſs, and mine; 
And, in the End, reſtore to you 
The faithleſs Man you now purſue, 
And into my defirous A 
Surrender fair Lucinda Charms; $1152 

For Providence is fill 4 Friend 

To thoſe who onits Care depend; 

Ind never fails to right the Fuſt, 

Who in its Bounty put their Trut 

Nor will 1 leave you, "Fill I An 

In End of this our Miſery, 
But wander with you, and e. © 
The Blefſmgs me haue now in Nied; 
Aud never part, till we enjoy ß, 

Our wiſb d for Woppineſe, or die. 
Fair Dor othea, glad t embrace 

Such Friendſhip in fo wild a Place, 
Would have return d, upon her Knees, 
Thanks for his kind Aſſurances, 


3 


(438) 
Had not t Cardenio nimbly hinder'd 


The grateful Homage ſhe'd have render 
The Curate, highly: pleag'd to find 
They thus had eas d each other 8 Md 
Applauded, to a great Degree, 
Their gen'rous mutual Amity 5 \ 
And, to confirm his Approbation 
Of their Deſign in Agitation 
He kindly to his. Houſe invited 
The Pair in Friendſiip thus united, 
That, for ſome Days, chey might refreſi 
With chearful Wine, good Fiſh and Fleſh, 
And go well-forniſh'd withProviſion, 
| Upon their wand'ring Expedition. 
1 The Barber, who had alſo been 
Aus d withthis propitlous . 
Aſſur'd em he'd be Sladlyreadyx 
To yield Cardenio and the Lady © 


The utmoſt Service' that he could, 
To farther a Deſige 10 * 9 ˙ 


— Ä— [ roo 
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& C 439) | 
ſoining! his Wiſhes, and his Pray rs, 337. 
For both their good Succeſs, with theirs, 
When thus the Barber and the Prieſt toll 
Fd the two injur d Friends addreſsd, 
They open'd then their own Affair. 
And told what Bus neſs 1 em there; ah . 
Giving a comical Account 2 Wy 
Of Quixote s Pennanee on the Mount; 
Of his ſtrange Madnefs, and his paſt 
Adventures, from the — 274,01 
And how they ſtay'd for Sant ho Pancha, 
Squire to the Champion of la Mancha, 1108 
Who to the Knight before was gone, 
ln order to prepare the Don, ; 
That what Deſign they had projected, 
Might the more eas ly be effected. 

This causd Curdenio to relate 
The Scuffle, and the warm Deba te, 
About the Cloſet-· Deeds between 


The at and the Gia; 3 


4 
|- 
| 


= — ec ated 
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As lean as a gonſumptive Fryer, 


On nothing elſe but B eads and -Books. | 


Wir aw 
But ſcarce had he the whole; imparted, 
By which they all were much di 
Before they anch d, as they ood, 
They heard a Hol] wing inthe Wood: | 
And ſo it prov'd ; for as the Sound 6 
Approach'd, the.Curate quickly found. | 
"Twas Sancho's hunting Veics- ele d 
As Notice for his Friends hehind 
Which made em their {courſe ac journ, 
To meet the Squire in his Return, - 
Who was no ſooner come in Sight, 
But they enquir'd ahout the Knight. 
I left bim zonder, quoth the Squire, 


Who feeds, ar one would thint 4 Looks 7 


He d Harve 4 Gheſt, I dare to vis: 5 
Fsr be no Viciualt eats, but ar; 1 
Nor has be other Food to eaſe 


Hi is is hungry Gags, but Rocks on Trees: 5 


5 A 1 / loup e be * Mat ron, n 
off Ws. that a Oy: . woof 


h he ;, *r che ſhe would be glad _ 
To ſee kim at her Hobitation, © 
That ſhe might caſe bis Love: ſiot Paſſion i; 
Quring him, whats on he wanted, 
Should bs, without Exception, grand « 
Tet be reply d but little tot, 
Reſolving not to budge @ Foot, 
Til be ad done ſomething that ck better | 
Deſerve the. Love of ſuch.a- Creature. Wo 

SY that, Goch Sancho, faould he lead 
This Life much. lunge bere, 4 dread * + 
Hell ne er become ſo Great e : 
4s Emperor, nor 4. a Ming. 


| Therefore 


Therefore, good Sirs, 8 wy 9 we what Men: 
Tou can to draw my Maſter binge,” 


Or all the Fat of our Dei Me * * 3 I 1 98 
I * will fall into the Fire.” "3 PW. 


Cheer up, Cod Sancho, * 
Neer doubs"but well contrive 08 12 
We can, and do the moſt 2 bring R 
To's Senſes, that ſome Luizen ; may 


* hin, 


Rather than thou, hat apt. on ö 
Shalk bſe thy Wiſbes; and thy Labour.” 
Then, turning to the Couple join'd © 
In Friendſhip, told how” they defign'd,” 
By Stratagem, to draw Him from 
His ſolitary Pennance, home, 
In hopes they might e Senſes, 
So drown d in whimfical Romances. © 
Fair Dorothy, who acer gets a 
Her Sorrows, was ſo greatly pleavd, © 
That ſhe agreed to take upon her 
The Part of ſome fair Dime of Honour, 


Ar "Neighbor, 


And 


an 
Urg 


For 


for certain, muſt o out-d 4 the Shaver 3 5 iT Of 
Belides, that ſhe had be en ſo free 5 
With ancient Books wa oak 
As to inform herſelf what Way f 
Wrong'd Wives and Virgins us d to play 
Their Parts, when they adderſs dia Knight” 
T eſpouſe their iCauſe, and do em Dn 
So, by unanimous Conſent, Tet, 
She undertook dais an: ko 511.3 LA 
No ſooner had they all expreſt 
Their Thanks, that ſhe d improve the Jeſt, 
But Dorothea then unty e 
Her Bundle, which was well fupply d 

With fine Apparel, and put on 

A ſumptuous Petticoat and Gowns” ©. | 
Her glitt ring Jewels, Ribbonds,' Bias 4 
And all her coſtly n. 


iy 


Which 


| 


So frollic 


80 fine a Laſs in Company. „ 
That he was puzal d to deviſe 


And therefore privately apply d 


what youthful, charming, Juſheous Paws: 
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She hung — ae up n by 


Let look d ſo beauti 


That all wa hab idk... oy 
And wonder d Fndngndconta licht 


A Creature ſo divinely bright. s 


Sancho was ſo amag d to ſee 


From whence ſuch Beauty could ail 65 


To th Curate, to be ſatisfy d 


She was, and how ſnhe thither came. 

The Cuxate, | to amuze the 8 quire, 1345 
Reply d, The moſt ghat know by ber, 1 
Is, that ſhe's Heireſs to te Throne. 
Och. Kingdom of 'Micomicon, | 1 


hd paving MN as. fat. as Gabe. . * 
The Fame of — hd Duleines, 


She therefort left ber native Shove, 
Tuck Shipping, ind came riding ber 
The Main, ro put it in bis Pom r. 
NY, that in travelling about AS 42 
To fnd t the Knight, your Maſter, out, 
She met wich us, 8 ug 


F oblige fo fair a 
Told 8 we . ey 


"Wy yo contlu? ber ro » ds b. 

die wanted, # #ſponiſe her Right. © 

That's will;quorhSiinchoz rhir for contain, 
1 we 1 ann ou Fornune. 


4 


Type bearded Grant s grinning Face, 


© FSA 


I would not now agre L «inn y 
To rake a Country for my ants, Ks 
Mac! 4 ; Grant's Life, I * 

Is, with my Muſter, zur Blow: 
Hell male no more to whip off 's. Wadi 
Than I to plund'r him, when be's dead. 


But, good Sir, leg bim nor ro tale Ma 
A Cope and Mitre, fer my T Of 
For ſhould he an Arch-biſtop. be, Pl 


He then can nale no a n 11 
Becauſe, God knows,” Pm ſuch a Dune, 


That all my Hopes mint lit er me; 
Therefore, — bis: P * 8 


And, at her Ton. bool, bub! ly lays + AN 


Adviſe him to renouace the, RK... 
He. as ſworn 1 10 his Lobeſa ANN. $0 
. And tale the. Princeſs b Spouſe z. N 


\ 


The 


n; wj 1 ar” Wa 2 ip, fo nibis Life, „ 
mp ror by. his Hife, 
4nd 1 alcho! 4 Dunce, you 1 ſee, 
Become 4 Man of Quality. Ly. 

"Tis very probable, reply 1 
The Curate, ſuch 4 Rꝙ Bride 
May, for che better, J change 1 the Face 
07 Things, and Wonders ori ing 70 aſe; 
Pl therefore certainh, encourage 
The Knight 7” * embrace che Queen i in Alaris, | 
That I may live fo bear you, Fil 4 = 
Lord Sancho by each Man and Child. 
By this Time ev Ty Thing was right | 


In order to approach the Knight, 


F 34: 3 3 


The Barber having chang” d once more 
His Habit, for the firſt he wore, 

And, now again diſguis'd, d, appear” - 12 
In high-crown' d Hat, and Cow-tail Beard, 
Deſigning, : in this odd Attire, 1 


T attend the Princeſs as her Ionics 7 
. 99 * WS Deu N O When 


( 


They Ae Mee on the Beaſt 
Belonging to the courteous Prieft ; 
So taking Sancho for her Guide, 
She did in Queſt of Quixote ride, 
Attended with her Page of Honour, 
Who'ad gladly choſe to wait upon her, In F 
His longing Senſes to delight — 
With Charms ſo pleaſing to the Sight, 

| Cardenio guels'd, if he appear d, 

The Knight might ſhake him by the Beard, 
And, in his Freaks, renew his Spleen , 
About the Barber and the Queen 3 

fe therefore thought twas beſt to ſtay 
Behind, leſt he mould caufe a a Fray 
By his Appearance, that might hurt 
Their good Delign, and ſpoil their Sport. 
The Curate alſo e belt 


| For hin hs behind the reſt. 1 


(0.449 ) 
paterdoreradily Ee 
0 keep Car denio Company s Si ibn act 
do that the Queen, between the 1 a 


Rode tow'rds the Knight, thro Sloughs and 
| ryars; 


ind at a Diſtance, rather two 
yalk'd after, keeping juſt in View. 

Thus on they trayel d half a League, 

In Haſte, Fi; accompliſh their Intrigue 3 

\nd then the Princeſs came in Sight di 

Of the forlorn la. Mancha Knight, 

ho now had,got his Cloths upon 

His Back, tho not his Armour on; 

po that by Woman he might be 8 
\pproack'd, without Indecency. .: | | * 
No ſooner was the Lady ann 

hat there ſhe might the Don behold, 

But briſkly ſhe began to flog 

er palfry Drone, like any Dog, 

hat Quirote, by her Speed, might gueſs 


dhe was driv'n thither 3 4n Diſtreſs. 


fer 6s. At 


(45) 
At length, when near the penſive Knight, 
Her Squire did off his Steed alight, 
And from the Saddle, in his Arms, 
Took down the Queen, all over Charms, 
Who, when diſmounted, putting on 
A ſtately Mein, approgely d the Don 
With lovely Page behind her Rump, 
Bearing her Train in mighty Pomp, 
Till ſhe came cloſe, and then upon 
Her Knees ſhe dropt moſt humbly down, 
Like a Stage-Paramour, before 
Some bulky Prince, return d from War, 
And in an old romantick Speech, 
Dia thus his Worſhip p's Aid beſeech. 
Thrice val rous js victorious Bag, 
Whoſe Fame extends as far a Light, 
Decreed to be the ſole * 
| of belpleſs i in jur 'd Innocence, 


Compaſſionate the wretched Caſe 
Of a wrong 2 Virgin in'Diftreſs, 


7 


1 
io, led from Home by your Renown, 


ur travell d far ro beg a Boon, 

Vhich: ſball redound to your own G lory, 

4r well as bers who kneels before ye ʒ 
Therefore, 0 gen rous Kni gbt, vouch 4276 
[0 grant what We j bumbl ly crave : 
friend, dear Sir, a Royal Maid, 

{ ſuf ring Princeſs, with your Aid, 
Derbron d by an outrageous Fos, 

nd thus expos'd to Want and 2 3 

Nor will her Mis'ries end, till you 

er pow ful Enemy ſubdue, 

Ind lug him beadlong from that Throne 
Vbich now he rules, tho not his own 3 
[herefore take Pity on my Tour h, 

Do Juſtice, and defend the Truth, 

nd to a King's difizaſed Daughter, 
deſtor⸗ what you may ſhare bereafter. BY 
Moſt beauzeous Princeſs, quoth the Ku icht, 
That &er appear d to Human Sight, 1 
i — 


4 


. 
cannot anſmer, "till you pleaſe | 


To riſe from your: ſubmiſſtoe Knees ; 


An bumble Tribute, only due 


- To Heav'n, from one fo brig bt as you, 


My Knees ſhall jſt be rooted here, 
Replies the fair Petitioner, 
Unleſs you condeſcend to grant r 


Tour Friendſhip v0 your Supplicant; 
For which, by Sea and Land, I'm come 


ts many tire ſome Leagues from "BR 
Then riſe, dear Lacy, crys the Don, 


Be what it will, I grant your Boon, 
Provided tis within the Bounds Ew 
Of Honour „ and on righteous Grounds, 


And tending to n Breach of Duty 


To my King, Country, or that Beauty, 


Who muſt for ever keep the. * 
, my Soul, Heart, and Liberty. 5 

5 I. ſcorn to aſk; replies the 8 * 

4 Boon that -(hould eclipſe your Fame. 


\ 


Toi 
Ira 


04 53 ) 
What I implore, will rather raiſe 
Ius Glory, and advance your Praiſe, 


4rd bring you, if you Rand my Friend, 
To Crowns and Sceptres i in the End. 


Sancho, well pleas'd to hear the Lady 

Make ſuch large Promiſes already, nf 

cheer d up with wond'rous Hopes, ſtept cloſe 

The Knight, and whiſper d to him thus: 
Good Sir, oblige the Queen, I Moy, | 

Twil be your own. another Day. 

Lord, Sir, tis but a trifling A 

It beſt, that ſhe preſumes to aſt; 5 #1 

Iu Il quickly do's, you need not aoubt i 

If once you do but. go about it. 

7 is not hing but to give — 5 

A mortal TW, ound, that Og die —"_ L 

Cut off bis N oddle at 4 Bh, 

Or chine him down the Back, or oY 

That's all, and pleaſe your doughty Wars . 


For which ſhe uſes all this Courtſhip. | 
| G g 3 She d 


r SO Tele Sen 
4 


She's * true Heireſs ta the Throne 


I think tis call d ʒ and, you muſt know, | 


When call'd to r by ſuch injur d _ ; 
| Then turning to the Lady, ſaid, 


Whatever you demand, this Arm 


(4594) 


Of chat vaſt Land Micomican, 


This looby Cyan is her Foe : 35 0n 4 
A Rafe al, bo, by Dint of Arms, Till 
Has been too pow ful for her Charms, The 
And riggl d his unweildy Rm 12 
Into her Royal Seat of — Aw»: 
5 Therefore I think you're bound to . ; 


That Right be done to 1550 0. 

Let ber be what ſhe will, reply d 
The Knight, my Honour is my Guide; 
Nor will Ife brink from Death or Duty, 


Riſe up, thau fair and Royal Maid; 


Of mine ſhall faithfully perform. 
All that I aſk, reply d the Dame, 
In Tears and Bluſbet, to ny Shame, 


| (495) 
[;, that dl l inſtantiy r e 

1 take up Arms, and follow me, 
And promiſe, that you will nat enter 
0n any Combat or Adventure, 
Till you've reveng'd my Wrongs upon 
The Traytor who uſurps my Throne, 
And rules that Empire which is mine 
Þ Laws both Human and Divine. 42 

This will 1 grant, teply'd the Knight; 
5 Rrenuons Arm ſpall do you Right 3 
Therefore, dear Lady, dry your Tears, 
And ſhake off your deſponding Tears; 8 
Revive your Hopes, and be aſſur 8 | 
Tour Kingdom fall l he ſoon Nor d. 
| In ſpight of all the tragt rous Fes, 


That dare your lawful Right oppoſe. 
My Valour ſoon. ſhall make the Throne 
Of your dead Anceſtars, your 0707 * 

PII pierce tbe vile Uſurper's Heart, 


And ou his Rebels their Deſert ; | 
Gs 4 — 


(a6) 
7l make their giddy Numbers FTA 
And cruſh whole: Armies for your Gal. 
But let's be haſtyg for Delays, nn 
In great Deſi ns, new Dangers evi | 
Come, my good Squire, and buckle on An 
My truſiy Armour 5 Eg be | zone, 1 
For great Attempts ſhould "209008 WY 


Hy Heroes, in the Heat of Blood. | 
The Princeſs having thus obtain d 
The Knight to be her valiant Period, 
: Made him a thankful ſhort Oration, 
With all obſequious Veneration; " 
Whilſt the proud Knight, with eager Haſte, 
Giat on his Armour Back and Breaſt; 
Then gives the Royal pretty Soul 
A gentle Toſs upon her Mule, 
And after mounts himſelf upon 
His own old Strammel of a Drone, 
"> Leaving the Squire once more to curſe 


His Stars, on fours for want of Horſe. 
f However, 
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However] now buoy'd up with what 
He hop'd e er long would be his Lot, 
In caſe his Maſter could but rout 
This Gyant, which he did not doubt, * 
And wed the Princeſs, to reward 
| The brave Atchievements of his Sword, 
Causd him to trudge thro Sloughs and 2 


Without complaining of his Corns, 
Expecting ſome great Poſt at laſt, 
Would make Amends for Troubles paſt; 
But that which gave his Mind ſome ben . 
Was, thinking that the Knight fl hould reign ' 
Ofer Negroes, in a Kingdom wh | 
His Hell-born Subjects would appear, 
With their black Faces, like a Train 
Of Devils, rather than like Men, 

At length, thought Sancho, Tie no Matter, 
Their being Blacks, may prove 75 better; 
4 Ship-load carryd into wa Wi > 


TH beg ood Merchondize, that's plain g 
| el 


IE. 
* 
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Enough will gladly take em of + 
At ready Money, ſure enough; 

So that III raiſe à good roung 4 Su, 
5 And buy an Office here at Home, 
That I may lead 4 happy Life - 
With my own Children, and my Wi wo. 
And leave his Morſbip to command | | 
His Ethiopian Heathen Land, 
Where Blacks may Jan him while its : hiets, 
And. his Queen ſeveat bim woll at Night. 
Hang bim, I Jay, that has n9 „ 
To help him out at a dead Lift. 
| My merry Grannum oft would 2 , 

To ſay, war but a ſorry Goofe 
That would not baift berſelfq n turning, 
To keep ber dripping Sides fram Aa 
He an ill Cook that cannot lid 
His Fingers, ers be 5 bunger: ick. 
Be it as twill, about II work it, 


And bring my Hogs to 4 fair Market, 


MP BB >” > TT — — OT 2 2 


a ey WI MF Www — mm» 


Bi 
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Big with theſe wild Imaginations, 
poor Sancho trudg d on foot with Patience z 
And tho' he us d. to hobble worle _ 
Than any Higler s founder'd Horſe, 
His buſy. Noddle now forgot x 
The Torments of his tireſome Trot, 
That with light Heels, and lighter Heart, 
He did his fading Strength exert; 
And tho well paſt his youthful Days, 
Ne'er boggl'd at the ſtony Ways, 
But, without honing, follow d after 
His Maſter, and the Emp'ror's Daughter. 
Cardenio and the Curate ſtood, 
At ſome ſmall Diſtance, in the Wood, 
Where laughing, they beheld, between 
The Shrubs and Trees, the pleaſant Scene. 
Both willing now to. join the reſt, 
The better to improve the Jeſt; 
But ſcarce knew how. it ſhould be done, 


Without Cardenio's being known; 


23 


Tn 
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Fearing, 
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Fearing, that if he ſhould, the Knight 
Might recollect their former Fight, 
And pick a Quarrel, to reſtore of * 


The Honour he had loſt before. 
At length, the merry Prieſt, whoſe Skull 
| Was of Contrivance very full, 


Remember'd, that he wore a Pair 
Of Sciſſars to curtail his Hair, 
And keeps it, that it might not riſe 
In length above canonic Size; 
| So from his Breeches. Pocket whipping 
The uſeful Shippers, fell to clipping 
Cardenio s Beard, till he had ſo 
Pitguis d him, none his Face could know, 
That in his Solitude had ſeen 
The frowzy Thicket round his Chin; 
I Then pulling off a Riding-Hood 
And Nightrail-Cloak, An which he rode, 
Flung em upon Dardenio's Shoulders, | 
As if defign'd to ſcare-Beholders 3 hs 4 


Then 


(a6) 
Then croſs. the Wood, in this ſame Plight, 


To intercept the Queen and inci 
armed. Don, Y 


No ſooner was the 
With glitt ring M jelly, come on . 


8o far into the bryary Wood, 


as where the Prieft and Scare-crow x ſtood, 


But ſtepping forth, the Curate ſtar d 
Upon his Worſhip very hard, 7 | 

As Paſſengers are apt to do 

on thoſe they only think FOR INE ry 
Then, like a Man, who in foreign Parts 
Meets an old Friend, he forward ſtarts 
With Arms wide open, to embrace 
The Knight, with Gladneſs in his Face, 
Crying, Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
Irt you? O! Providence, I thank 1 

For kindly throwing in my way 

The Flow'r of Gallantry this Day ʒ | 5 

The Cream' of Errantry, the Blood 41 


And Soul 1. all that's Great and Goals. 
Mirror 
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A of Knighthood, and the ready 
Defender of the Wrong'd and * 1 
The very Quinteſſence of Brav' ry, 

That reſcues from Diſtreſs and Slav'ry, 
 Howjoydam I to meet ſo dear 

A Friend, the beſt of Worthies, here ? 
This faid, the left Leg of the Knight 
He hugg d and kiſsd with ſuch Delight, 

As if the batter'd Limb had been 1 
Belonging vt the beauteous Queen, 
WRod two for Man to ſtep between. 


The Knight well pleas d, and yet amazd 
To find himſelf thus highly prais d, 
Knew not at firſt who twas ſet forth 
His Magnanimity and Worth; 

But looking wiſhfully, at lat, 
Remember'd 'twas his Pariſh-Prieſt : 

At which Diſcovery, the Kuight \ 

Inſtantly offer d to alight, - x 


) 
Jo ſhew him that Reſpect he — 
| | Was due to all Men of his Coat; 


But the Prieſt willing to prevent OE 


So 'xtravagant a Compliment, . 
would not permit him to diſmount 
Upon ſo trifling an Account, 
But cry d, Good Sir, don't chink of quitting" 

Tour noble Steed; for” tis not fitting 

4 worthy Knight of your Renown, - 
: Should pay ſuch Honour to the Gown, 1% | 
In caſe I'd brought the rev'rend Cloth | 
Upon my Bact; but, by my Trath, . | 
I came without, cauſe Roaas are dufiy, 
To ſave the Robe from growing ruſty ; 
And therefore beg you will . 
Diſmounting, Zill I put it on, 
And now conſider me no ot her, 
Than an unworthy frail Lay. Brorler; 5 
For tis the Badge, not Man, we know, 
That awes the World to v 10 low. 


| My Horſe with Eaſe, repliestt 150 . 
And fee a holy Man of pour 
| Unſpotted Life and character, | 
Stand, like a Lackey, by my Side 
On Foot, whilſt Jin Triumph ride ; 
Therefore pray give me Leave to ſrew 
Tour Perſon what Reſpe& is due. 
In Verbo Sacerdotis, Sir, 
Nu ſhall not from your: Saddle. a, 
 Wherein you daily do perform 
Such NV. onders by your Aremnubus Arm, 
The only Favdur I entreat, 
Except the Honour be too grear, 
Is, that on Foot I may not tire, | 
But mount Behind your bearded . 
| And I ball be as proud of riding 
: With bim, "a if | 7 20 Beſtriding 
Swift Pegaſus, or that Huge _ 


* Big as an Elephant, ar al, ” 


The 
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The Zebra, Pol Nag ro the Moor 
Muſaraque, whoſe Stable. Door | 
Was like a Caſtle-Gate, or greater, RES. 
To fit the Largeneſs of the Creatiire, 8 
Whoſe Maſter lies, as People 100, uſt 
Inchanted, at this very ___ 
I th Caverns of Zulema, , l OÞ1 
Jo Great Compluto, God knows where. 

Sir, quoth the Knight, a Man of Letters | 
Is always honour 4 by his Betters : $5 5 


Tour Learning merits, ver and oer, 
Whatever you can aſt, or more. 


The Princeſs will command ber "Squire © 


* 


To grant fo ſender a D efire's xt 
Ver only ſo, but, to be ſure, © * 7011 ch 5 449] 
Order him to ler you ride _ 1952] ant 16841 
For £15 nor fit a hoh Prieſt oh 7g ba# 


Should mount the Rump-End of the Beaft. 
Quoth Cow-Tail 'Squi ire, The Lord forbid, 


And ſo di mounted om bis Srerd. 
Vol. II. Y * h Reſgning 


ere ... 


+ | 
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| Reining t rhe Prieft bis Saddle, 
Who on the ſame foon got radle 
With Foy, becauſe he wiſely knew 
Four Legs were better Jer than two; 
And that it Was. no more than fit | 
| A Guide frould have the Foremoſt 3 | 
No ſooner in the Saddle plumb, 
Had Curate tix'd canonic Bum, 5 
But the poor Barber, like a ol, 
= Stepping abaft the reiſty M le, = 
== To mount behind his holy Friend, 

By ſkipping up at Buttock-End, 
But the vex d Palfrey, full of Trouble, 
']- Bo think that ſhe mult carry double, 

N Jerk d up her Arſe ſo very hard, 
That ſhe knock d off the Cow-Tail Beard, 
| And gave the Barber ſuch a Thump, 5 
2 Not with her Heels, but with her Rump, 
N 


That the Blow made him curſe the Beall 


And look but NG at Frieſt. 0 
1 ny Rane 


| "RIFLE. | 


re © In Sn I . an ey 


Ka) 
However, fearing that the Don >, 
Should know him, now his Beard was zone, 
Tho' not ſo hurt by the Diſaſter; 
As to want Pity, or a Plaiſter, 
Yet he began to roar and grin, - 1 
And clapt both Hands upon his Chin. 
As if his Grinders; by the Stroke, 
| Had been knock'd out, or Jaw-bone broke, 
Till had conſider d how he might 
Diſguiſe his Features from the Knight, + 
| Whoſe Eyes diſcov' ring, as he ſtar d 
About him, ſuch a monſt'rous Beard 
Upon the Ground, cry d, Bleſe my Soul! 1 
0! Frange ſurprizing Miracle, 0 
That ſuch a Beaſt ſbould, by the Force 
Of ber robuſt unruly Arſe, 
Shave, at one Stroke, the bearded Chin i/ 
of mortal Man ſo very clean Tk. 
Sure ſhe'as been rid by: ws”, or ibid 


Ana, fene, Conjuration, 


bebe 


den 


FP” wo. 
Inchanted Sciſſars in her Tail, 


1 Or ſhe could ne er clip Beards ſo well. 


The Curate, fearing this Miſchance 
Should their Intrigue diſcountena nce, 
In caſe the Barber ſhould be known 
Unto the Treallilh bully Don, 


The er. did untimely drop, 
And nimbly to the Barber running, 


Refix d it with ſuch Art and Cunning, | 


As if the dext'rous new Plantation 
Of Hair, was made by Conjuration, 


Mutr' ring the while he ty d the Beard on, 


Such a ſtrange hocus pocus Jargon, 
That not alone amuz d, but frighted 


The mounted Miracle of Knighthood, 


And caus d him to believe, the Prieſt 
Was dealing with the Dev' aha leaſt, 
If not invoking him to riſe T 
5 With clove ** nol auc —_— 


ARE 


The 
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The Curate, when the Beard was fit, 
Crying, Zandagolon, avaſt 24 
Zunder Blundunder, Fiendt, 475 e, | 


* — . 
* 


Far now the mighty Deed is dine. 1 
Don Quixote, much amaz d to find my 

The fallen Beard ſo ſtrangely join'd | [ 

To th! Chin it had before forſaken, 

From whence tad been as oddly. taken, 


And not conceiving, or diſcerning is.) 
The Fraud, admir'd the Power of at. ; 
That could reſtore; to human Face, 


A Beard diſmounted from its: Place, ig bo | 
And alſo heal the wounded Part, | 
| 


That juſt before felt ſo much Smart:: 
For now the Barber, you muſt kn.. 
Had done complaining of the Blow, 
And being pleas d, began to friſl We 
| About, and look fo yery briſk, 

As if his Strength concenter'd were x 


In rg as Sampſen'sin his Hair; 
he * Hh 3 Therefore 
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Therefore the Knight, who hd not TY 
Without this Secret in his Breaſt, 1 
Beegg d that the Prieſt would ſpare, at 1er, 
This Charm out of his learned Treaſure, 
| Knowing, that what was good to fix 
Diſſever'd Beards to Chin and Cheeks, 
| Muſt needs be uſeful for a Knight 
„ To ſolder Limbs lopp'd'off in Fi, ; 
The Curate readily reply d, 
His Worſhip ſhould be: qpatify'd; b; 
As. ſoon as he had Time to Write, ally 
He'd give it him in Black and White, 
The Barben, finding that the Mule, 
Altho' a Drudge, was no ſuch Fool 
Io bear two looby Knaves upon 
Her Back, who had enough of one, 
Took Warning by his firſt Salute, 
And rather choſe to walk on Foot. 
At length it was by all thought fit, 
That zen, in Turn, ſnould mount the 1 


8 27 


& 7 
Till, in this Order, they arri d. 2111 0 
At the next Inn, to be reviv Cab 


With Food and Wine, to which: the is Knight 7; 
And Queen had no ſmall Appetite. wid Ge 


When thus they had agreed together, 4 
Knighthood went on he knew not W ; 
Next Majeſty of high Degree, 

And after her, Divinity; Flats 
[th' Rear, upon their ten Toes, rcd 
Three Scarecrows, had the Worldbeen ſearch d, 


Twould ſcarce have match d ſuch frightful 


(̃ Figures; 
Who, had they met with Wolves or Tygers, 


The latter would have flinch·d and ſcow'r'd, 


F caring they ſhould have been devour d. 


Thus 1 ina Wild-gooſe Train they mov'd, 


And oer the woody Y Mountains rov'd, 


Like Gypſies, marcling i in a Cluſter 
Thro' By-ways, to their gen'ral Muſter, 
As thus they jogg'd along, in Sight 
Of one another, 9 the Knight 


1 Unto 


”" T9007. 
"Unto the Queen, Dear Lad 
J beg you'll now inform me where 
In to perform the valiant T uſe... 
Tour Ladyſbip vouchſaf d to aſt? 
The liſt ning Curate hearing this,... 
And fearing ſhe'd reply amiſs,  ' 1 bout 
Thought fit to interpoſe a Queſtion, | 7 
That might remind her of her Leſſon, 1 
Adding, I cbinb, moſt ſou reign Lady, 
Tou told his Worſhip once already, 

That the vaſt Kingdom: where your Throne 
Is ſeated, is Micomicon. , . 


Madan; rememb ring now. her Cue, 
Cry d, Ter, Sir, what you fe ay, ts true. 
Then, | quoth 1 the Curate, we uſt Heer 
Our Courſe to the Same Village, where, 
J live, when I am There, and then 
We've a freight Road to Carthagen', 
Where we may all embark together : ;. 
An Ul wwe re ors #1 the 5 3 
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Aproſy rous Gale may waft us er 
I ſeven Tears, or Something more, 
tb Sudozifick Golden Shore 5.7, i 3 
And then we've but two Tears by Land F V1 A - 
Ti travel, upon curious Sand, CO. | 
Before we ſball deſcend ons n Kage * 
The Borders of Micomiconʒm; aK 
That Country, where a o a N by 1 
| Trur H ighneſs, reign from Rivals W 

In all your Pomp and Majeſ s. 
But, Sir, repl 7. d the Queen, voni ns! weodgs' 


To make the Journey nine Tears eng; 

For I in leſs than eight came bit her, | 1 
Altho' I met "with: croſt-eraind Weather go. FR 
And, in that Time, obtain d the Sight > 
Of this iluftrious worthy Knight, | N 
Ihoſe⸗ great Atchievements, 7 alour, Name, 
And matehleſa univerſal Fame, „ ert + 
Have drawn me hither Jo entr rer 5 1 
His gen rous Friendſbip at his Feet. 


Dear 


(.474 ) 
e Dear Madam, quoth the Knight, 10 more; 
: "Such Adulation Jabber. N 
ove my Stars, my Soul is % 
ove Defire of being PR” 

1 BT to deſerve a Name, 

But Rudy to avoid the. ſame 5 
Hide fromthe World, that I ſhes 


W ſelf from that Applauſe I win. 
Al I. ball fay, illuſtriaus Lady, 
If I'm unworthy, ill Tn ready 
To ſpend ny Blood in the Di 
Of Royal injurd Innocence. 
Then turning from the Queen his Head, 
. Thus to the Prieſt the Champion ſaid. 
2 ray, Rev'tend Sir, hut brought you hither 
Thus far from Home, this July * 
In fuch a Diſabil, aithone:-. 
Tour Gown, & —— Put 2 
I muſt confeſs, reply'd the Prieſt, "Ip 


Tet, when you bear my 600 AMiefortune, 7 
Thu can't but pity me, I. n certain; at ik Uh, . 
Therefore pray liſten, wat lay . 


Niese ml! tows, b ebe 
[th Indies Te 4 Brother n e 5 
Exceſſive, opulent, and cbriving,” A — 
Who was o kind of Iate, to fend he . e 
Cobs twenty thouſand 70 b efri jen 1 % ns; 1 ; 0 | | : 

A bleſſed Sight, not one Piece under AY 
Full V. cight : 5 and that you Eno . Wonder, | 
Upon Advice, that this round Sum WEEDS 
Was to the Town of Sevil come, 1 
Nich la ons my boneft Friend and Neighbour, 5 


And I, agreed to take the Labour 
WH 70 go end tell this mighty Wealth, © 
And bring it Home Bye-ways by Stealth, 
For fear ſome Rogues ſtould interpo he, 
And change our Money i into Blows ; oo” Io 
But ſpight of all the Care and Thought 4 
7 took, rig one, * ev 7 Grom. 


Four 


„ 
Four Ruffians met us on the Road, 
. And at once cas d 1 of our Load; . 
Compleated what we only Fear d. 
And robbd poor Nich lace . bis Beard; | 
Stripe both of :s of. our upper, Dreſs, 
And left us bere i in this Diſtreſs.. 1 
Noam, ſome Folks tell us, that. the never . 
Who us 4 us thus, were : Roguiſh Slaves, oy 
Sav'd for t the Gallien from the Gallows, 
But reſeu'd by. 720 fighting Fellows. EA 
Hom Fr Officers, who ven men | 
| The fetter 47 2 ſafe on Board. 
Now, thoſe. who wan releaſe fuch Wolves If 
Me ft ſure] ly be asbad themſelves ; . 
Nay, they are. Rebels, which i is * 11 
: Againſt rhei Prince, and 2 be Courſe ny 
Of Law and Fuſtice, tothe rat 
Abuſe and Inj ry of the State, 5 
1 th” Hazard (like 0 

55 Not on ly . their Lives, but Souls, 


n 15 


1 ls Application of we bold 


| Adventure, which the Squire had told * 
The Prieſt before, fo gall the Knight, 

| That he was out of Humour nd 

And lock d as penſive and as dull, Pi 


As jaded Horſe, or pounded . 


Ai 


Unvilling to confels twas he 


That gave the Slaves their L595 5 
But rode before the Train hum drum, 
| As if at once ſtruck deaf and dumb. 
Tis the beſt Gallantry, to ſhun 
Thoſe Things we dare not own, when done, 
And to purſue no Taſk or Action, | 
But what is ſweet. in the Reflexion. | 
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Love, Piety, Prudence, Juſtice, and all the excellent 
Vertues that largely contribute to the true Happineſs of 
Wedlock. Dran from the Lives of our own Pr 
Nobility, and other Quality, in Froſperity and Ad- 
 -verlity. ; Aſo, the ſantaſlical Humours of all Fops, Co- 
Luce ho No, Fools, and Wanton 18 old 
umblers rren les YUMONIOUS Wir 

Ninnies, Tiuts, and Termagants ; ; mn Husbands 
atical Preciſians, and devout 
Hy pet Þ Pall Sorts. , 1 Hey int 3 
| yr wherein Es, Ut- 
ds — card 64 of their oe 4 and taught how to 
be happy in a Matrimonial 8 n 39.1 0 Volumes 
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Wine and Wi = or, The Tip FOR pee A 
Log Poem. To which is Fer 'd, the moſt re- 
markable Memozrs 5 the following Ancients ; That, 
Tolon, Phereſydes, Anaxagoras, | Archelans, Socrates, Je 
nophon, Ariſtippus, Hegaſiis, TOS, Bion, 2 lie, 
Enbulides, Menedemns, Plato, Speuſppus, Polemo Areeſ- 
lars, Arifetle, #T het hr a/this Strata, Lycon, 8 
Menippus, Zend, Antipater, , —* Heraclitus, Je- 
- = L er Leneippws agen. = 
chus, 19 picurus, Longinus, Perphyrius cn, 
Hacſias, Euftathins, enz Pri ſcus, alianus, = "I 
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Nicbout it, we ne er 
eben Poet oe 1 


Delighred i in Wiw that in 
Becauſe in good 


Till growing 4s poor 4s. « Job, 
Uable - oo a Flask, 

He choſe for his Manſibn, 4 Te, 
Aud li d by the Scent of the Cut. 


Heraclitus would never — 5 
A Bumper to comfort his Heart; 

But when he was maudlin, would cry 
Becauſe he bad empty d ive - arg 


Tio ſome are fo fooliſh to think 


ben tas only his arg to drint, 


ple and cher z. 
nal os like 4 Men ths the » 2 mad, 


Whe e 


| rig bod er fy, 


4 theſe that were . . 


be, nz pes 
Bur bad it not been fer good: Hine, bag 17 PI | WA 5 r 
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Wine ther 5 1 


That he wept at Man's Folly and Vice, 
Dee 3 
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